Google 


This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 

to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 

to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 

are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  maiginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 

publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  tliis  resource,  we  liave  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 
We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  fivm  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attributionTht  GoogXt  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  in  forming  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liabili^  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.   Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 

at|http: //books  .google  .com/I 


THE   WORKS 


OF 


THOMAS    MIDDLETON. 


VOL.  II. 

CONTAINING 


A  TRICK  TO  CATCH  THE  OLD  ONE. 

THE  FAMILY  OF  LOVE. 

YOUR  FIVE  GALLANTS. 

A  MAD  WORLD,  MY  MASTERS. 

THE  ROARING  GIRL. 


LONDON  : 

PRINTED  BY  ROBSOX,  LETET,  AND  FRAKKLYX, 

46  St.  Martin's  Lane. 


THE  WORKS 


OF 

THOMAS    MIDDLETON, 

II 

0oh^  dxit  cotttcM, 

WITH 

SOME  ACCOUNT  OF  THE  AUTHOR, 

AND 

NOTES, 

BY 

THE  REVEREND  ALEXANDER  DYCE. 


IN  FIVE  VOLUMES. 

VOL.  n. 

LONDON: 
EDWARD  LUMLEY,  CHANCERY  LANE. 

1840. 


/^  GZIc) 


785801 


A  TRICK 


TO  CATCH  THE  OLD  ONE. 


VOL.  II.  B 


A  Tricke  to  Catch  the  Old- one.  A$  it  hath  beene  often  in 
Action,  both  at  Paules,  and  the  Black-  Fryers,  Presented  before 
his  Maiestie  on  New-yeares  night  last,  Composde  by  T.  Af, 
At  London  Printed  by  G:  E.  and  are  to  be  sold  by  Henry  Rockytt, 
at  the  long  shop  in  the  Poultrie  vnder  the  Dyall.  1608.  4to. 
Second  ed.,  1616.  4to. 

This  drama  (which  Langbaine  not  undeservedly  calJs  "  ex- 
cellent") is  reprinted  in  the  5th  vol.  of  A  Continuation  qf 
Dodsley's  Old  Plays,  1816. 

A  Trick  to  catch  the  Old  One  was  licensed  by  Sir  George 
Bucke,  7th  Oct.  1607  :  see  Chalmers's  Suppl.  Apol.  p.  201. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSON.^:. 


WlTGOOD. 

Lucre,  his  uncle. 

Hoard. 

Onesiphorus  Hoard,  his  brother. 

Limber,        \ 

Lam'peey,      Vfi-iend,^  Hoard. 

Spichcock,   J 

Dampit. 

Gulf. 

Freedom,  son  to  Mistress  Lucre. 

MONEYLOVE. 

Host. 

Sir  Launcelot, 

Creditors. 

Gentlemen. 

George. 

Drawer. 

Boy. 

Scrivener. 

Servants,  Sfc. 

Courtesan. 
Mistress  Lucre. 
Joyce,  niece  to  Hoard. 
Lady  Foxstone. 
Audrey,  servant  to  Dampit. 

SCENE  (except  during  the  first  two  scenes  of  act  i.), 

London. 

^  Kix]  I  may  just  remark  that  this  name  is  intended  to 
describe  the  person  who  bears  it,  an  elderly  gentleman :  kix 
(or,  as  it  is  generally  written,  kex)  means  a  dry  stalk. 
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ACT  I.  SCENE  I. 
A  Street  in  a  Country  Town. 
Enter  Witgood. 
Wit.  All's  gone  !  still  ihou'rt  a  gentleman,  that's 
all;  but  a  poor  one,  that's  nothing.  What  milk 
bring"  thy  meadows  forth  now  1  where  are  thy 
goodly  uplands,  and  thy  down  lands  1  all  sunk  into 
that  little  pit,  lechery.  Why  should  a  gallant  pay 
but  two  shillings  for  his  ordinary''  that  nourishes 
him,  and  twenty  times  two  for  his  brothel*'  that 
consumes  liim?  But  where's  Long-acre?''  in  my 
uncle's  conscience,  which  is  three  years'  voyage 
about :  he  that  sets  out  upon  his  conscience  ne'er 
finds  the  way  home  again ;  he  is  either  swallowed 
in  the  quicksands  of  law-quillets,  or  splits  upon  the 
piles  of  a  prtsmunire ;    yet  these  old  fox-brained 

*  bring]  Old  eds.  "  brings." 

''  DTdJnaru]  See  note,  vqI.  l  p.  389. 

'  lirolheli  i.  e,  harlot!  ao  in  a  paBsage  of  Greene's  Oroals- 
tmirih  iff  Wit  (quoted  in  my  Account  of  Greene  and  his  writ- 
ings, p.  XKX.,  prefixed  to  bia  Works),  "  brother  to  a  brotltll 
he  kept,"  The  Hard  was  at  an  eat]y  period  applied  to  ihe 
worlhless  of  botb  sexes. 

"  Long-acre]  "  Probablj  the  name  of  the  estale  Witgood 
had  mortgaged  to  his  uncle." — Edit,  of  laiC. 


and  ox-browed  uncles 


till  defences  for  thei 


avarice,  and  apologies  for  their  practices,  and  will 
tiius  greet  our  follies  : 

He  that  doth  his  youth  expose 
To  brothel,  drink,  and  danger. 

Let  him  that  is  his  neaTest  kin 
Cheat  him  before  a  stranger : 
and  that's  his  uncle;  'tis  a  principle  in  usury.  I 
dare  not  visit  the  city  :  there  I  should  be  too  soon 
visited  by  that  horrible  plague,  ray  debts  ;  and  by 
that  means  I  lose  a  virgin's  love,  her  portion,  and 
her  virtues.  Well,  how  should  a  man  live  now 
that  has  no  living  ?  hum, — why,  are  there  not  a 
million  of  men  in  the  world  that  only  sojourn  upon 
their  brain,  and  make  their  wits  their  mercers  ; 
and  am  I  bnt  one  amongst  that  million,  and  cannot 
thrive  upon't  ?  Any  trick  out  of  the  compass  of 
law'  now  would  come  happily  to  me. 

Enter  Courtesan. 

CouB.  My  love  ! 

Wit.  My  loathing  !    hast  thou  been  the  secret 
consumption  of  my  purse,  and  now  comest  to  undo 
my  last  means,  my  wils  ?   wilt  leave   no   virtue   in 
me,  and  yet  thou  ne'er  the  better  7 
Hence,  courtesan,  round-webb'd  tarantula. 
That  dry'st  the  roses  in  the  cheeks  of  youth ! 

Cora.   I've'^been  true  unlo  your  pleasure;   and 
all  your  lands 
Thrice  rack'd,  were*  never  worth  the  jewel  which 
I  prodigally  gave  you,  my  virginity  :  _ 

Lands  mortgag'd  may  return,  and  more  esteem'd,  X 
But  honesty  once  pawn'd,  is  ne'er  redeem'd.  " 

'  out  iif  Ihe  Ktmpa"  of  '««']  i-  e.  out  of  the  reach  of,  not 
puniiilisble  by,  law. 

'  /'wj  Old  eds.  "  I  liave."  >  «Tre]  Old  eds.  '■  was," 
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Wit.   Forgive  :   I  do  thee  wrong 
To  make  iliee  sin,  and  then  lo  chide  thee  for'C, 

CoDK.  I  know  I  am  your  loathing  now  ;   farewell. 

Wir.  Stay,  beat  invention,  stay. 

CouR.  I  that  hai'e  been  the  secret  consumption  of 
y OUT  parse,  shall  I  stay  now  to  undo  your  last  means, 
your  wits?  hence,  courtesan,  amay! 

Wit.  I  prithee,  make  me  not  mad  at  my  own 
weapon :  stay  (e  thing  few  women  can  do,  1  know 
that,  and  therefore  they  had  need  wear  stays),  be 
not  contrary  :  dost  love  me  ?  Fate^  has  so  cast  it 
that  all  my  means  I  must  derive  from  thee. 

Cona.  From  me  ?  be  happy  then  ; 
What  lies  within  the  power  of  my  performance 
Shall  be  commanded  of  thee. 

Wit.  Spoke  like 
An  honest  drab,  i'faith :  it  may  prove  something  ; 
What  trick  is  not  an  embryon  at  first, 
Uotil  a  perfect  shape  come  over  it  ? 

CocR.  Come,"  I  must  help  you  :    whereabouts 

<  Fati,  &c.]  Qy.  was  the  whole  of  this  speech  originally 

''  Come,  &c.]  The  editor  of  1816  priated, 

"  Com,  I  must  help  !  uiliere  lefi  gou  f  I'll  priKeed," 
trithout  mentioniiig  the  leadiag:  of  the  old  eda..  which  1  have 
followed,  and  which  (though  this  scene  is  prohably  more  than 
■lightly  corrupted  in  aeveral  places)  I  believe  to  be  right. 
Middleton  mmetimes,  when  lie  introduces  b  couplet,  shewi 
perfect  indiflerence  about  the  lengtb  of  the  first  line :  see 
note,  vol.  i.  p.  424,  and  compsre  the  following  passage  of 
The  Phmlz ; 

"  Without  thee, 
All  the  whole  world  were  soiled  bHstardy." 
.11,351,  (where,  in  tny  note,  I  too  hastily  remarked  that 
lliart  of  the  first  line  had  probably  drapt  out). 


I'll  proceed : 

Though  you  beget,  'tis  I  must  help  to  breed. 

Speak,  what  is't  ?  I'd  fain  conceive  it. 

Wit.  So,  so,  so  :  thou,  shalt  presently  take  the 
name  and  form  upon  thee  of  a  rich  country  widow, 
four  hundred  a-year  valiant,'  in  woods,  in  bullocks, 
in  barns,  and  in  rye-stacks ;  we'll  to  London,  and 
to  my  covetous  uncle. 

CouR.  I  begin  to  applaud  thee  ;  our  states  being 
both  desperate,  they  are  soon  resolute  ;  but  how 
for  horses  ? 

W:t,  Mass,  that's  true  ;  the  jest  will  be  of  some 
continuance.  Let  me  see ;  horses  now,  a  bots  on 
'em !  Stay,  I  have  acquaintance  with  a  mad  host, 
never  yet  bawd  to  thee  ;  I  have  rinsed  the  whore- 
son's gums  in  mull-sack  many  a  time  and  oflen  : 
put  but  a  good  tale  into  liis  ear  now,  so  i 
off  cleanly,  and  there's  horse  and  man  fo 
date  warrant  thee. 

CouR.  Arm  your  wits  then 
Speedily  ;  there  shall  want  nothing  in  me, 
Either  in  behaviour,  discourse,  or  fashion, 
That  shall  discredit  your  intended  purpose. 
I  will  so  artfully  disguise  my  wants, 
And  set  so  good  a  courage  on  my  state. 
That  I  will  be  believ'd. 

Wit.  Why,  then,  all's  furnished.)  I  shall  __ 
to  catch  that  old  fox  mine  uncle :  though  he  make 
but  some  amends  for  my  undoing,  yet  (here's  some 
comfort  in't,  he  cannot  otherwise  choose  (though  it 
be  but  in  hope  to  cozen  me  again)  but  supply  any 
hasty  want  that  I  bring  to  town  with  me.     The 


I 

I 


nigh 


device  well  and  cunningly  carried,  the  name  of  a 
rich  widow,  and  four  hundred  a-year  in  good  earth, 
will  so  conjure  up  a  kind  of  usurer's  love  in  him 
to  me,  that  he  will  not  only  desire  my  presence, — 
which  at  Brst  shall  scarce  be  granted  him,  I'll  keep 
off  a'  purpose,-^but  I  shall  find  him  so  officious  to 
deserve,  so  ready  to  supply  !  I  know  the  state  of 
an  old  man's  affection  so  well :  if  his  nephew  be 
poor  indeed,  why,  he  lets  God  alone  with  him ; 
but  if  he  be  once  rich,  then  he'll  be  the  first  man 
that  helps  him. 

CouR.  'Tis  right  the  world ;  for,  in  these  days, 
an  old  man's  love  to  his  kindred  is  like  his  kind- 
ness to  his  wife,  'tis  always  done  before  he  comes 
at  it. 

Wit.  1  owe  thee  for  that  jest.  Begone  :  here's 
all  my  wealth  ;  prepare  thyself,  away.  I'll  to  mine 
host  with  all  possible  haste  ;  and  with  the  best  art, 
and  most  profitable  form,  pour  the  sweet  circum- 
stance into  his  car,  which  shall  have  the  gift  to 
turn  all  the  was  to  honey.  [^Exit  Coartesan.~} — How 

IBo[w]  ?     O,  the  right  worshipful  seniors  of  our 
country! 
; 
Burl 


Enter  Onesiphosdb  Hoa.rs,  Liuber,  and  Ki:i 
ES.  H.  Who's  that? 


"  Enter  Oiaiphorui  Hoatd,  Limber,  and  Kix]  In  the  olil 
B.  ihe  entrance  of  these  "  right  worshipful  seniora"  is  not 
\  awrked,  and  the  prefixes  lo  their  speeches  are  merely  1.,  2., 
■ad  3.  That  one  of  ihem  i»  Onesiphonis  Hoard,  there  esq 
be  no  doubt.  That  the  other  two  are  Limber  and  Kix,  is, 
I  tMnk,  IS  certain :  they  uppear  together  with  Onesiphonis 
in  the  last  scene  of  the  play,  where  they  are  addressed  as 
"  <Ud  master  Limber  and  masler  Kix,"  and  where  Che;  imme- 
diately recognise  Ihe  Courtesan. — The  editor  of  tSlQ  makes 
the  stage-direction  here  "  Etiter  Two  OenlUmen :"  he  ought 
at  least  lo  hive  ot»eried,  Ibac  the  speech  which  concludes 
[bi«  scene  is  giveo  to  a  IMrd  apeaker. 


Wit, 

.  You 

wtUr 

lot  see  m. 

enow;  thee. 

imfort  is, 

re  it 

be  Ion 

g  you 

will  scar 

Uside , 

Ives. 

;  and  exit. 

One 

9.  H. 

I  won 

ider  how  he  breathes  ; 

;  has  con- 

sum'd  all 
Upon  that  courtesan. 

LtM.  We  have  heard  so  much. 

Ones.  H.   You've'  heard  all  truth.      Hia  uncle 
and  my  brother 
Have  been  these  three  years  mortal  adversaries  : 
Two  old  tough  spirits,  they  seldom  meet  but  fight, 
Or  quarrel  when  'tis  calmest : 
I  thmk  their  auger  be  the  very  fire 
That  keeps  their  age  alive. 

LiM.  What  was  the  quarrel,  sir  ? 

Ones.  H.  Faith,  about  a  purchase,  fetching  over 
a  young  heir.  Master  Hoard,  my  brother,  having 
wasted  much  time  in  beating  the  bargain,  what  did 
me  old  Lucre,  but  as  his  conscience  moved  him, 
knowing  the  poor  gentleman,  stept  in  between  'em, 
and  cozened  him  bimseir. 

LiM.  And  was  this  all,  sir  ? 

Ones.  H.  This  was  e'en  it,  sir  ;  yet,  lor  all  this, 
I  know  no  reason  but  the  match  might  go  forward 
betwixt  his  wife's  son  and  my  niece  :  what  though 
there  be  a  dissension  between  the  two  old  men,  I 
see  no  reason  it  should  put  a  difference  between 
the  two  younger ;  'tis  as  natural  for  old  folks  lo 
fall  out,  as  for  young  to  fall  in,  A  scholar  comes 
a-wooing  to  my  niece;  well,  he's  wise,  but  he's 
poor  :  her  son  comes  a-wooing  to  my  niece  ;  well, 
a  fool,  but  he's'rich.  ■"" 


Liu.  Ay,  marry,  i 


]  Old  edi.  "  You  have." 


Ones.  H.  Pray,  now,  ii 

9  not  a  rich  fool  belter 

.than  a  poor  philosopher  ? 

Lm.  One  would  think  8 

o,  i'faith. 

Ones.  H.  She  now  rem 

ains  at  London  with  my 

brother,  her  second  uncle, 

to  learn  fashions,  prac- 

tise  music ;    the  voice  bei 

tween  her  lips,  and  the 

viol™  between  her  legs,  she'll  be  fit  for  a 
very  speedily  :  a  thousand  good  pound  is  her  por- 
tion J  if  she  marry,  we'll  ride  up  and  he  merry. 
Kix.  A  match,  if  it  be  a  match.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. 

Another  Street  in  the  same  Town. 
Enter  Witoood,  meeting  Host. 
Wit.  Mine  host! 
Host.  Young  master  Witgood  ! 
Wit.  I  have  been  laying"  all  the  town  for  thee. 
Host.  Why,  what's  the  news,  bully  Hud-land  ? 
Wit.  What  geldings  are  in  the  house,  of  thine 
own  ?  answer  me  to  that  tirst. 
Host.  Why,  man,  why  ? 

Wit.  Mark  me  what  I  say :   I'll  tell  thee  such 

a  tale  in  thine  ear,  that  thou  shalt  trust  me  spite  of 

thy  teeth,  furnish  me  with  some  money  wiUe  niUe, 

I  Biid  ride  up  with  me  thyself  ctmtra  voluntatem  el 

[  prafessionem. 

Host.  How  ?  let  me  see  this  trick,  and  I'll  say 
I  thou  hast  more  art  than  a  conjurer. 
Wit.  Dost  thou  joy  in  my  adv; 


!.  the  V: 


l,ga, 


was  tlie  ftishion  for  ladies  to 

°  biytiig]  '•  la  used  in  tile  same  SE 
'  Second  Pact  of  Henry  VI.'  (Act  iv 
days  have  I  hid  me  in  theie  woods, 
for  all  the  country  it  lay'd  for  me.'  " 


ibo,  whicli  in  ihme  dtiys  ii 


n  parson  d 


12  A  TB 

Host.   Do  1  tove  sack  and  ginger  ? 

Wit.  Cornea  my  prosperity  desiredly  to  thee  1 

Host.  Come  forfeitures  to  a 
officer,  punks  to  an  tiost,  and  j 
airedly!  why,  then,  la. 

Wit.  Will  the  report  of  a  widow  of  four  hundred 
a-year,  boy,  make  thee  leap,  and  sing,  and  dance, 
and  come  to  thy  place  again  ? 

Host.  Wilt  ihou  command  me  now?  I  am  thy 
spirit  ;   conjure  me  into  any  shape. 

Wit.  I  ha'  brought  her  from  her  friends,  turned 
back  the  horses  by  a  slight ;"  not  so  much  as  one 
among  her  six  men,  goodly  large  yeomanly  fellows, 
will  she  trust  with  this  her  purpose  :  by  thia  light, 
all  unmanned,  regardless  of  her  state,  neglectful  of 
vain-gloriouB  ceremony,  all  for  my  love.  O,  'tis 
a  fine  little  voluble  tongue,  mine  host,  that  wins  a 
widow ! 

Host.  No,  'tis  a  tongue  with  a  great  T,  i 
that  wins  a  widow. 

Wit.   Now,  sir,  the 
host,  if  thou  lovest  m] 

Host.  Command  all  n 

Wit.  Nay,  that's 
truce  with  thy  joy,  and  list 
I  have  a  wealthy  uncle  i 
wealthier  by  my  follies  :  the  report  of  this  fortune, 
well  and  cunningly  carried,  might  be  a  means  to 
draw  some  goodness  from  the  usuring  rascal ;  for 
I  have  put  her  in  hope  already  of  some  estate  that 
I  have  either  in  land  or  money  :  now,  if  I  be  found 
true  in  neither,  what  may  I  expect  but  a  sudden 
breach  of  our  love,  utter  .dissolution  of  the  match, 
and  confusion  of  my  fortunes  for  ever? 

"  ilight]  Bee  note,  vnL  i  p.  441. 


my  boy. 


my  beasts  i'  th'  house. 
t  all  neither  :   prithee,  take 
Thou  knoweat 


i 


.  Host.  Wilt  tliou  but  trust  the  managing  of  thy 
business  with  me  7 

Wit.  With  thee  2  why,  will  I  desire  to  thrive  in 
my  purpose  1  will  I  hug  four  hundred  a-year,  I 
that  know  the  misery  of  nothing  ?  Will  that  man 
wish  a  rich  widow,  that  has  ne'er  a  hole  to  put  his 
head  in  ?  With  thee,  mine  host  ?  why,  helieve  it, 
sooner  with  ihee  than  with  a  covey  of  counsellors. 

Host,  Thank  you  for  your  good  report,  I'faith, 
sir  ;  and  if  I  stand  you  not  in  stead,  why  then  let 
an  host  come  off  hk-  et  hcec  hoatis,  a  deadly  enemy 
to  dice,  drink,  and  venery,  Come,  wbere's  this 
widow  ? 

Wit,  Hard  at  Park-end. 

Host.  I'll  be  her  serving-man  for  once. 

WiT.  Why,  there  we  let  off  together :  keep  full 
time ;  my  thoughts  were  striking  then  just  the 
same  number. 

Host.  I  knew't :  shall  we  then  see  our  merry 
days  again  1 

Wit.  Our  merry  nights — which  ne'er  shall  be 
more  seen.    \_/iiiile,]  ^Excunl. 


SCENE  III. 
^  Street.^ 

Enter^  Lucre  and  Hoard  quarrelling ;  Lamprey, 
Spichcock,  Freedom,  and  MoNEttovE,  coming 
betnieen  to  'pacify  them. 

Lam.  Nay,  good  master  Lucre,  and  you,  master 
Hoard,  anger  is  the  wind  which  you're  both  too 
much  troubled  withal. 


*  A  Stteef\  i.  e.  in  London,  vliicli  cc 
action  during  Ibe  rest  of  the  play. 

*  Enter,  &c,]  Old  eds.  "  Eater  ax,  aeueiall  dooiea. 
VOL.  U.  C 


be  the  placi 
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HoA.  Shall,  my  adversary  thus  daily  affront'  me, 
ripping  up  the  old  wound  of  our  malice,  which 
three  summers  could  not  close  up  ?  into  which 
wound  the  very  sight  of  him  drops  scalding  lead 
instead  of  balsamum. 

Lttc.  Why,  Hoard,  Hoard,  Hoard,  Hoard, 
Hoard!  may  I  not  pass  in  the  state  of  quietness 
to  mine  own  house  ?  answer  me  to  that,  before 
witness,  and  why  ?  I'll  refer  the  cause  to  honest, 
even-minded  gentlemen,  or  require  the  mere  in- 
differences of  the  law  to  decide  this  matter.  I  got 
the  purchase,  true  :  was't  not  any  man's  case  ?  yes : 
will  a  wise  man  stand  as  a  bawd,  whilst  another 
wipes  his  nose'  of  the  bargain  ?  no ;  1  answer  no 
in  that  case. 

Lam.  Nay,  sweet  master  Lucre. 

HoA.  Was  it  the  part  of  a  friend — no,  rather  of 
a  Jew; — mark  what  I  say — when  I  had  beaien 
the  bush  to  the  last  bird,  or,  as  I  may  terra  it,  the 
price  to  a  pound,  then,  like  a  cunning  usurer,  to 
come  in  the  evening  of  the  bargain,  and  glean  all 
my  hopes  in  a  minute  ?  to  enter,  as  it  were,  at  the 
back  door  of  the  purchase  ?  for  thou  ne'er  camest 
the  right  way  by  it. 

Luc,  Hast  thou  the  conscience  to  tell  me  so 
without  any  impeachment  to  thyself! 

HoA.  Thou  that  canst  defeat  thy  own  nephew, 
Lucre,  lap  his  lands  into  bonds,  and  take  the  ex- 
tremity of  thy  kindred's  forfeitures,  because  he's 
a  rioter,  a  wastethrift,   a  brothel -master,'  and  go 


'qf,™0.i 


«.]  i. 


cheats  biiD  :  the  expression  is  of  Tre- 
noL  so  the  following  one,  which  baa 
'Twould  anger  an;  man  (o  be  luu'd  of 
'a  Engliih  Moar,  p.  7.— Five  New  Play; 


'  bTolhet-maMter]  See  ni 


I  forth  ;  what  may  a  stranger  expect  from  thee  but 
I  mlnera  dilacerata,  as  the  poet  says,  dilacerate 
r  dealing  ? 

Luc.  Upbraidest  thou  roe  with  nephew  ?   is  all 

1  impucatioi)  laid  upon  me  7  what  acquaintance  have 

'     '  '  his  follies  ?  if  he  riot,  'tis  he  must  want  it ; 

if  he  surfeit,  'tis  he  must  feel  it ;  if  he  drab  it,  'tis 

he  must  lie  by't :  what's  this  to  me  1 

HoA.  What's  all  to  thee  ?  nothing,  nothing ; 
such  is  the  gulf  of  thy  desire  and  the  wolf  of  thy 
conscience  :  but  be  assured,  old  Pecunius"  Lucre, 
if  ever  fortune  so  bless  me,  that  I  may  be  at  leisure 
to  vex  thee,  or  any  means  so  favour  me,  that  I 
may  have  opportunity  to  mad  thee,  I  will  pursue  it 
with  that  flame  of  hate,  that  spirit  of  malice,  un- 
repressed  wrath,  that  I  will  blast  thy  comforts. 

Luc.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Lam.  Nay,  roaster  Hoard,  you're  a  wise  gentle- 
man   ~ 

Hoi.  I  wUl  so  cross  thee 

Luc.  And  I  thee. 

HoA.  So  without  mercy  fret  thee 

Luc.  So  monstrously  oppose  ihee 

HoA.  Dost  scoff  at  my  just  anger?  O,  that  I 
had  as  much  power  as  usury  has  over  thee ! 

Luc.  Then  thou  wouldst  have  as  much  power  as 
the  devil  has  over  thee. 

HoA.  Toad! 

Luc.  Aspic ! 

Ho  A.  Serpent ! 

Luc.  Viper ! 

'  Pecnniuil  Though  the  word  here  is  not  printed  wiih  a 
piCal  tetter  in   the  old  ede.,  ne  learn  Irom   a  subsequent 
Bitcene  that  it  is  the  Chiisdiiii  name  of  Lucre. 


I  land  that  you  a 
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Spi.  Nay,  gentlemen,  then  we  must  divide  you 
perforce. 

Lam.  When  the  fire  grows  too  unreasonable  hot, 
there's  no  better  way  than  to  take  off  the  wood, 
{_Exeiinl  Lamprey  and  Spichcock,  drawing  off 
Lucre  and  Hoard  different  wags  :  manent^ 
Freedom  and  Monevlovb. 

Free.  A  word,  good  aignior. 

MoN.  How  now,  what's 

Free.  'Tla  given  me  to 
a  rival  of  mine  in  the  love  i 
Hoard's  niece  ;  say  me  ay,  say  n 

MoN.   Yea,  'tis  so. 

Free.  Then  look  to  yourself,  you  cannot  live 
long  :  I'm  practising  every  morning  ;  a  month 
hence  I'll  challenge  you. 

MoN.  Give  me  your  hand  upon't ;  there's  my 
pledge  I'll  meet  you.  {^Strikes  km,  and  exit. 

Free.  0,  O  !  what  reason  had  you  for  that,  sir, 
to  strike  before  the  month  7  you  knew  I  was  not 
ready  for  you,  and  that  made  you  ao  crank  i"  I  am 
not  such  a  coward  to  strike  again,  1  warrant  you. 
My  ear  has  the  law  of  her  aide,  for  it  burns 
horribly.  I  will  teach  him  to  strike  a  naked  face, 
the  longest  day  of  his  life  :  'slid,  it  shall  cost  me 
some  money  but  I'll  bring  this  box  into  the 
chancery.  [^Exit. 


-  «iflt,i'-rO  Old  eda.  "  manef— 
the  Pdilor  of  18!6  mnkes  Fruedora 
ihe  ulhers  have  gone  out. 

■  erent]  i.  e.  brisk. 


d  Moueylove  etler  after 


Another  Street. 
Enter  Witoood  and  Host. 

Host.  Fear  you  nothing,  sir  ;  1  have  lodged  her 
n  a  house  of  credit,  I  warrant  you. 

Wit.  Hast  thou  the  writings  ? 

Host.  Firm,  sir. 

Wit.  Prithee,  stay,  and  behold  two  the  most 
prodigious  rascals  that  ever  ahpt  into  the  shape  of 
men  ;  Datnpit,  sirrah,  and  young  Gulf  his  fellon-- 
caterpillar. 

Host.  Dampit  ?  sure  I  have  heard  of  that 
Daropit  ? 

Wit.  Heard  of  him  ?  why,  man,  he  that  has  lost 
both  his  ears  may  hear  of  him  ;  a  famous  infamous 
traropler  of  time ;  his  own  phrase.  Note  him  well : 
that  Dampit,  sirrah,  he  in  the  uneven  beard  and 
the  serge  cloak,  is  the  most  notorious,  usuring, 
blasphemous,  atheistical,  brothel- vomiting  rascal, 
that  we  have  in  these  latter  times  now  extant ; 
whose  first  beginning  was  the  stealing  of  a  masty' 
dog  from  a  farmer's  house. 

Host.  He  looked  as  if  he  would  obey  the  com- 
man6ment[s]  well,  when  he  began  first  with  stealing. 

Wit.  True ;  the  next  town  he  came  at,  he  set 
the  dogs  together  by  tji'  ears. 

Host.  A  sign  he  should  follow  the  law,  by  my 
faith. 

Wit.  So  it  followed,  indeed  ;  and  being  desti- 
tute of  all  fortunes,  staked  his  masty  against  a 
noble,'  and  by  great  fortune  his  dog  had  the  day: 
how  lie  made  it  up  ten  shillings,  1  know  not ;  but 


lis  own  boast  ta,  that  he 
en  shillings  in  his  purse,  ai 
en  thoiiaanil  pound. 
Host.  How  the  devil  cai 


B  he  by  it ! 


Enter  Daufit  and  Gulf. 

Wit.  How  the  devil  came  he  not  by  it  1  If  you 
put  in  the  devil  once,  riches  come  with  a  ven- 
geance :  has  been  a  trarapler  of  tbe  law,'  sir ;  and 
the  devil  has  a  care  of  his  footmen.  The  rogue 
has  spied  me  now  ;  he  nibbled  me  finely  once, 
too: — a  pox  search  you!  [_Aside.'] — O,  master 
Dampit ! — the  very  loins  of  thee  !  [_Aside,^ — Cry 
you  mercy,  master  Gulf;  you  walk  bo  low,  I  pro- 
mise you  I  saw  you  not,  air. 

GvLF,  He  that  walks  low  walks  safe,  the  poets 
tell  us. 

Wit,  And  nigher  hell  by  a  foot  and  a  half  than 
the  rest  of  his  fellows.—  [Aside. 

But,  my  old  Harry  ! 

Dam.   My  sweet  Theodoras  ! 

Wit.  'Twas  a  merry  world  when  thou  camest  to 
town  with  ten  shillings  in  thy  purse. 

■  Irampler  e/  t)if  law]  Taylor,  the  nuter-poel,  begins  the 
account  of  "  A  Corrupleil  Lanyei',  and  a  Knauiah  Vnder- 
shriue,"  with  the  following  lines  ; 

"  A  hall,  a.  hall,  the  trampleri  are  at  hand, 
A  ahifting  Master,  and  ai  sweetly  man'd  ; 
His  Buc&am -bearer,  one  that  knowes  bis  ku,  _ 

Can  write  with  one  hand  and  receiue  with  two,  J 

The  traapler  ii  in  bast,  O  cloere  the  way,  S 

Takes  fees  with  both  hands  cauae  he  cannot  sUy,         ^t 
No  mailer  whelh'r  the  cause  be  right  or  wrong,  ^| 

So  hee  be  payd  for  letting  out  bis  tongue." 

rf  Broad  of  Carmaranti,  p.  13  ;    Wprket,  1880. 
In  Brome's  Sparagui  Garden,  1640  (acted  1635),  one  of  tb« 
charactera  is  ■  lawyer  nuned  Trampitr. 
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Dau.  And  now  worth  ten  thouaand  pound,  my 
boy.  Report  it ;  Harry  Darnpit,  a  trampler  of 
time,  say,  he  would  be  up  in  a  morning,  and  be 
here  with  his  serge  gown,  dashed  up  to  the  hams 
in  a  cause  ;  have  his  Sent  stink  about  Westminster 
Hall,  and  come  home  again ;  see  the  galleons,  the 
galleasses,"  the  great  armadas  of  the  law ;  then 
there  be  hoys  and  petty  vessels,  oars  and  scullers 
of  the  time ;  there  be  picklocks  of  the  time  loo ; 
then  would  I  he  here  ;  I  would  trample  up  and 
down  like  a  mule:  now  to  the  judges.  May  U 
pleate  your  reverend  honourable  fatherhoods ;  then  lo 
my  counsellor,  Mai/  it  please  your  worshipful  pa- 
tience ;  then  to  the  examiner's  office,  May  il  please 
your  mastership's  gentleness ;  then  to  one  of  the 
clerks.  May  it  please  your  worshipful  hasineas, — for 
I  find  him  scrubbing  in  his  cod-piece  ;  then  to  the 

hall  again,  then  to  the  chamber  again 

Wit.  And  when  to  the  cellar  again  1 
Dam.  E'en  when  thou  wilt  again :  tramplers  of 
time,  motions  of  Fleet  Street,  and  visions  of  Hol- 
bom ;''  here  I  have  fees  of  one,  there  I  have  fees 
of  another  ;  my  clients  come  about  me,  the  foolia- 
miny  and  coxcombry  of  the  country  :  I  still  trashed"^ 

'  gaUtaiut']  Lai^e,  heavy, low-builtvesBels:  see Steevene'i 
note  on  ShaliespeBre'a  Taming  o/o  ShretB,  act  ii.  ee.  1. 

"  motiQua  iif  Fleet  Street,  mid  vitioni  of  Rolbaml  The  ediloT 
of  ISifl  rays  ihac  he  "  knows  not  exactiy  what  these  yisiaiu 
were ;"  nor  do  1 :  they  are  evidently  used  here  as  a  cant 
teriD,  like  the  words  with  which  they  are  coupled— frnBipfer* 
(nee  note  in  ihe  preceding  page),  and  moWoiia  (i.  e.  puppet- 
shows,  puppets  ;  see  note,  vol.  i.  p.  229.) 

"  Irashed]  The  following  passage  of  The  Psrilan.  "  a  g;uarded 
lackey  lo  tun  before  it  [a  coach],  and  pied  liveries  to  come 
traibing  after  it,"  act  iv.  sc.  I,  which  is  cited  here  by  Ihe 
editor  of  1S16.  in  given  by  Todd  in  his  additions  to  Johnson's 
Did.  as  an  example  of  troth  in  the  sense  of— to  follow  with 
buille,  to  tramp  about  with  fatigue ;  and  such  si 
blithe  meaning  of  the  word  in  our  test. 
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and  trotted  for  other  men's  causes  ;  thus  was  poor 
Harry  Dampit  made  rich  by  others'  laziness,  who, 
though  they  would  not  follow  their  own  suits,  I 
made  'em  follow  me  with  their  purses. 

Wit.  Didst  thou  so,  old  Harry  ? 

Dam.  Ay,  and  I  soused  'era  with  bills  of  charges, 
i'faith  ;  twenty  pound  3 -year  have  I  brought  in 
for  boat-hire,  and  I  ne'er  stept  into  boat  in  my 
life. 

Wit.  Tramplers  of  time  ! 

Dam.  Ay,  tramplers  of  time,  rascals  of  time, 
bull -beggars  !'' 

Wit.  Ah,  thou'rt  a  mad  old  Harry  I^Kind  master 
Gulf,  I  am  bold  to  renew  my  acquaintance. 

Gulf.  I  embrace  it,  sir.  [^Ereanl. 


ACT  II.     SCENE  I.  JM 

A  Room  in  Lucre's  House.  ^^M 

Enter  LtrcRE.  ^^ 

Luc.  My  adversary  evermore  twits  me  with  my 
nephew,  forsooth,  my  nephew  ;  why  may  not  a 
virtuous  uncle  have  a  dissolute  nephew?  What 
though  he  be  a  brocheller,  a  wastethriA,  a  common 
surfeiter,  and,  to  conclude,  a  beggar,  must  sin  in 
him  call  up  shame  in  me  ?  Since  we  have  no  part 
in  their  follies,  why  should  we  have  part  in  their 
infamies  t  For  my  strict  hand  toward  his  mort- 
gage, that  I  deny  not :  I  confess  I  had  an  uncle's 
pen'worth  ;  let  me  see,  half  in  half,  true  :  I  saw 
neither  hope  of  his  reclaiming,  nor  comfort  in  his 
being ;  and  was  it  not  then  better  bestowed  upon 

'  bull-btggarM]  i.  e.  hobgoblini — a  wotd  of  uncertain  de- 
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«  ? — I  need  not 
!  knows  what  aunt  stands 


his  uncle  than  i 
say  bawd,  for  e 
for  in  the  last  translation. 


Enter  Servant. 

Now,  sir  1 

Sek.  There's  a  country  serving-man,  sir,  attends 
o  speak  with  your  worship. 

Luc.  I'm  at  best  leisure  now;   send  him  in  to 

ne.  lEx'U  Servant. 

Enter  Host  disguised  as  a  lerving-man. 

Host.  Bless  your  venerable  worship. 

Lttc,  Welcome,  good  fellow. 

Host.  He  calls  me  tliief^  at  first  sight,  yet  he 
little  thinks  I  am  an  host.  lAtide.  ■ 

Luc.  What's  thy  business  with  me  7 

Host.  Faith,  sir,  I  am  sent  from  my  mistresa, 
to  any  sufficient  gentleman  indeed,  to  ask  advice 
upon  a  doubtful  point :  'tis  indilTerent,  sir,  to  whom 

orae,  for  I  know  none,  nor  did  my  mistress  di- 

:C  me  to  any  particular  man,  for  she's  as  mere  a 
stranger  here  as  myself;  only  I  found  your  worship 
within,  and  'tis  a  thing  I  ever  loved,  sir,  to  be  de- 
spatched as  soon  as  I  can. 

Lrc.  A  good,  blunt  honesty  ;  I  like  him  well. 
[^iicfe.]— What  is  thy  mistress  ? 

Host.  Faith,  a  country  gentlewoman,  and  a 
widow,  sir.  Yesterday  was  the  first  flight  of  us  ; 
but  now  she  intends  to  stay  till  a  little  term  busi- 

Her  name,  I  prithee  ? 

■.  It  runs  there  in  the  writings,  sir,  among 
her  lands  ;  widow  Medler. 

e  of  the  canl 
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.  Medler  f  mass,  have  I  ne'er  heard  of  thai 


the  rich  widow 
Luc.  Cuds  n 


1  y 


t  you,  have  you,  sir  :    not 

a  Staffordshire  1 

,  there  'tis  indeed  ;  thou  hast  put 

:  there's  a  widow  indeed  I  ah,  that 


Hos 


No  doi 


fairly    promised    1 


,  bachelor 


has    spent 


already. 

Lvc.  Ah,  what  is  he,  I  prithee  ? 

Host.  A  country  gentleman  toi 
your  worship  knows  not,  I'm  sui 
some  few  follies  in  his  youth,  but  marriage,  by  my 
faith,  begins  to  call  him  home  :  my  mistress  loves 
hiiu,  sir,  and  love  covers  faults,  you  know  ;  one 
master  Witgood,  if  ever  you  have  heard  of  the 
gentleman. 

Luc.  Ha!  Witgood,  sayst  thou  ? 

Host.  That's  his  name  indeed,  sir  ;  my  mistress 
is  like  to  bring  him  to  a  goodly  seat  yonder  ;  four 
hundred  a-year,  by  my  faith. 

Luc.  But,  I  pray,  take  me  with  you.* 

Host.  Ay,  sir. 

Ltjc.  What  countryman  might  this  young  Wit- 
good  be  ? 

Host.  A  Leicestershire  gentleman,  sir. 

Luc.  My  nephew,  by  th'  mass,  my  nephew  !  I'll 
fetch  out  more  of  this,  i'faith  :  a  simple  country 
fellow,  I'll  work't  out  of  him.  {^Aside.~] — And  is  that 
gentleman,  sayst  thou,  presently  to  marry  her  1 

Host.  Faith,  be  brought  her  up  to  town,  sir  ; 
has  the  best  card  in  all  the  bunch  for't,  her  heart ; 
and  1  know  my  mistress  will  be  married  ere 

'  lake  me  wUh  yev]  i.  e.  let  me  understand  you. 


N 


go  down ;  nay,  I'll  swear  that,  for  she' 
those  widows  that  will  go  down  first,  and  be  n 
ried  afler ;  she  hates  that,  1  can  tell  you,  sir. 

Luc.  By  ray  faith,  sir,  she  is  like  to  have  i 
proper  gentleman,  and  a  comely ;  I'll  give  hei 
that  gift. 

Host.  Why,  does  your  worship  know  him,  s' 

Luc.   I  know  him  ?   does  not  all  the  world  k 
him  ?    can  a  man  of  such  exquisite  quaiiti 
under  a  bushel  ? 

Host.  Then  your  worship  may  save  me  a  la- 
bour, for  I  had  charge  given  me  to  inquire  after 
him. 

Luc.  Inquire  of  him  ?  If  1  might  counsel  thee, 
thou  shouldst  ne'er  trouble  thyself  further ;  in- 
quire of  him  of  no  more  but  of  me ;  I'll  fit  ihee. 
I  grant  he  has  been  youthful ; 
reclaimed  7  mark  you  that,  sir  ;  nas  not  your  miB- 
tresB,  think  you,  been  wanton  in  her  youth  1  if 
men  be  wags,  are  there  not  women  wagtails  ? 

Host.  No  doubt,  sir. 

Luc.  Does  not  he  return  wisest  that  comes  home 
whipt  with  his  own  follies  ? 

Host.  Why,  very  true,  sir. 

Luc.  The  worst  report  you  can  hear  of  him,  I 
can  tell  you,  is  that  he  has  been  a  kind  gentleman, 
a  liberal,  and  a  worthy  ;  who  but  lusty  Witgc 
thrice-noble  Witgood ! 

Host.  Since  your  worship  has 
ledge  in  him,  can  you  resolve**  n: 
living  might  be  ?  my  duty  binds  i 
a  care  of  my  luistress'  estate  ;  sht 
a  good  mistress  to  me,  though  I  say  it :  many 
irealthy  suitors  has  she  nonsuited  for  his  sake ; 

saciifactorily  inform. 


■  Witgood  ?    why,  be- 
fine  living  oul  yonder. 
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yet  though  her  love  be  so  fixed,  a  nian  cannot  tell 
whether  his  non -performance  maj'  help  to  remove 
it,  sir  ;    he  makes    us  believe   he  baa  lands  and 

Lrc.  Who,  young  mastt 
lieve  it,  he  has  as  goodly  a 
— what  do  you  call  the  plae 

HoBT.  Nay,  I  know  not,  i'faith. 

Liic.  Hum — see,  like  a  beast,  if  1  have  "not 
forgot  the  name — pooh  !    and  out  yonder  again, 

foodly  grown  woods  and  fair  meadows  :  pax'  on't, 
can  ne'er  hit  of  that  place  neither  :  he  ?  why, 
he's  Witgood  of  Witgood  Hall  ;  he,  an  unknown 
thing! 

Host.  1b  he  so,  sir  1  To  see  how  rumour  will 
alter  !  trust  me,  sir,  we  heard  once  he  had  no 
lands,  but  all  lay  mortgaged  to  an  uncle  he  has 


a  tale,  't 


3  credibly  re- 


Luc.  Push.)  'I 
Host.  I  can  ^ 

ported  to  my  mistress, 

Ltic.   Why,  do  you  think,  i'faith,  he  was  ever  so 

simple  to  mortgage  hia  lands  to  his  micle  1  or  his 

uncle  so  unnatural  to  take  the  extremity  of  such  a 

mortgage  1 

Host.  That  was  my  saying  still,  sir.  ^^ 

Luc.  Pooh,  ne'er  think  it.  ^M 

Host.  Yet  that  report  goes  current.  ^^H 

Luc.  Nay,  then  you  urge  me  :  ^^H 

Cannot  I  tell  that  best  that  am  his  uncle  1  ^^ 

Host.  How,  sir  ?  what  have  I  done  ! 


'  poj]  For  pan, — perhaps  an  aficctcd  mo 
the  wore!  i  it  occurs  frequently  in  Middleti 
on  Wdlwter's  irorfrj,  voi.  iii.  p.  195. 

)  Puihi  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  29. 


jf  pronouncing 


I 

I 


Luc.  Why,  how  now  !  in  a  Bwoon,  man  ? 

Host.  la  your  worship  his  uncle,  air  1 

jLuc.  Can  that  be  any  harm  lo  you,  sir? 

Host.  I  do  beseech  you,  air,  do  me  ihe  favour 
to  conceal  it :  what  a  beast  was  I  to  utter  so 
much  !  pray,  sir,  do  me  the  kindness  to  keep  it 
in  :  I  shall  have  my  coat  palled  o'er  my  ears,  an't 
should  be  known ;  for  the  truth  is,  an't  please 
your  worship,  to  prevent  much  rumour  and  many 
suitors,  they  intend  to  be  married  very  suddenly 
and  privately. 

Luc.  And  dost  thou  think  it  stands  with  my 
judgment  to  do  them  injury?  must  I  needs  say  the. 
knowledge  of  this  marriage  comes  from  tbee?  am 
I  a  fool  at  6fty-four7  do  I  lack  subtlety  now,  that 
have  sot  all  my  wealth  by  it?  There's  a  leash  of 
angels'  for  thee  :  come,  let  me  woo  thee  speak 
where  lie  they? 

Host.  So  I  might  have  no  anger,  sir 

Loc.  Passion  of  me,  not  a  jot :  prithee,  come. 

Host.  I  would  not  have  it  known,  sir,''  it  came 
by  my  means. 

Luc.  Why,  am  I  a  man  of  wisdom? 

Host.  1  dare  trust  your  worship,  sir ;  but  I'm 
a  stranger  to  your  house  ;  and  to  avoid  all  intelli- 
I,  I  desire  your  worship's 


.  This    felloi 


JTlh    : 


of    I 


{^Aside.J — Come,  sir.    [Host  whispers  to  kirai]   Why, 
now  thou'rt  an  honest  lad.^Ah,  sirrah,  nephew  I 

Host.  Please  you,  sir,  now  1  have  begun  with 
your  worship,  when  shall  I  attend  for  your  advice 
upon  that  doubtful  point  ?     I  must  come  warily 


ed.  1616.     Not  in  fint  ei 


than   i 
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.  Tut,  fear  thou  nothing  ; 

'e  evening  shall  resolve  the  doubt. 
T.  The  time  shall  cause  nty  attendance. 
.  Fare  thee  well.  [Exit  Host.']— There's 
rue  honesty  in  such  a  country  serving-nian 
n  a  hundred  of  our  cloak  companions:'  I 
may  well  call  'em  companions,  for  since  blue  coats 
have  been  turned  into  cloaks,™  we  can  scarce  know 
the  man  from  the  master. — George ! 

Enter  Geohgb. 

Geo.  Anon,  air. 

Loc.   List   hither :     [whispers]    keep    the  place 
secret :   commend  me  to  my  nephew ;  I  knot 
cause,  tell  him,  but  he  might  see  his  uncle. 

Geo.  I  will,  sir. 

Lvc.  And,  do  you  hear,  sir? 
Take  heed  you  use  him  with  respect  and  duty. 

Geo,  Here's  a  strange  alteration ;  one  day  he 
must  be  turned  out  like  a  beggar,  and  now  he  must 
be  called  in  like  a  knight.  [j4iide,  and  exit, 

Luc.  Ah,  sirrah,  that  rich  widow  ! — four  hun- 
dred a-year !  beside,  I  hear  she  lays  claim  to  a 
title  of  a  hundred  more.  This  falls  unhappily  that 
he  should  bear  a  grudge  to  me  now,  being  likely 
to  prove  so  rich :  what  is't,  trow,"  that  he  makes 
me  a  stranger  for  ?  Hum, — I  hope  he  has  not  so 
much  wit  lo  apprehend  that  I  cozened  him ;   he 

'  foFjipOTionj]  i.  e.  icuiry  fellowa, — in  which  aenae  the  word 
wu  aften  ueed. 

"  blue  caali  have  bein  turned  into  cloaki]  Every  reader  of 
our  csrly  dramaa  is  aware  Ihal  blue  was  the  colour  uau>ll> 
ffom  by  lervauU  :  from  the  present  passage  it  appears  **"* 
iheir  coBta  had  been  recently  exchanged  for  cloaka,  like  tl 
which  getillemen  then  voie. 

"  frsu>]  i.  e.  think  you. 


ho  ■ 
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deceives  me  then.  Good  heaven,  who  would  have 
thought  it  would  ever  have  come  to  this  pass!  yet 
he's  a,  proper  gentleman,  i'faith,  give  him  his  due, 
marry,  that's  his  mortgage ;  but  thai  I  ne'er  mean 
to  give  him  :  I'll  make  him  rich  enough  in  words, 
if  that  be  good ;  and  if  it  come  to  a  piece  of  mocey, 
I  will  not  greatly  stick  for't ;  there  may  be  hope 
some  of  the  widow's  lands,  too,  may  one  day  fall 
upon  me,  if  things  be  carried  wisely. 

Re-enter  GeoaGB. 
Now,  sir,  where  is  he  ? 

Geo.  He  desires  your  worship  to  hold  him 
excused;  he  has  such  weighty  business,  it  com- 
mands him  wholly  from  all  men. 

liUc.   Were  those  my  nephew's  words  ? 

Geo.  Yes,  indeed,  sir. 

Luc.  When  men  grow  rich,  they  grow  proud  Ii 


1  perceive  that ;  he  would  not  have  sent  me  such 
twelvemonth  :  see  what 
.  his  lands  !  {ylside.]— 
tell  him  his  uncle  desires 
I'll  trouble  him  but  an 
vn  good,  tell  him :  and, 
?  put  worship  upon  him  :  go  to,  do 
like  to  be  a  gentleman  ofwor- 


n  answer  once  within  tbi 
'tis  when  a  man's  come  t 
Return  to  him  again,  sir ; 
hifi  pompany  for  an  hour 
hour,  say  ;  'tis  for  hi^  c 
do  you  hear, 
as  1  bid  you  ;  be'B 
ship  very  shortly. 

Geo.'  This  is  good  sport,  i'faith.  '\_Axide,  and  exit. 

Luc.  Troth,  he  uses  his  uncle  discourteously 
now  :  can  he  tell  what  I  may  do  for  him  1  good- 
ness may  come  from  me  in  a  minute,  that  comes 
■  I  seven  year  again  :  he  knows  my  humour ; 


t  so  usually  good; 


3  small  thing  that 


Bdraws  kindness  from  me,  he  may  know  that  s 
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he  nil).  The  chief  cause  tliat  invites  me  to  do  hint 
most  good,  is  the  sudden  astonishing  of  old  Hoard,  < 
my  adversary  :  how  pale  his  malice  will  look  at 
my  nephew's  advancement !  with  what  a  dejected 
spirit  he  will  behold  his  fortunes,  whom  but  last 
day  he  proclaimed  rioter,  penurious  makeshifl, 
despised  broth  el- master  1^  Ha,  ha  !  'twill  do 
more  secret  joy  than  my  last  purchase,  more  j 
clous  comfort  than  all  these  widow's  revenues. 

Re-enter  George,  shen/mg  in  Witgood. 
Now,  sir  ? 

Geo.  With  muck  entreaty  he's  at  length  comc^fl 
sir.  lExi' 

Ldc.  O,  nephew,  let  me  salut 
welcome,  nephew. 

Wit.  Uncle,  I  thank  you. 

Luc.  You've  a  fault,  nephew ;  you're  a  Btiangnl 
here: 
Well,  heaven  give  you  joy  ! 

Wit.  Of  what,  sir? 

Luc.  Hah,  we  can  hear! 
You  might  have  km 
You  and  your  wido' 
If  I  may  tell  you  so  without  offence. 

Wit.  How  could  you  hear  of  that,  j 

Luc.  O,  pardon  me ! 
'Twaai  your  will  to  have  kept  if  from  me,  I  per 

Wit.  Not  for  any  defect  of  love,  I  protest,  uncle. 
Lnc.  O,  'twas  unkindness,  nephew  !  fie,  fie,  fie. 
Wit.  I  am  sorry  you  take  it  in  that  sense,  sir. 
Ldc.  Pooh,  you  cannot  colour  it,  i'faith,  nephew. 

'  brafAaJ-noJIrr]  Bee  note,  p.  5. 

*  'Tuiai]  Old  ed*.  "  II  wkb." 

•  Ictpl  «J  8t>  ed.  1619.    First  ed.  "  it  kepi." 


3  you,  Sir!  youn 


r  uncle's  house,  ITaitb,  I 
e  to  blame ;    f 


I 
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Wit.  Will  you  but  hear  what  I  can  say  in  my 
just  excuse,  sir  f 

Luc.  Yes,  faith,  will  I,  and  welcome. 

Wit.  You  that  know  my  danger  i'  ih'  city,  sir, 
so  well,  how  great  my  debts  are,  and  how  extreme 
my  creditors,  could  not  out  of  your  pure  judgment, 
sir,  have  wished  us  hither. 

Lcc.  Mass,  a  firm  reason  indeed. 

Wit.  Else,  my  uncle's  house !  why,  't  had  been 
the  only  raake-match. 

Ldc.  Nay,  and  thy  credit. 

Wit.  My  credit?  nay,  my  countenance:  push,'' 
nay,  1  know,  uncle,  you  would  have  wrought  it  so 
by  your  wit,  you  would  have  made  her  believe  in 
time  the  whole  house  bad  been  mine. 

Luc.  Ay,  and  most  of  the  goods  too. 

Wit.  La,  you  there  !  well,  let  'em  all  prate  what 
they  will,  there's  nothing  like  the  bringing  of  a 
widow  to  one's  uncle's  house. 

LtTC.  Nay,  let  nephews  be  ruled  as  they  list, 
they  shall  find  their  uncle's  house  the  most  natural 
place  when  all's  done. 

Wit.  There  they  may  be  hold. 

Luc.  Life,  they  may  do  any  thing  there,  man, 
and  fear  neither  beadle  nor  somner :'  an  uncle's 
house  1   a  very  Cole- Harbour.'     Sirrah,  I'll  touch 


liee  n( 

;aT  now  :  hast  tbou  so  much  interi 

;st  in  thy 

ndow, 

,  that  by  a  token  thou  couldst  prest 

:nt]y  send 

arher 

? 

Wit 

.  Troth,  I  think  I  can,  uncle. 

Luc. 

.  Go  to,  let  me  see  that. 

Wit 
incle. 

.  Pray,  command  one  of  your  mi 

push']  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  29. 

.™.n«]— *Bm««r,  .«mm™«r— i.  e.  appant 

Cote-Hnf  68«r]  Sbb  note  on  act  iv.  bc  1. 

en  hither, 
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Ltrc.  George ! 


1  rvhisperi 


Re-enter  Geoege. 

Geo.  Here,  sir. 

hvc.  Attend  my  nephew.  [Witgoo 
to  Georoe,  mho  then  goes  out."} — 1  love 
prattle  nith  a  rich  widow ;  'tia  pretty,  methinks, 
when  our  tongues  go  together :  and  then  to  pro- 
mise much  and  perform  little  ;  I  love  that  sport  a' 
life,  i'faith  :  yet  I  am  in  the  mood  now  to  do  my 
nephew  some  good,  if  he  take  me  handsomely. 
[^Aside.'] — What,  have  you  despatched? 

Wit.  I  ha'  sent,  Bir. 

tuc.  Yet  1  must  condemn  you  of  nnkindnesa, 
nephew. 

Wit.  Heaven  forbid,  uncle ! 

Luc.  Yes,  faith,  must  I.  Say  your  delrts  bfl 
many,  your  creditors  importunate,  yet  the  kindnerit 
of  a  diing  is  all,  nephew  :  you  might  have  sent  nw- 
close  word  on't,  without  the  least  danger  or  pre- 
judice  to  your  fortunes. 

Wit.  Troth,  I  confess  it,  uncle  ;  I  was  to  blame 
there  ;  but,  indeed,  my  intent  was  to  hove  clapped 
it  up  suddenly,  and  so  have  broke  forth  like  a  Joy 
to  my  friends,  and  a  wonder  to  the  world  :  beside, 
there's  a  trifle  of  a  forty  pound  matter  toward  the 
e  forth  ;  my  friends  should  ne'er  have 
;    I  meant  to  make  shiA  for  that  my- 


< 


setlmg  o 
known  o 
self. 

Luc.  How,  nephew  ?   let  me   not  hear  such  a 
word  again,  I  beseech  you :  shall  I  be  beholding* 

Wir.  To  me  ?  Alas,  what  do  y 


^ 


A  THICK  TO  CATCH  THE  OLD  ONE.  31 

Luc.  I  charge  you,  upon  my  love,  you  trouble 
nobody  but  myself. 

Wit.  You've  no  reason  for  that,  uncle. 

Luc.  Troth,  I'll  ne'er  be  friends  with  you  while 
you  live,  and"  you  do. 

WiT.  Nay,  and  you  say  so,  uncle,  here's  my 
hand  ;  I  will  not  do't. 

Lire.  Why,  well  said  !  there's  some  hope  in  thee 
when  thou  wilt  be  ruled  ;  I'll  make  it  up  fifty, 
faitb,  because  I  see  thee  bo  reclaimed.  Peace ; 
here  comes  my  wife  with  Sam,  her  t'other  hus- 
band'a  son. 

Enter  Mistress  Lucre  and  Freedou. 

Wit.  Good  aunt. 

Free.  Cousin  Witgood,  I  rejoice  in  my  salute ; 
you're  most  welcome  to  this  noble  city,  governed 
with  the  sword  in  the  scabbard. 

Wit.  And  the  wit  in  the  pommel.  [^Aiide.~\ — 
Good  master  Sam  Freedom,  I  return  the  salute. 

Luc.  By  the  masa,  she's  coming,  wife ;  let  me 
Bee  now  how  thou  wilt  entertain  her. 

Mis.  L.  I  hope  I  am  not  to  learn,  sir,  to  enter- 
tain a  widow;  'tis  not  so  long  ago  si 

Enter  Courtesan. 

Wit.  Uncle 

Luc.  She's  come  indeed. 

WtT.  My  uncle  waa  desirous  to  sc 
and  I  presumed  to  invite  you. 

Court.  The  pteaumption  was  nt 
Witgood:  is  this  your  uncle,  sir? 

Lnc.  Marry  am  I,  sweet  vpidow  ; 
vncle  be  shall  find  me ;  ay,  by  this 

-  B»rf]  i.  e.  if. 
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give  thee  {kisses  her'],  thou'rt  welcome. — Wife,  bid! 


the  widow  v 


e  the 


s  way  again. 


y  father' 
occupalion,  and  I  see  no  reason  but  I  mi 
widow  by  my  father's    copy:    truly,  I  t'. 
charter  is   not  agaiDst  it ;    surely  these 
words,  The  son  once  a  gentleman  may  revel  it,  though 
his  father  were  a  daaber ;    'tis  about  the  fifleeni' 
page :  I'll  to  her. 

[Aside,  then  offers  to  kiss  the  Coartesan,  wl 
repulses  him. 

Lne.  You're  not  very  busy  now ;    a  word 
thee,  Bweet  widow. 

Free.  Coads-nigs !    I   was   never   so   disgrai 
since  the  hour  my  mother  whipt  r 

Luc.  Beside,  I  have  no  child 
care  for ;  she's  my  second  wife,  old,  past  bearing 
clap  sure  to  him,  widow;  hi '    '" 
I  can  tell  you. 

CouKT.  Is  be  so,  sir? 

Luc.  He  knows  it  already,  and  the  knart 
proud  on't :  jolly  rich  widows  have  been 
him  here  i'  th'  city,  great  merchants'  wives ;  ami' 
do  you  think  he  would  once  look  upon  'em  ?  for- 
sooth, he'll  none  ;  you  are  beholding*  to  him  i'  th' 
country,  then,  ere  we  could  .be:  nay,  I'll  hold  a 
wager,  widow,  if  he  were  once  known  to  he  in 
town,  he  would  be  presently  sought  afler ;  nay,< 
and  happy  were  they  that  could  catch  hi  in  first. 

Court.  I  think  so. 

Luc.  O,  there  would  be  such  running  to  and 
fro,  widow !  he  should  not  pass  the  streets  for  'era : 
e'd  be  took  up  in  one  great  house  or  other  pre- 


the 

I 

ng: 
antf^^^ 


aently  ;    faugh  !    they  knc 


'  he  has 


,  and  muti 
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:   here,   njdow  ;    this 
n  ;  goodly  rooms,  ready 
of  Paris,  and  all 
I.  — Nephew. 


carry  her 
.—You 
;  above 


have  it.     You  s 
house  and  all  cornea  to  hin 
furnished,   ceiled    with    plaa 
bung  about^  with  cloth  o' 

Wit.  Sir. 

Ldc.    Shew  the  widow  your  hoi 
into  all  the  rooms,  and  bid  her  welco 
Bhall  see,  widow.  —  Nephew,  strike  all  s 
and*  thou  beest  a  good  boy, — ah  ! 

[^j-fside  to  WiTGOOD. 

Wit.  Alas,  sir,  I  know  not  how  she  would  take  it ! 

Lvc.  The  right  way,  I  warrant  t'ye:  a  pox,  art 
an  ass  1  would  I  were  ia  thy  stead  I  get  you  up, 
I  am  ashamed  of  you.  {^Exeunt  Witoood  and  Cout- 
(ejon].  So :  let  'em  agree  as  they  will  now  :  many 
a  match  has  been  struck  up  in  my  house  a'  this 
fashion :  let  'era  try  all  manner  of  ways,  still  there's 
nothing  like  an  uncle's  house  to  strike  the  stroke 
in.  I'll  hold  my  wife  in  talk  a  little.  — Now,  Jenny, 
your  son  there  goes  a-wooing  to  a  poor  gentle- 
woraan  but  of  a  thousand  [pound]  portion  ;  see  my 
nephew,  a  lad  of  less  hope,  strikes  at  four  hundred 
a-year  in  good  rubbish. 

Mis.  L.  Well,  we  must  do  as  we  may,  sir. 

Luc.  rU  have  his  money  ready  told  for  him 
again'  he  come  dows:  let  me  see,  too;'~by  th' 
mass,  I  must  present  the  widow  with  some  jewel,  a 
good  piece  of"  plate,  or  such  a  device  ;  'twill  hearten 
her  on  well:  I  have  a  very  fair  standing  cup;  and 
a  good  high  standing  cop  will  please  a  widow  above 
all  other  pieces.  [^Ex'it. 

"      '     "        u  mock  us  with  your  nephe 


have  a  plot 
cross  you. 


i'faith,  husband,  to 


ahaut\  So  ei.  1616.    First  ed.  "  above." 
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Free.  Is  it  a  tragedy  plot,  or  a  comedy  plot, 
good  niotlier  ? 

Mis.  L.  Tis  a  plot  shall  ves  him.  I  charge 
you,  of  my  blessing,  son  Sam,  that  you  presently 
nithdraw   the  action    of  your  love   from  master 

Free.  How,  mother? 

Mis.  L.  Nay,  I  have  a  plot  in  my  bead,  i'faith. 
Here,  take  this  chain  of  gold,  and  this  fair  dia- 
mond :  dog  me  tbe  widow  home  to  her  lodging, 
and  at  thy  beat  opportunity  fasten  'era  both  upon 
her.  Nay,  I  have  a  reach  :  1  caa  tell  you  thou  arc 
known  what  thou  art,  son,  among  the  right  wor- 
shipful, all  the  twelve  companies. 

Free.  Truly,  I  thank  'em  for  it. 

M[s.  L.  He  ?  he's  a  scab  to  chee :  and  so  certify 
her  thou  hast  two  bundled  a-year  of  thyself,  be- 
side thy  good  parts — a  proper  person  and  a  lovely. 
If  I  were  a  widow,  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  have 
thee  myself,  son  ;  ay,  from  'em  all. 

Free.  Thank  you  for  your  good  will,  mother; 
but,  indeed,  I  had  rather  have  a  stranger :  and  if  I 
woo  her  not  in  that  violent  fashion,  that  I  will 
make  her  be  glad  to  take  tliese  gifts  ere  t  leave 
her,  let  me  never  be  called  the  beir  of  your  hodyi 

Mts.  L.  Nay,  I  know  there's  enough  in  you 
if  you  once  come  to  put  it  forih. 

Free.  I'll  quickly  make  a  bolt  or  a  shaft  o: 
[E. 

'  make  a  boll  or  a  ihaft  im't']  "  This  is  a  proverbial  f%- 
preiBion,  and  a  eoumerated  by  Rajr  in  liis  Collection  of  Pro- 
verbial Fhruei.  The  meaning  ia,  thai  he  would  immediately 
try  his  fortune  with  the  widow,  and  either  be  rejected  or 
accepted.  The  same  expreaaion  ia  used  by  Slender  in  the 
Mirrg  Wive$  of  tVmdiar,  act.  iii.  ac.  4.  See  note,  on  iho  pSi- 
■age."    Ediler  1^  miO. 
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P 

SCENE  II. 

A  Street. 

^H 

Enter  HoAan  and  Moneylove. 

■ 

MON, 

Faith,  master   Hoard,    I    have 

^^^1 

many  months  in  the  suit  of  your  niece, 

was        ^^^1 

tbe  dear  love  I  ever  bore  to  her  virtues  ; 

^^^H 

she  hath 

BO  extremely  denied  me,  I  am 

to  lay  out        ^^H 

^H 

HOA. 

Heaven  forbid  but  you  should,  !                           ^^^^ 

.irllever        ^H 

lold  you 

my  niece  stood  otherwise  affected.                      ^^^H 

MON. 

I  must  confess  you  did,  sir ;  yet,  in  regard        ^^^H 

of  my  great  loss  of  time,  and  the  zeal ' 

with  which         ^^^H 

I  sought 

;  your  niece,  shall  I  desire  one 

favour             ^^^H 

your  wo 

Tship? 

^^^H 

HoA. 

In  regard  of  those  two,  'lis  hard  but  you        ^^^B 

shall,  sii 

MoN. 

I  shall  rest  grateful :    'tis  not 

full  three        ^^H 

hours,    1 

sir,    since    the    happy    rumour 

a                ^^H 

1           country 

widow  came  to  my  hearing. 

^^H 

^m        HoA. 

How?  a  rich  country  widow! 

^H        MoN. 

Four  hundred  a -year  landed. 

^H        HoA. 

Yea? 

^^^H 

^H        MoH. 

Most  firm,  air;    and  I  have 

her        ^^^H 

,          lodging 

:  here  my  suit  begins,  sir;  if  I 

might  but        ^^^H 

entreat 

ce  for                ^H 

and  speak  a  good  word  (for  your  noids 

pass),        ^H 

I  nothing  doubt  but  I  might  set  fair  for  the  widow  ;        ^^^| 

nor  shall  your  labour,  sir,  end  altogether 

in  thanks  ;         ^^^H 

two  hundred  angela" 

HoA. 

So,  so  :  what  suitors  has  she  ! 

^^^1 

^          Moj,. 

.  There  lies  the  comfort,  air ;  thi                           ^^^ 

B  report             ^^H 

^K     her 

yet  but  a  whisper;    and  only  solicited  by        ^^^H 

L 

''  ingc'i]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  250. 

J 

CATCH  TUE  OLD  OKE, 


HOA, 


8  10  begi 

So :  very  good. 


tain  he's  her  suitor? 

n,  sir  ;   a.ad  his   uncle  very  in- 

the  nidow,  and  make  up  the 


I  know  thia  young  Witgood 
ia  a  spendthrifY,  dissolute  fellow. 

HoA.  A  very  rascal. 

MoH.  A  midnight  surfeiter. 

HoA.  The  spume  of  a  brolhel-house. 

MoN.  True,  sir :  which  being  well  told  in  your 
worship's  phrase,  may  both  heave  him  out  of  bei 
mind,  and  drive  a  fair  way  for  me  to  the  widow's 
affections. 

HoA.  Attend  rne  about  five. 

MoN.  With  my  beat  care,  sir.  [£; 

HoA.  Fool,  tbou  hast  left  thy  treasure  with 
thief. 
To  truat  a  widower  with  a  suit  in  love ! 
Happy  revenge,  I  hug  thee !  I  have  not  only 
means  laid  before  me,  extremely  to  cross  my  ad- 
versary, and  confound  the  laat  hopes  of  his  nephew , 
but  thereby  to  enrich  my  state,  augment  my  re- 
venues, and  build  mine  own  fortunes  great 
ha,  ha! 

I'll  mar  your  phrase,  o'erturn  your  flatteriet, 
Undo  your  windings,  policies,  and  plots, 
Fall  like  a  secret  and  despatchful  plague 
On  your  secured  comforta.     Why,  I  am  able 
To  buy  three  of  Lucre  ;  thrice  outbid  him, 
Let  my  out-monies  be  reckoned  and  all. 

Enter  Three  of  Witoood's  Creditors. 
First  C,  I  am  glad  of  this  news. 
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Sec.  C.  So  are  we,  by  my  faith. 

Third  C.  Young  Witgood  will  be  a  gallant  again 
now. 

HoA.  Peace.  [^Listening, 

First  C.  I  promise  you^  master  Cockpit,  she's  a 
mighty  rich  widow. 

Sec  C.  Why,  have  you  ever  heard  of  her  ? 

First  C.  Who  ?  widow  Medler  ?  she  lies  open  to 
much  rumour. 

Third  C.  Four  hundred  a -year,  they  say,   in 
very  good  land. 

First  C.  Nay,  take't  of  my  word,  if  you  believe 
that,  you  believe  the  least. 

Sec.  C.  And  to  see  how  close  he  keeps  it ! 

First  C.  O,  sir,  there's  policy  in  that,  to  prevent 
better  suitors. 

Third  C.  He  owes  me  a  hundred  pound,  and  I 
protest  I  ne'er  looked  for  a  penny. 

First  C.  He  little  dreams  of  our  coming  ;  he'll 
wonder  to  see  his  creditors  upon  him. 

[^Exeunt  Creditors, 

HoA.  Good,  his  creditors :    I'll   follow.      This 
makes  for  me  : 
All  know  the  widow's  wealth  ;  and  'tis  well  known 
1  can  estate  her  fairly,  ay,  and  will. 
In  this  one  chance  shines  a  twice  happy  fate  ; 
I  both  deject  my  foe  and  raise  my  state.         \_Exit, 


VOL.  II. 
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ACT  III.     SCENE  I. 

Witgood's  Lodging. 
Enter  WiieooD  and  Three  Creditc 


Wit.  Why,  alas,  my  c 


otber 


iditors,  could  you  lind  n 
now  ?  rather  your  malic 

;ss  of  the  debt. 

I  faave  forborne  m 


appears  in  this  tban  the  ju: 

First  C.  Master  Witgoc 
money  long. 

Wit.    I   pray,    speak    low, 
mean? 

Sec.  C.  We  hear  you  a 
to  a  rich  country  widow. 

Wit.  What  can  be  kept  s 
ditors  hear  on't !  well,  'tis  a 
OUT  chiefest  affljctors  should  first  hear  of  our  for- 
tunes. Why,  this  is  no  good  course,  i'faith,  sirs  : 
if  ever  you  have  hope  to  be  satisfied,  why  do  you 
seek  to  confound  the  means  that  should  work  it? 
ihere's  neither  piety,  no,  nor  policy  ii 
favourably  now  :  why,  I  may  rise  and 
lo  your  great  comforts. 

First  C.  He  says  true,  i'faith. 

Wit.  Remove  me'  now,  and  ' 

Sec.  C.  Sweet  gentleman  ! 

Wit.  How  can  it  thrive  which  irom  the  bi 


what   do    you 
0  be  married  suddenly 


n  that.    Shine 
spread  again, 


HiRD.  C.  It  cannot,  i 
'IT.    O,    then,    shew 

enough 
satisfy  you  all. 


p;.tien 


'  Remmv  me,  &c.]  "  This  and  the  next  specoK  orWitgood'i 
form  a  couplet,  and  are,  I  am  inotined  to  think,  a  ttuotition." 
Editor  <^ni6. 
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First  C.  Ay,  if  we  could 
Be  content,  a  shame  take  us  ! 

Wit.  For,  look  you  ; 
I  am  but  newly  sure  yet  to^  the  widow, 
And  what  a  rend  might  this  discredit  make  ! 
Within  these  three  days  will  I  bind  you  lands 
For  your  securities. 

First  C.  No,  good  master  Witgood : 
Would  'twere  as  much  as  we  dare  trust  you  with  ! 

Wit.  I  know  you  have  been  kind ;    however, 
now. 
Either  by  wrong  report,  or  false  incitement. 
Your  gentleness  is  injured  :  in  such 
A  state  as  this  a  man  cannot  want  foes. 
If  on  the  sudden  he  begin  to  rise, 
No  man  that  lives  can  count  his  enemies. 
You  had  some  intelligence,  I  warrant  ye. 
From  an  ill-wilier. 

Sec  C.  Faith,  we  heard  you  brought  up  a  rich 
widow,  sir,  and  were  suddenly  to  marry  her. 

Wit.  Ay,  why  there  it  was  :  I  knew  'twas  so  : 
but  since  you  are  so  well  resolved^  of  my  faith  to- 
ward you,  let  me  be  so  much  favoured  of  you,  I 
beseech  you  all 

All.  O,  it  shall  not  need,  i'faith,  sir  ! 


'  sure  yet  to"]  Compare  Brome  ; 

"  Ra.  Who  do  you  think 

Has  married  fair  M istris  M illicent  ? 
Di.  Theophilus  (I  can  name  him,  though  his  father 
Was  fatal  unto  mine)  was  sure  to  her." 

The  English  Moor,  p.  3. — Five  New  Playes,  1659. 

"  Er.  Then  you  are  sure  to  her. 
Mat.  No,  I  never  us'd 

A  marriage-question,  nor  a  wooing  word,"  &c. 

The  New  Academy ,  p.  19.  ibid, 
t  resolved'l  i.  e.  convinced,  satisfied. 
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Wit.  As  to  lie  still  awhile,  and  bury  my  debts 
in  silence,  till  I  be  fully  possessed  of  tbe  widow  ; 
I'or  the  truth  is — ^I  may  tell  you  as  my  friends  - — 

All.  O,  0,  O  ! 

Wit,  I  am  to  raise  a  little  money  in  the  city, 
toward  the  setting  forth  of  myself,  for  mine  own 
credit  and  your  comfort;  now,  if  my  former  debts 
should  be  divulged,  all  hope  of  my  proceedings 
were  quite  extinguished. 

FiasT  C.  Do  you  hear,  sit  ?  1  may  deserve  your 
custom  hereafter  ;  pray,  let  my  money  be  accepted 
before  a  stranger's  ;  here's  forty  pound  1  received 
as  I  came  to  you ;  if  that  may  stand  you  in  any 
stead,  make  use  on't.  {Offers  him  money,  vihich 
he  at  jirst  declines.'}  Nay,  pray,  air  ;  'tis  at  your 
service.  [Aside  to  Witgood. 

Wit.  You  do  so  ravish  me  with  kindness,  that 
I  am^  constrain'd  to  play  the  maid,  and  take  it. 

First  C.  Let  none  of  them  see  it,   I  beseechj 

Wit.  Faugh  ! 

First  C.  1  hope  I  shall  be  first  in  your  r 
b ranee 
After  the  marriage  riles. 

Wit.  Believe  it  firmly. 

FiitsT  C.  So.— What,  do  you  walk,  sirs  ? 

Sec.  C.  I  go, — Take  no  care,  sir,  for  money  to 
furnish  you ;  within  this  hour  I'll  send  you  suffi- 
cient. {Aside  to  Witgood.] — Come,  master  Cock- 
pit, we  both  stay  for  you. 

Third  C.  I  ha'  lost  a  ring,  i'faith  ;  I'll  follow 
you  presently  :  [exeant  First  and  Second  Cfeditort'] 
—h\ii  you  shall  find  it,  sir  :  I  know  your  youth 
and  CKpenfles  have  disfumished  you  of  all  jewels: 

1  /am]  Ola  hI8.  ■' I'm." 
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there's  a  ruby  of  twenty  pound  price,  sir  ;  bestow 
it  upon  your  widow.  [Offers  him  the  ring,  which 
he  at  first  declines  J] — What,  man  !  'twill  call  up  her 
blood  to  you ;  beside,  if  I  might  so  much  work 
with  you,  I  would  not  have  you  beholding^  to 
those  bloodsuckers  for  any  money. 

Wit.  Not  I,  believe  it. 

Third  C.  They're  a  brace  of  cut-throats. 

Wit.  I  know  'em. 

Third  C.  Send  a  note  of  all  your  wants  to  my 
shop,  and  I'll  supply  you  instantly. 

Wit.  Say  you  so  ?  why,  here's  my  hand  then, 
no  man  living  shall  do't  but  thyself. 

Third  C.  Shall  I  carry  it  away  from  'em  both, 
then? 

Wit.  I'faith,  shalt  thou. 

Third  C.  Troth,  then,  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Wit.  Welcome,  good  master  Cockpit.  [Exit 
Third  Creditor.'] — Ha,  ha,  ha!  why,  is  not  this 
better  now  than  lying  a-bed  ?  I  perceive  there's 
nothing  conjures  up  wit  sooner  than  poverty,  and 
nothing  lays  it  down  sooner  than  wealth  and 
lechery  :  this  has  some  savour  yet.  O  that  I  had 
the  mortgage  from  mine  uncle  as  sure  in  possession 
as  these  trifles !  1  would  forswear  brothel  at  noon- 
day, and  muscadine  and  eggs  at  midnight. 

Court,  [within]  Master  Witgood,  where  are  you  ? 

Wit.  Holla! 

Enter  Courtesan. 

Court.  Rich  news ! 

Wit.  Would  'twere  all  in  plate  ! 

Court.  There's  some  in  chains  and  jewels  :  1 
am  so  haunted  with  suitors,  master  Witgood,  I 
know  not  which  to  despatch  first. 

^  beholding']  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  441. 


ningly. 
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Wit.  You  have  tlie  better  term,'  by  my  faith. 

Cot'RT.  Among  the  number 
One  master  Hoard,  an  ancient  gentleman. 

Wir.  Upon  my  life,  my  uncle's  adversary. 

Court.  It  may  well  hold  so,  for  he  rails  on 
Speaks  shamefully  of  him. 

Wit.  As  I  could  wish  it. 

CouBT.  1  first  denied  him,  but  so  cu 
It  rather  promis'd  him  assured  hopes, 
Than  any  loss  of  labour. 

Wit.  Ejtcellent ! 

Court.  I  expect  him  every  hour  with  gentlemen, 
With  whom  he  labours  to  make  good  his  words, 
To  approve  you  riotous,  your  state  consum'd. 
Your  uncle 

Wit.  Wench,  make  up  thy  own  fortunes  now  ; 
do  thyself  a  good  turn  once  in  thy  days  ;  he's  rich 
in  money,  movables,  and  lands  ;  marry  hint :  he's 
an  old  doating  fool,  aud  that's  worth  all ;  marry 
liim  :  'twould  be  a  great  comfort  to  me  to  see  thee 
do  well,  i'faith  ;  marry  him  r  'twould  ease  my  con- 
science well  to  see  thee  well  bestowed  ;  I  have  a 
care  of  thee,  i'faith. 


Court.   Thanks, 
.  I  reach 


happen  goodness 

let's  send  up  for  our  i 

best  and  most  pregnant 

Court.  Step  in,  I  think  I  hi 


Wilgood. 
farther  happiness  :  first,  I  am 
harm  to  thee,   and  there  may 
1  me  by  it ;  prosecute  it  well ; 
'  we  require  their 


[£:r«in(. 


'  Ihe  belter  Ittm]  "  Ladies  of  easy  virfue  were,  in  the  lime 
of  our  poet,  frequently  called  lenaert,  from  their  viiiting  the 
cily  when  the  courts  of  justice  nere  open,  and  the  inns  of 
Lourl  filled  with  yonng  lawyers  :  to  this,  I  conceive,  Wilgood 
alludes."  firfiWr  qf  1816.— Witgooil  seems  to  use  the  word 
tern  with  a  plajrflil  alliuioa  to  the  double  meaning  ofnifarji. 
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Enter  Hoard  and  Gentlemen^  with  the  Host  as 

Servant, 

HoA.  Art  thou  the  widow's  man  ?  by  my  faith, 
sh*as  a  company  of  proper  men  then. 

Host.  I  am  the  worst  of  six,  sir ;  good  enough 
for  blue  coats.^ 

HoA.  Hark  hither :  I  hear  say  thou  art  in  most 
credit  with  her. 

Host.  Not  so,  sir. 

HoA.  Come,  come,  thou'rt  modest :  there's  a 
brace  of  royals  ;*  prithee,  help  me  to  th*  speech 
of  her.  [_Gwes  him  money. 

Host.  I'll  do  what  T  may,  sir,  always  saving 
myself  harmless. 

HoA.  Go  to,  do't,  I  say ;  thou  shalt  hear  better 
from  me. 

Host.  Is  not  this  a  better  place  than  five  mark 
a-year  standing  wages  ?  Say  a  man  had  but  three 
such  clients  in  a  day,  methinks  he  might  make  a 
poor  living  on't ;  beside,  I  was  never  brought  up 
with  so  little  honesty  to  refuse  any  man's  money  ; 
never  :  what  gulls  there  are  a'  this  side  the  world ! 
now  know  I  the  widow's  mind ;  none  but  my  young 
master  comes  in  her  clutches  :  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

[Aside,  and  exit. 

Hoa.  Now,  my  dear  gentlemen,  stand  firmly  to 
me  ; 
You  know  his  follies  and  my  worth. 

First  G.  We  do,  sir. 

Sec.  G.  But,  master  Hoard,  are  you  sure  he  is 
not  i'  th'  house  now  ? 

Ho  a.  Upon  my  honesty,  I  chose  this  time 

J  blue  coat8'\  See  note,  p.  26. 
•*  roy(Ui\  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  346. 


Enter  Courtesan. 

Now,  my  sweet  widow. 

CouBT.  You're  welcome,  master  Hoard. 

HoA.  Despatch,  sweet  gentlemen,  despatch.— 
I  am  come,  widow,  to  prove  those  my  words 
Neither  of  envy  sprung  nor  of  false  tongues, 
But  such  as  tlieir*  deserts  and  actions 
Do  merit  and  bring  forth ;  all  which  these  gentlemen, 
Well  known,  and  better  reputed,  will  confess. 

CouKT.  1  cannot  tell 
How  my  affections  may  dispose  of  me  ; 
But  surely  if  they  find  him  so  desertless, 
They'll  have  that  reason  to  withdraw  tliemaelvs 
And  therefore,  gentlemen,  I  do  entreat  you, 
As  you  are  fair  in  reputation 
And  in  appearing  form,  so  shine  in  truth  ; 
i  am  a  widow,  and,  alas,  you  know, 
Soon  overthrown  !  'tis  a  very  small  thing 
That  we  withstand,  our  weakness  is  so  great : 
Be  partial  unto  neither,  but  deliver. 
Without  affection,  your  opinion. 

HoA.  And  that  will  drive  it  home. 

Court.    Nay,    I    beseech    your   silence,    ma 

You  are  Tpar^y. 

HoA.  Widow,  not  a  word. 

First  G.  The  better  first  to  work  you  to  belief, 
Know  neither  of  us  owe  him  flattery. 
Nor  t'other  malice  ;  but  unhribed  censure,' 
So  help  us  our  best  fortunes  !" 

''  IMr]  i.  e.  Witg;ood's  and  his  utiute'x. 

'  emiiirt]  1.  e.  opinion,  judgment 

"  Se  lalp  iM  mr  bttl  farlutia]  "  The  declaration  of  this  gen- 
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Court.  It  suffices. 

First  G.    That  Witgood  is   a  riotous,  undone 
man, 
Imperfect  both  in  fame  and  in  estate, 
His  debts  wealthier  than  he,  and  executions 
In  wait  for  his  due  body,  we'll  maintain 
With  our  best  credit  and  our  dearest  blood. 

Court.  Nor  land  nor  living,  say  you  ?     Pray, 
take  heed 
You  do  not  wrong  the  gentleman. 

First  G.  What  we  speak 
Our  lives  and  means  are  ready  to  make  good. 

Court.  Alas,  how  soon  are  we  poor  souls  be- 
guiPd ! 

Sec  G.  And  for  his  uncle 

HoA.  Let  that  come  to  me. 
His  uncle['s]  a  severe  extortioner ; 
A  tyrant  at  a  forfeiture  ;  greedy  of  others* 
Miseries  ;  one  that  would  undo  his  brother. 
Nay,  swallow  up  his  father,  if  he  can. 
Within  the  fathoms  of  his  conscience. 

First  G.  Nay,  believe  it,  widow. 
You  had  not  only  matched  yourself  to  wants. 
But  in  an  evil  and  unnatural  stock. 

HoA.  Follow  hard,  gentlemen,  follow  hard. 

[Aside  to  Gent. 

Court.  Is  my  love  so  deceiv'd  ?  Before  you  all 
I  do  renounce  him  ;  on  my  knees  I  vow  [Kneeling. 
He  ne'er  shall  marry  me. 

Wit.  [looking  m]  Heaven  knows  he  never  meant 
it !  [Aside, 

HoA.  There,  take  her  at  the  bound. 

[Aside  to  Gent. 

tleman  somewhat  resembles  the  oath  taken  by  grand  jurymen 
respecting  their  presentations,  and  was  probably  formed  on 
that  model."     Editor  of  1816. 


First  G.  Then,  with  a  new  and  pure  affection 
Behold  yon  gentleman  ;  grave,  kind,  and  rich, 
A  match  worthy  yourself:  esteeming  him, 
You  do  regard  your  state. 

HoA.  I'll  make  her  a  jointure,  say. 

[Aiide  to  Gent. 

First  G.   He  can  join  land  to  land,  and  will 
possess  you 
Of  what  you  can  desire. 

Sec,  G.  Come,  widow,  come. 

Court.  The  world  is  ao  deceitful .' 

First  G.  There  'tis  deceitful. 
Where  flattery,  want,  and  imperfection  lie  ;™ 
But  none  of  these  in  him  :  push  !" 

Court.  Pray,  sir  — — 

First  G.  Come,  you  widows  are  ever  most  back- 
ward when  you  should  do  yourselves  most  good  ; 
but  were  it  to  marry  a  chin  not  worth  a  hair  now, 
then  you  would  be  forward  enough.  Come,  clap 
hands,  a  match. 

HoA.   With  all  my  heart,  widow.     jHoAnn  and 
Courtesan  shake  Aaiiiii.] —Thanks,  gentlemen  : 
I  will  deserve  your  labour,  and  {to  CotirtesaJt]  thy 
love. 

C0VR.T.  Alas,  you  love  not  widows  but  for  wealth ! 
I  promise  you  I  ha'  nothing,  sir. 

HoA.  Well  said,  widow, 
Well  said  ;  thy  love  is  all  I  seek,  before 
These  gentlemen. 

Court.  Now  I  must  hope  the  best. 

HoA.   My  joys  are  such   they  want  to  be  ex- 

CouHT.  But,  master  Hoard,  one  thing  1  must 

-  lie]  Old  edt.  ■'  lies." 

■  putA]  &c«  note,  vol.  i.  p.  29. 
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remember  you  of,  before  these  gentlemen,  your 
friends :  how  shall  I  suddenly  avoid  the  loathed 
soliciting  of  that  perjured  Witgood>  and  his  tedious, 
dissembling  uncle  ?  who  this  very  day  hath  ap- 
pointed a  meeting  for  the  same  purpose  too ; 
where,  had  not  truth  come  forth,  I  had  been 
undone,  utterly  undone ! 

HoA.  What  think  you  of  that,  gentlemen  ? 

First  G.  'Twas  well  devised. 

HoA.  Hark  thee,  widow :  train  out  young  Wit- 
good  single ;  hasten  him  thither  with  thee,  some- 
what before  the  hour ;  where,  at  the  place  appointed, 
these  gentlemen  and  myself  will  wait  the  oppor- 
tunity, when,  by  some  slight®  removing  him  from 
thee,  we'll  suddenly  enter  and  surprise  thee,  carry 
thee  away  by  boat  to  Cole-Harbour,P  have  a  priest 
ready,  and  there  clap  it  up  instantly.  How  likest 
it,  widow  ? 

Court.  In  that  it  pleaseth  you,  it  likes^  me  well. 

HoA.    1*11  kiss  thee  for   those  words.     [^Kisses 
Aer.] — Come,  gentlemen, 
Still  must  I  live  a  suitor  to  your  favours, 
Still  to  your  aid  beholding.' 

First  G.  We're  engag'd,  sir  ; 
'Tis  for  our  credits  now  to  see't  well  ended. 

HoA.  'Tis  for  your  honours,   gentlemen  ;    nay, 
look  to't. 
Not  only  in  joy,  but  I  in  wealth  excel : 
No  more  sweet  widow,  but,  sweet  wife,  farewell. 

Court.  Farewell,  sir. 

\_Exeunt  Hoard  and  Gentlemen. 


*  slight'\  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  441. 

P  Cole-Harhour]  See  note  on  act  iv.  sc.  1. 

^  likes^  i.  e.  pleases. 

'  Beholding]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  441. 
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Re-enter  WiTCOon. 

Wir.  O  for  more  scope  !     I  could  laugh 
nally !     Give  you  joy,  mistress  Hoard,  I  promise 
your  fortune  was  good,  forsooth  ;  you've  fell  uj 
wealth  enough,  and  there's  young  gentlemen  en 
can  help  you  to  the  rest.      Now  it  requires  i 
wits  :  carry  thyself  but  heedfully  now,  and  we 

both  

Re-enier  Host. 

Host.  Master  Wilgood,  your  uncle. 

Wit.    Cuds   me !    remove   thyself  awhile ; 
serve  for  him.  \_Exeunt  Courtesan  and  Hotti 

Enter  Lucre. 

Lttc.  Nephew,  good  morrow,  nephew. 

Wit.  The  same  to  you,  kind  unete. 

Ltic.  How  fares  the  widow  ?   does  the  meednf 
hold? 

Wit.  O,  no  question  of  that,  sir. 

Luc.  I'll  strike  the  stroke,  then,  for  ihee  ; 
more  days.' 

Wit.  The  sooner  the  belter,  uncle.  O,  shel 
mightily  followed .' 

Luc.  And  yet  so  little  rumoured  ! 

Wit.  Mightily  :  here  comes  one  old  gentleman, 
and  he'll  make  her  a  jointure  of  three  hundred  a- 
year,  forsooth  ;  another  wealthy  suitor  will  estate 
his  son  in  his  lifetime,  and  make  him  weigh  down 
the  widow  ;  here  a  merchant's  son  will  possess 
her  with  no  less  than  three  goodly  lordships  at 
once,  which  were  all  pawns  to  his  father. 

Luc.  Peace,  nephew,  let  me  hear  no  m 

■  ifdyi]  Altered  by  the  editor  of  IBIS  to  "  dekya :"  but  jH 
believe  the  old  lexl  is  right.  So  in  act  iv,  sc.  5,  Dampii  layi  of 
one  who  owed  him  moae]',  "  he  cones  lo  have  a  longer  dag.'y 


I 


t  mads  me.  Thou  shalt  prevent'  'em  all. 
Vio  words  to  the  widow  of  my  comiag  hither.  Let 
-'tis  now  upoa  nine  :  before  twelve,  ne- 
phew, we  will  have  the  bargain  struck,  we  will, 
faitfi,  boy. 

Wit.  O,  my  precious  uncle  I  [^Exevtit. 

SCENE  11. 
A  Room  in  Hoard's  House. 
Enter  Hoard  and  Joyce. 
HoA.  Niece,  sweet  niece,  prithee,  have  a  care  to 
Dy  house ;  I  leave  all  to  tby  discretion.     Be  con- 
tent to  dream  awhile  ;  I'll  have  a  husband  for  thee 
shortly  ;    put  that  care  upon  me,  wencb,  for  in 
choosing  wives  and  husbands  I  am  only  fortunate  ; 
I  have  that  gift  given  me.  \^Exil. 

Jor.  But  'tis  not  likely  you  should  choose  for 

Since  nephew  to  your  chiefcat  enemy 
la  he  whom  I  affect  ;  but,  O,  forgetful  ! 
Why  doat  thou  flatter  thy  affections  bo, 
With  name  of  him  that  for  a  vridow'a  bed 
Neglects  thy  purer  love  1     Can  it  be  so, 
L  Or  does  report  dissemble  ? 

Enter  George. 

How  now,  sir  ? 

Geo,  a  letter,  with  which  came  aprivato-charge- 

JoY.  Therein  I  thank  your  care.  [£.ct(  George.] 

— I  know  this  hand  — 

r  \Jteads]  Dearer  than  sight,  what  the  world  reports  of 

I  me,  yet  believe  not ;    rumour  will  alter  shortly ;    Ite 

'  preveni]  i.  e.  anticipate. 


ihou  constant ;   I  am  ■ 
and  I  hope  to  be  the  si 


I  am  reaolv'd :"  no  in 
Raise  their  pale  powi 


ill  the  name  that  I  was  in  I 
<ae  in  fortunes. 

Theodoiiiis  Witgooi 
ire  shall  fear  or  doubt 
rs  to  keep  alFection  out. 


SCENE  III. 
A  Tavern. 
Enter  Hoard,  Gentlemen,"  and  Drawer. 
RA.  You're  very  welcome,  gentlemen. — Dick, 


shew  th 

ose  sen  tie 

men  the  Pomegrana 

e  there. 

HOA. 

Hist! 

Dba. 

Up  those 

stairs,  gentlemen. 

Ho4. 

Hist,  dra 

Dra. 

Anon,  sir 

HoA. 

Prithee, 

ask  at  the  bar  if  a 

gentlewoman 

came  nc 

t  in  lately 

Dra. 

William, 

at  the  bar,  did  you 

see  any  gen- 

ilewom 

n  come  i 

1  lately  l     Speak  you  ay,  speak 

you  no. 

S_lVitl 

m.-l   No, 

but  mistress 

Florence.  ' 

Dba. 

mistres 

He  says 
Florence 

none  came  in  yet. 

sir,  but  one 

HoA. 

What  13  that  Florence  ?  a  widow  7 

Dra. 

Yes,  a  D 

iilch  widow," 

•  fi-iiJu'rf]  See  note,  p.  30, 

*  GenlUmeii]  As  Lampreyand  Spichcock  appenr  aFlerwards 
Willi  UoBrd  at  Cole- Harbour,  ihey  aug)i[  perhaps  lo  be  with 


belonpi  jicoperly,  to  ihese 
»  a  DHtch  widow]   A  e 
what  follona. 


I,  sufHcientlj  expluned  by 


HoA.  How! 

Dra.  That's  an  English  drab,  sir  :    give  your 
'■trorship  good  morrow.  [Exit. 

HoA.  A  merry  knave,  i'faith  !  I  shall  remember 
a  Dutch  widow  the  longest  day  of  my  life, 

FiBsT  G.    Did  not  I  use  moat  art  to  win  the 

Sec.  G.  You  shall  pardon  me  for  that,  sir ;  mas- 
ter Hoard  knows  I  took  her  at  best  'vantage, 

HoA.  What's  that,  sweet  gentlemen,  what's  that  ? 

Sec.  G.  He  will  needs  bear  me  down,  that  his 
art  only  wrought  with  the  widow  moat. 

HoA.  0,  you  did  both  well,  gentlemen,  you  did 
both  well,  T  tKank  you. 

First  G.  I  was  the  first  that  moved  her. 

HoA.  You  were,  i'faith. 

Sec.  G.  But  it  was  I  that  took  her  at  the  bound. 

tHoA.  Ay,  that  was  you  :    faith,  gentlemen,  'tis 
right. 
Third  G.    I  boasted   least,  but  'twas  I  joio'd 
their  hands. 
HoA.  By  th'  mass,  I  think  he  did ;  you  did  all 

Gentlemen,  you  did  all  well ;  contend  no  more. 
First  G.  Come,  yon  room's  fittest. 


Ho  A.  True,  ' 


t  the  door.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Witgood,  Courtesan,  Host,  and  Drawer. 
Dra.  You're  very  welcome  :  please  you  to  walk 
irs  1  cloth's  laid,  sir. 

RT.  Up   stairs!    troth,  I    am  very'  weary, 
■  Witgood. 

Wit.  Rest  yourself  here  awhile,  widow  ;    we'll 
a  cup  of  muscadine  in  this  little  room. 

>  venj]  So  ed.  1616.     Not  in  Grat  ed. 
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Dra,  a  cup  of  muBcadine  1  You  shall  have  ihe 
best,  sir. 

Wit.  But,  do  you  hear,  sirrah  ? 

Dra.  Do  you  call  7  anon,  sir. 

Wit.  What  is  there  provided  for  dinner  1 

Dra.  I  cannot  readily  tell  you,  sir :  if  you 
please  you  may  go  into  the  kitchen  and  see  your- 
self, sir  ;  many  gentlemen  of  worship  do  use  to  do 
il,  I  assure  you,  sir.  [^Exit. 

Host.  A  pretty  familiar,  prigging*  rascal ;  he 
has  his  part  without  book. 

Wit.  Against  you  are  ready  to  drink  to  me, 
widow,  I'll  be  present   to  pledge  you. 

Court.  Nay,  I  commend,  your  care,  'tis  done 
well  of  you.  [_Exit  Witgood.] — 'Laa,''  what  have 
I  forgot ! 

Host.  What,  mistress  1 

CoDRT.  I  slipt  my  wedding-ring  off  when  I 
washed,  and  left  il  at  my  lodging  ;  prithee,  run  ;  I 
shall  be  sad  without  it.  [Exit  Host.ySo,  he's 
gone.     Boy. 

Enter  Boy. 

Boy.  Anon,  forsooth. 

Court.  Come  hither 
one  master  Hoard,  an  i 
house. 

Boy,  I  heard  such  A  one  named. 

Court.  Commend  me  to  him. 


sirrah  \    learn  secretly  if 
cient  gentleman,  be  about 


It  langiuage  oflhat  Bge,  meant 
id  in  Shnkcspesre,  ond  Beau- 
mont an'd  Fletcher."     Editor  o/  \i\6.— Prigging  ia  used  in 
this  pmsaiie  merely  ae  a  jocular  term  of  reproach. 

'  'Lai]  Old  edi.  "  tusej" — the  iniliaJ  letter  having  dropt  out 
m  the  fiisl  ed. 
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I,  his  frieDds, 


Re-ettler  Hoard  arid  Gentlemen, 
HoA.  Ay,  boy,*  do  thy  commendations. 
Court.  O,  you  come  well :  away,  to  boat,  be- 
gone. 
HoA.  Thus  wiae  men  are  reveng'd,  give  two  for 

ione.  [E^reunt. 

Re-enter  Witoood  and  Vintner, 
.    Wit.  I  inusi  request 
\^ou,  sir,  to  shew  extraordinary 
"My  uncle  comes  with  gentli 
'aid  'tis  upon  a  making.* 

VlN.    Is  it  BO  ? 

_    e  a  special  charge,  good  master  Witgooti. 
Hay  I  be  bold  to  see  her  ? 

Wit.  Who  ?   [t]he  widow  ? 
ffith  all  my  heart,  i'faith,  I'll  bring  you  to  her. 
ViN.  If  she  be  a  Staffordshire  gentb 
luch  if  I  know  her  not. 
Wit.  How  now  ?  boy  !   drawer  ! 
ViK.  Hie! 

Re-enter  Boy. 
BoT.  Do  you  call,  air  7 
Wit.  Went  the  gentl 
Boy.  Up,  sir  !  she  wer 
Wrr.  Out,  sir  1 
Bov.  Out,  sir  r  one  ma 
^gentlemen,  carried  her 
irhile  since,  sir. 

.  Hoard  ?  death  and  darkness  !  Hoard 


up  that  n 


Hoard,  with  a  guard 
at  back  door,  a  pretty 


"  I  bee." 
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Re-enter  Host. 

1 

1 

Host 

r.  The  devil  of  ring  I  can  find. 

Wit. 

How  now  ?    what  news  ?    where's 

the  wi-  ^^1 

dowt 

^^H 

Host 

■.  My  mistress  ?  is  she  not  here. 

,  sir 

Wit. 

More  madness  yet ! 

Hos^ 

r.  She  sent  me  for  a  ring. 

^^1 

Wit. 

A  plot,  a  plot!  — To  boat! 
away. 

she^ 

stole- ^H 

Host.  What? 

^^1 

Enter  Lucre  and  Gentlemen. 

rl 

Wit. 

Follow  I    inquire  old  Hoard, 

my 

adversary. 

iExU  HosU^^m 

Luc. 

Nephew,  what's  that  1 

Wit, 

.  Thrice-miserable  wretch  ! 

^B 

Lrc. 

Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

^n 

Vtk. 

The  widow's  borne  away,  air. 

Luc. 

Ha?  passion  of  me!— A  heavy  w 

el  come. 

gentlemen. 

1 

First  G.  The  widow  gone  ? 

^m 

Luc. 

Who  durst  attempt  it  7 

^M 

Wit. 

.  Who  but  old  Hoard,  my  uncle'i 

i  adversary?  ^^H 

Luc. 

How! 

^m 

Wit, 

.  With  his  confederates. 

Lvc. 

Hoard,   my  deadly  enemy  ?  — 
stand  to  me, 

-Gei 

itlemen,  ^^H 

I  will  I 

lot  bear  it ;  'tis  in  hate  of  me  ; 

^^H 

That  ' 

fillain   seeks    my   shame,    nay, 
blood; 
es  me  mortal  malice. 

thirsts    my  ^^M 

He  ow 

^^H 

I'll  spend  my  wealth  on  this  despiteful  ploi 

^^H 

Ere  he 

shall  cross  me  and  my  nephew  i 

thus. 

^^H 

Wii 

.  So  maliciously  ! 

i 

J 

Re-enter  Host. 
Lxjc.  How  now,  you  treacherous  rascal  ? 
Host.  That's  none  of  my  name,  sir, 
W[T,  Poor  soul,  he  knew  not  on't ! 
Loc.  I'm  sorry.     I  see  then  'twaa  a  mere  plot. 

I      Host.  I  trac'd  'era  nearly 
Luc.i-  Well  ? 
Host.  And  hear  for  certain 
They  have  took  Cole-Harbour." 
Lcc.  The  devil's  sanctuary  ! 
They  shall  not  rest ;  I'll  pluck  her  from  hia  arms. — 
Kind  and  dear  gentlemen. 

If  ever  I  had  seat  within  your  breasts 

First  G.  No  more,  good  sir ;  it  is  a  wrong  to  us 
To  see  you  injur'd  :  in  a  cause  so  just 
We'll  spend  our  lives  but  we  will  right  our  friends. 
Luc.  Honest  and  kind !    come,    we've*"  delay'd 
too  long  : 

nephew,  take  comfort ;  a  just  cause  is  strong. 
*"  T.  That's  all  my  comfort,  uncle.     [Exeunt  all 
but  WiTGOOD.j     Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
Now  may  events  fall  luckily  and  well : 

It  ne'er  strives,  says  wit,  shall  ne'er  excel. 

{Exit. 

SCENE  IV. 

A  Room  in  Dampit's  House. 

Enter  Dampit,  drank. 

Dam.   When  did  I  say  my  prayers  ?     In  anno 

18,  when  the  great  armada  was  coming  ;    and  in 

inno  89,°  when  the  great  thundering  and  lightning 

^  Znc]  Ed.  1616,  "  WU." 

'  CoU-Harbour']  See  nole  on  aol  iv.  sc.  1. 

■'  ice'iie]  Old  eda.  "  we  bave." 

'  aimo  89]  "  Both  tbe  qiiartoi  read  '  SS ;'  bul  Stow  does 


Add.  Master  Dampit, 
tbey 


was,  I  prayed  heartily  tlien,  i'faitli,  to  overthrow 
Poovies'  new  buildings ;  I  kneeled  by  my  great 
iron  chest,  I  remember. 

Enter  Acdset. 

may  hear  you  before 
you  keep  sweet  hours,  master  Dam- 
e  were  all  a-bed  three  hours  ago. 
Dam.  Audrey? 

Add.  O,  you're  a  fine  gentleman  ! 
Dam.  So  I  am,  i'faith,  and  a  fine  scholar  :  do 
you  use  to  go  to  bed  so  early,  Audrey  ? 
AuD.  Call  you  this  early,  master  Dampit  1 
Dam.  Why,  is't  not  one  of  clock  i'  th'  morning  ? 
is  not  that  early  enough  1  fetch  me  a  glass  of  fresh 

AuD.  Here,  I  have  warmed  your  nightcap  for 
you,  master  Dampit. 

Dam,  Draw  it  on  then.  1  am  very  weak  truly  ! 
I  have  not  eaten  so  much  as  tbe  bulk  of  an  ^g 
these  three  days. 

Aun.  You  have  drunk  the  more,  master  Dampit. 

Dam.  What's  that? 


md'^   you    would,    master 

I    cannot  :     hold    your 
much,    and    understand 


AtJD.  You  mougbt, 
Dampit. 

Dam.  I  answer  yoi 
prating ;  you  prate  to 
too  little  :    are  you  ant 


not  mention  aay  tvry  great  Elorm  in  thai  year,  allhaugh  he 
has  noticed  one  or  two ;  whereas  in  the  year  1589,  he  obiervei, 
thai  on  '  The  lat  AuniBt,  at  night,  waa  the  grcaleal  lightning 
and  thunder  that  hail,  si  any  time,  bin  secne  or  heard  about 
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Arc.    May    I   ask    you    how   you    do, 


[  Dampit  7 

Dam.  How  do  I  ?  i'faith,  t 


Dam.  I  eat  not  one  pen'north  of  bread  these  t 


Giy 


.glas 
ti  not  well. 


of  fresh  beer.     I  a 


AoD.  Take  this  warm  napkin  about  youi 
sir,  whilst  I  help  to  make  you  unready.* 

Dau.  How  now,  Audrey- prater,  with  your  i 
devices,  what  say  you  n 


.  Wha 


say 


L  but  that  you  are  very  w« 

Dau.  Faith,  thou  hast  more 
vices  than  all  London. 

.  Why,  master  Dampit,  I 


Dampit  ?  I  say  nothing, 
nore  cony -catching''  de- 


lall 


life. 


r  deceived  you 


;r  did  trust  thee, 
ister  Dampit. 
■   thee,   thou 


M.  Why  was  that?  because  In 
L       AuD.  I  care  not  what  you  say,  masti 
I       Dam.    Hold  thy  prating :    I  answe; 
f  art  a  beggar,  a  quean,  and  a  bawd :  arc 
BWered  ? 

AuD.    Fie,    master  Dampit!    a  genttet 
have  such  words  ? 

Dau.  Why,  thou  base  drudge  of  infortunity, 
thou  kitchen-stuif-drab  of  beggary,  roguery,  and 
cockscombry,  thou  cavernesed  quean  of  foolery, 
knavery,  and  bawdreaminy,  I'll  teU  thee  what,  I 
will  not  give  a  louse  for  thy  fortunes. 

AuD.  No,  master  Dampit  ?  and  there's  a  gentle- 
man comes  a-wooing  to  me,  and  he  doubts'  nothing 
but  that  you  will  get  me  from  him. 

'  jifors]  Qy.  "days!" 

'  cony-cofr^ing]  See  note,  toI,  i.  p.  290. 
'  deubti]  i.  e.  fears. 
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Dam.   n   If  I  would  either  h; 
thee  for   two   thousand  pound,   would  1  might  be 
damned  !  why,  thou  base,  impudent  quean  of  fool' 
ery,  flattery,  and  coxcombry,  are  you  answered  ? 

AuB.   Come,  will  you  rise  and  go  to  bed,  air  ? 

Damp.  Rise,  and  go  to  bed  too,  Audrey  1  How 
does  mistreaa  Proserpine  1 

AuD.  Fooh ! 

Dam.  She's  as  fine  a  philosopher  of  a  stiDkard' 
wife,  as  aoy  within  the  liberties.  Faugh,  faugh, 
Audrey ! 

AuD.  How  now,  master  Dampit  f 

Dam.  Fie  upon't,  what  a  choice  of  stinks  hei 
is!  what  ha8t  tbou  done,  Audrey  ?  fie  upon't,  here' 
a  choice  of  stinks  indeed  !  Give  me  a  glass  of  frei 
beer,  and  then  1  will  to  bed. 

Ann.  It  waits  for  you  above. 

Dam.  Fob  1  I  think  they  burn  horns  in  Bar- 
nard's Inn.  If  ever  I  smelt  such  an  abominable 
stink,  usury  forsake  me. 

AuD.  They  be  the  stinkii  ^ 
ling  feet,  and  he  talks  of  burning  of  h 


of  hi 


ACT  IV.     SCENE  I. 

Art  ApaTtment  at  Cole-Harbour.' 

Enter  Hoard,  Courtesan,  Lamprey,  Spichcock, 


and  Gentlemen. 


First  G.  Join  hearts. 
In  wedlock's  bands, 


n  hands, 


4 
I 

ble 

[Exit. 


'  Cale  -  HarbovrJ  The  stage-direction  in  the  old  ed*.  i 
"  Ealir  at  Cole-harbour,  Hoard,  the  fViddim,  and  GenlUaa,, 
kt  married  now." — Cole-Harbnar  (a  corruption  of  Cold-Har- 
bour, or  Cold-HarboroMgh)  was  an  anaient  building,  situated 
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( 


h  cleave  your  heart. 
[To  Hoabd]  You  shall  forsake  all  other  women  ; 
[To  Courletan]  You  lords,  kaights,  gentlemen,  and 

What  my  tongue  slips 
Make  up  with  your  lips. 

.  [kitset  her]  Give  you  joy,  miatreas  Hoard  ; 
let  the  kiss  come  about.  {^Knocking. 

Who  knocks  ?     Convey  my  little  pig-eater-l  out. 
Ldc.  [witAin]  Hoard  I 

HoA,  Upon  my  life,  my  adversary,  gentlemen  ! 
Luc.  [wit/tin]  Hoard,  open  the  door,  or  we  will 
force  it  ope  ; 
I  Give  us  the  widow. 

HoA.  Gentlemen,  keep  'era  out. 

the  parish  of  AII-hallowB  Ihe  Less,  in  Downgsle  Ward; 
ue  an  account  of  it  in  Siow'a  Sarveg,  b.  ii.  p.  206.  (vol.  L) 
ed.  1720.  A  good  many  years  before  (he  dale  of  ihia 
pU)',  the  iheti  £arl  of  Shrewsbury  tooli  it  down,  and  buili  a 
number  of  imall  lenements  in  iu  stead,  wliich  aete  lei  al 
grcal  rents,  and  served  as  a  retreat  for  debtors.  &c. ;  the 
place  being  considered  a  sort  of  sanctuary,  probsbly  because 
Tunalall,  bishop  of  Durham,  bad  resided  there  in  Henry 
the  Eiglllh's  reign.  Lodge  says,  "  It  was  pulled  down  hy 
Earl  Gilbert,  about  Ihe  year  1800."  tllail.  qf  Bril.  HiH. 
voi.  i.  p.  9  :  but  its  demolition  must  have  been  earlier  !  for, 
in  Nash's  Haue  tnUh  ye«  to  Saffrm  fValaca,  15BH,  we  find,  "  Or 
hast  thou  looke  tbee  a  chamber  in  Cole-hatboar  ?"  &c  sig.  D.i, 
Prom  the  preient  scene,  us  the  editor  of  1816  observes  in 
a  note  on  act  ii.  sc.  I,  "  it  may  be  inferred  that  it  wss  nolo- 
rioua  sji  a  place  where  marriagea  were  solemnised  hastily 
■nd  without  the  proper  forms  ;  such  u  (he  Fleet  Prison  and 
Keith's  Chapel  were  for  some  time  previuusly  to  the  passing' 
the  marriage'act."  He  adds,  Ibat  "  the  only  [other]  bIIu- 
sion  he  recollects  to  it  among  the  dramatic  writers  of  tbe 
rime,  is  in  our  author's  Soaring  Girl:"  but  half-a-doien 
might  easily  be  furnished. 

>  pig-caltri  An  odd  term  of  endearment :  pigink  is  com- 
n  enough. 
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Lau.  He  cotnes  upon  his  death  that  enters  here. 

Lcc.  [rvilhin]  My  friends,  assist  me  ! 

HoA.  He  has  assistants,  gentlemen. 

Lau.  Tut,  nor  him  nor  them  we  in  this  action 

Luc.  [?ri(Ain]  Shall  I,  in  peace,  speak  one  word 

with  the  widow  ? 
Court.  Husband,  and  gentlemen,  hear  me  but  a 

Hoa.  Freely,  sweet  wife. 

Court.  Let  him  in  peaceably  ;  ■ 

You  know  we're  sure  from  any  act  of  Ids.  H 

Hoa.  Most  true.  U 

Court."  You  may  stand  by  and  smile  at  his  olM 
weakness  : 
Let  me  alone  to  answer  him. 

Hoa.  Content ; 
'Twill  be  good   mirth,  i'faith.      How  think  yoiif 
gentlemen  ? 

Lau.  Good  gullery  ! 

Hoa.  Upon  calm  conditions  let  him 

Lnc.  [jvithin]  All  spite  and  malice  ! 

Lau.  Hear  me,  master  Lucre  : 
So  you  will  vow  a  peaceful  entrance 
With  those  your  friends,  and  only  e 
Calm  conference  with  the  widow,  without  fiiry. 
The  passage  shall  receive  you. 

Luc.  [n-ifAin]  I  do  vow  it. 

Lam.    Then   enter   and    talk    freely :    here   she 
stands. 
Enter  Lucre,  Gentlemen,  and  Host, 

Lcc.  O,  master  Hoard,  your  spite  has  watch'd_ 
the  hour ! 
You're  excellent  at  vengeance,  master  Hoard. 

*   Cmrt.]   Old  edB.  "  Luc" 


HoA.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Lttc.  I  am  the  fool  you  laugh  i 


r  tbe 


Come  hither,  widow  ;  why  is  it  thus  1 
O,  you  have  done  me  infinite  disgrace, 
And  your  own  credit  no  small  injury  ! 
Suffer  mine  enemy  bo  despitefully 
To  bear  you  from  my  nephew  !     O,  1  had 
Rather  half  my  substance  had  been  forfeit 
And  begg'd  by  some  starv'd  rascal  1 

Court.  Why,  what  would  you  wish  me  do,  sir ! 
I  must  not  overthrow  my  state  for  love  : 
We  have  too  many  precedents  for  that ; 
From  thousands  of  our  wealthy  undone  widows 
One  may  derive  some  wit.     I  do  confess 
I  lov'd  your  nephew,  nay,  I  did  aH'ect  him 
Against  the  mind  and  liking  of  my  friends  ;' 
Believ'd  his  promises  ;  lay  here  in  hope 
Of  flatter'd  living,  and  the  boast  of  lands  : 
Coming  to  touch  his  wealth  and  state,  indeed, 
It  appears  dross  ;  I  find  him  not  the  man  ; 
Imperfect,  mean,  scarce  furnisb'd  of  his  needs  ; 
In  words,  fair  lordships  ;  in  performance,  hovels  : 
Can  any  woman  love  the  thing  that  is  not  ? 

Luc.  Broke  you  for  this  1 

Court,  Was  it  not  cause  too  much  '( 
Send  to  inquire  his  state  ;  most  part  of  it 
Lay  two  years  mortgag'd  in  his  uncle's  hands. 

Lcc.  Why,  say  it  did,  you  might  have  kno" 


UouRT.  Ay,  had  I  but  seen  any  such  thing  per- 
Why,  'twould  have  tied  my  affection,  and  contain'd 


'  friends]  So  ed.  1616.    Firjt  ed.  "  friend." 


Me  in  my  first  desires :  do  you  think,  i'faith, 
That  I  could  twine  such  a  dry  oak  as  ihis. 
Had  promise  in  your  nephew  took  effect  ? 

Luc.  Why,  and  there's  no  time  past ;  and  rather 


my  hopes, 

!T  full  of  golden 

would  be  rich. 
by  my  best  bliss, 

'niry, 


thar 
My  adversary  should  thus  thwa 
I  would 

CoujtT.  Tut,    you've   been   e 
speech  : 
If  words  were  lands,  your  nephf 

Luc.  Widow,  believe't,"  I  vo' 
Before  these  gentlemen,  I  will  g 
The  mortgage  to  my  nephew  ins 
Before  I  sleep  or  eat. 

First  G.    [^friend  to   Lucee]    We'll  pawn   our 
credits, 
Widow,  what  he  speaks  shall  be  perform'd 
In  fulness. 

Luc.  Nay,  more  ;  I  will  estate  him  m 

In  farther  blessings  ;  he  shall  be  my  heir  ;  I 

I'll  bind  myself  to  that  condition. 

CouKT.   When  I  shall   hear    this  done,  I   shall 
soon  yield 
To  reasonable  terms. 

Luc,  In  the  mean  season, 
Will  you  protest,  before  these  gentlemen, 
To  keep  yourself  as  you're"  now  at  this  present  ? 

Court.  I  do  protest,  before  these  gentlemen, 
1  will  be  as  clear  then  as  I  am  now. 


■■  belinit'l']  Old  eda.  "  believr  it." 

'  thavi  no  ion.  Sec]  See  what  I  have  said  on  coupleli  im- 
(leriect  in  the  first  lipe,  noiea  p.  7  of  the  present  vol.,  and 
p.  *2*ofvol.  i. 

°  gim'ri]  Old  edi.  "  you  are." 


vc,  I  do  believe  you.    Here's  your  own  honest 

Kill  take  him  along  with  me. 

CoOBT.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart. 

Luc.  He  shall  see  all  perform'd,  and  bring  you 

Court.  That's  all  I  wait  for. 
HoA.  What,  have  you  finished,  master  Lucre  ! 
ha,  ha,  ha,  h 


p: 


laugh.    Hoard,   laugh    at    your    poor 

you  niay  be  laugh'd  at  too  ; 
»y  you,  sir.— Ha,  ha,  ha,  [ha]  ! 
lExeunt  Lucre,  Genllemen,  and  Host. 
HoA.  Ha,   ha!P    if  every    man    tliat   swells    in 


wind  may 
es,  marry 


I 


Could  be  reveng'd  as  happily  as  I, 

He  ivould  choose  hate,  and  forswear  amity.— 

What  did  he  say,  wife,  prithee  1 

CouET.  Faith,  spoke  to^ase  his  mind. 

HoA.  0,0,0! 

Court.  You  know  now  little  to  any  purpose. 

HoA.  True,  true,  true  ! 

Court.   He  would  do  mountains  now. 

HoA.   Ay,  ay,  ay,  ay. 

Lam,  You've  struck  him  dead,  master  Hoard. 

Spi.   Andl  his  nephew  desperate. 

HoA.  1  know't,  sirs,  I, 
Never  did  man  so  crush  his  enemy.  [Exeujit. 

la,  ha ;]  Old  eds.  "  Ao.  lio,  lia." 

*nrf]  So  ed,  I61fi.     First  ed.  '■  1  [ay]  flnd."— The  sptech 
Eb  part  of  the  first  line  of  a>  couplet." 


A  Sootn  in  Lucre's  Home. 


Liic 

M,.on 

in-law, 

Sam  Freedom, 

where 

8  my 

nephew  i 

F«i 

E.  Onuzn 

in  lamentation. 

father. 

Ldc 

How! 

Frb 

.  He  thu 

mps  lii 

breast  like  a 

gallant 

dicer 

Uha 

s  lost  his 

double 

and  s 

ands  in 

s  shirt 

odo 

penance. 

Luc.  Alas,  poor  gentleman  ! 

Free.  I  warrant  you  may  bear  him  sigh  in  a 
still  evening  to  your  house  at  Highgate. 

Ll'c.  I  prithee,  send  him  in. 

Free.  Were  it  to  do  a  greater  matter,  I  will  not 
stick  with  you,  sir,  in  regard  you  married  my 
mother.  [Exit. 

Luc.  Sweet  gentlemen,  cheer  him  up  ;  I  will  but 
fetch  the  mortgage  and  return  to  you  instantly. 

First  G.  We'll  do  our  best,  sir.  [Exit  Lucre.]— 
See  where  he  cornea, 
E'en  joyless  and  regardless  of  all  form. 

Enter  Witgood. 
Sec.  G.  Why,  how  now,-  master  Witgood  ?  Fie ! 
you  a  firm  scholar,  and  an  understanding  gentle- 
man, and  give  your  best  parts  to  passion  ?^ 

'  O  man  Is  laneHtaiionl   In  The  Old  Wivei'  Tale,  "  the  tune 


First  G.  Come,  fie,  fie  1" 

Wit.  O,  gentlemen 

First  G.  Sorrow  of  me,  what  a  sigh  v 


1ST  G.  That  vengeanct 
done 


by    that   lecher 


n  despite  to  him  than  wrong  to  you  : 
3ut  we  bring  comfort  now. 

Wit.  I  beseech  you,  gentlemen 

Sec.  G.    Cheer   thyself,   man ;    there's  hope  of 

her,  i'faith. 
Wit.  Too  gladsome  to  be  true. 


Re-enter  LucRi 
.  Nephew,  what  cheer  ? 


Alas,  poor  gentler 
Call  thy  fresh  blood  il 


r  art  thou  chang'd  ! 
)  thy  cheeks  again  : 


Wit,  Nothing  afflicts  me  bo  much. 
But  that  it  is  your  adversary,  uncle, 
And  merely  plotted  in  despite  of  you. 

Luc.  Ay,  that's  it  mada  me,  spites  me !  I'll  spend 
my  wealth  ere  he  shall  carry  her  so,  because  I 
know  'tis  only  to  spite  me.  Ay,  this  is  it.  Here, 
nephew  {giving  a  paper],  before  these  kind  gentle- 
,  I  deliver  in  your  mortgage,  my  promise  to 
widow  ;  see,  'tis  done  :  be  wise,  you're  once 
e  master  of  your  own.  The  widow  shall  per- 
e  now  you  are  not  altogether  such  a  beggar  as 
She  world  reputes  you  ;  you  can  make  shift  to 
Ibring  her  to  three  hundred  a-year,  sir. 


"M.^J  s 


ei.  1616.    Pinl  ed.  " 
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First  G.  Byrlady/  and  that's  no  toy,"  sir. 

Ldc.  a  word,  nephew. 

First  G.    [to  Host]    Now  you  may  certify   the 

Luc.  You  must  c 
To  do  you  good  I  a! 

WjT.  !  know  it,  sir. 

Lllc.   But  your  own 
Dearly  enough  of  you. 

Wit.  Ay,  that's  most  certain. 

Luc.    Much   money    laid    out, 
journey 
To  fetch  the  rent ;  I  hope  you'll  think  on't,  nephew. 

Wit.  I  were  worse  than  a  beast  else,  i'faith. 

Luc.  Although,  to  blind  the  widow  and  the  world, 
1  out  of  policy  do't,  yet  there's  a  conscience,  nephew. 

Wit.  Heaven  forbid  else  I 

Luc.  When  you  are  full  possess'd, 
'Tis  nothing  to  return  it. 

Wit.  Alas,  a  thing  quickly  done,  uncle  ! 

Luc.  Well  said !  you  know  I  give  it  you  but  in 


1  Cell  I  had  it 


beside    many   a 


Wit 

Pray. 

let  me 

understanr 

yoi 

rightly. 

uncle 

ou  give  it  m 

e  but 

n  trust? 

Luc 

No. 

Wit 
Luc. 

That 
True 

ls,yo 

trust  me  v> 

ith 

t? 

Wit.  But 


r  III 


vith  ii 


Would  I  might  be  truss'd  up'  for  my  labour  1 

'  Bytlady'\  A  corruption  oi  By  our  Ladif. 

'  vwU  /  migki  be  tnui'd  up]  Brome  hu  the  game  pool 
pUy  on  words : 

"  when  Lodovieo 
DoGB  not  prove  trvilie,  then  let  me  be  Iruii'd." 
Tht  Queen  and  Cmettbine,  p.  IW.—Five  New  Playei,  16S9. 


I 


Luc.  You  can  all  witness,  gentlemen  ;  and  you, 

:  yeoman  1 

Host.  My  life  for  yours,  sir,  now,  I  know  my 

istress'B  mind  so'  well  toward  your  nephew,  let 
things  be  in  preparation,  and  I'll  train  her  hither 
in  most  excellent  fashion.  Exit, 

Lvc.  A  good  old  boy  ! — Wife  !  Jenny  ! 


Enler  Mis- 


I 


Mis.  L.  What's  the  news,  sir  ? 

Lvc.  The  wedding-day's  M:  hand ; 
wife,  express  thy  housewifery  ;  thou'rt  a  hne  cooK, 
■1  know't ;  thy  first  husband  married  ihee  out  of 
an  alderman's  kitchen  ;  go  to,  he  raised  thee  for 
raising  of  paste.  What  !  here's  none  but  friends  ; 
most  of  our  beginnings  must  be  winked  at. — Gen- 
tlemen, I  invite  you  all  to  my  nephew's  wedding 
against  Thursday  morning. 

First  G.  With  all  our  tearts,  and  we  shall  joy 

Your  enemy  so  mock'd. 

Luc.  He  laugh'd  at  me,  gentlemen  ;  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

[Exeunt  all  hit  Witgood. 

Wit.  He  has  no  conscience,  faith,  would  laugh 

They  laugh  at  one  another  ; 

Who  then  can  be  so  cruel  ?  troth,  not  I ; 

I  rather  pity  now,  than  ought  envy  :' 

I  do  conceive  such  joy  in  mine  own  happiness, 

I  have  no  leisure  yet  to  laugh  at  their  follies. 

Thou  soul  of  my  estate,  I  kiss  thee  ! 

[  To  the  mortgage. 
""e's  comfort  when  I  miss  thee  ; 


O,  never  will  we  part  agen,' 

Until  I  leave  the  sight  of  men  ! 

We'll  ne'er  trust  conscience  of  our  kin, 

Since  cozenage  brings  that  title  in.  [^Exit. 

SCENE  III. 
A  Street. 
Enter  Three  Creditors. 
First  C.  I'll  wait  t^se  seven  hours  but  I'll  see 

him  caught. 
Sec.  C.  Faith,  so  will  I. 
Third  C.  Hang  him,  prodigal !  he's  stript  of  the 

First  C,  A"  my  troth,  she's  the  wiser  ;  she  has 
made  the  happier  choice  :  and  I  wonder  of  what 
Bluff  those  widows'  hearts  are  made  of,  that  will 
marry  unfledged  boys  before  comely  thrum -chinned'' 
gentlemen. 

Enter  Boy. 

Boy.  News,  news,  news  ! 

First  C.  What,  boy? 

Boy.  The  rioter  is  caught. 

First  C.   So,  so,   so,  sol    it  warms  me  at  the 

I  love  a'  life*^  to  see  dogs  upon  men. 
O,  here  he  comes. 

Enler  Sergeants,  milk  Witgood  in  cuttody. 
Wit.  My  lasi  joy  was  so  great,  it  look  away  the 

*  agfi]  So  written  for  the  sake  of  ihe  rhyme :  compare 
vol.  i.  D.  41fl. 

■Bed]    i.  e.  rough  ■  chinned :    we  note,  vol,   i. 


sense  of  all  future  afHiciJons.     What  a  day  is  here 
o'ercast !  bow  soon  a  black  tempest  rises  ! 

FiasT  C.  O,  we  may  speak  with  you  now,  sir  ! 
what's  become  of  your  rich  widow  ?  I  think  you 
may  cast  your  cap  at  the  widow,   may  yoi 


r? 


1  rich  widow  ? 
3  nightly 


prodigal,  a 
daily  rioter,  and  a  nightly  vomiter  ?  he  a  widow  of 
account  ?  he  a  hole  i'  th'  counter.^ 

Wit.  You  do  well,  my  masters,  to  tyrannise 
over  misery,  to  afflict  the  afilicted :  'tis  a  custom 
you  have  here  amongst  you ;  I  would  wish  you 
never  leave  it,  and  I  hope  you'll  do  as  I  bid  you. 

FiHsr  C.  Come,  come,  air,  what  say  you  extem- 
pore now  to  your  bill  of  a  hundred  pound  ?  a  sweet 
debt  for  froating^  your  doublets. 

Sec.  C.  Here's  mine  of  forty. 

Third  C.  Here's  mine  of  fifty. 

Wit.  Pray,  sirs, — you'll  give  me  breath  ? 

FiKST  C.  No,  air,  we'll  keep  you  out  of  breath 
still  ;  then  we  shall  be  sure  you  will  not  run  away 

Wit.   Will  you  hut  hear  me  speak  ? 

Sec  C.  You  shall  pardon  us  for  that,  sir  ;  we 
know  you  have  too  fair  a  tongue  of  your  own  ;  you 
overcame  us  loo  lately,  a  shame  take  you !  we  are 
like  to  lose  all  that  for  want  of  witnesses  :  we  dealt 
in  policy  then  ;  always  when  we  strive  to  be  most 
politic  we  prove  roost  coxcombs :   wm  plus  ultra 

'  hele  r  fk'  counler]  See  notes,  vol.  i.  p.  392. 

'  JTOaling']  "  May  moan  freting  or  adorning  with  frel- 
vork.  But  Witgood's  vices,  accordin?  to  his  onn  confesaioa 
in  a  former  scene,  were  those  ofsensualit)'.  aiicl  not  orfopperj ; 
and  it  is  possible  (hat  this  was  the  demand  of  the  keeper  of 
some  hrothel,"  Sic.  Src.  £rfi(or()/ IBlB.^Perhapi  to;  but,  I 
think,  /rooting  means  here  nothiog  more  than  ilreising  up, 
repairing. 


^ 
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I  Derceivc  by  ua,  we're  not  ordained  to  thrive  by 
i*i»dom,  ancl  therefore  we  must  be  content  to  b« 
Irsdeamen. 

Wit.  Give  me  but  reasonable  time,  and  I  pro- 
mt I'll  malce  you  ample  satisfaction. 

Fift»T  C,  Do  you  talk  of  reasonable  time  to  us  ? 

Wit.  Tin  true,  beasts  know  no  reasonable  time. 

Set,  C.  We  must  have  either  money  or  carcass. 

Wit.  Alas,  wlial  good  will  my  carcass  do  you? 

TiiiKD  C.  O,  'tis  a  secret  delight  we  have  amongst 
III  I  we  that  arc  used  to  keep  birds  in  cages,  have 
the  heart  to  keep  men  in  prison,  1  warrant  you. 

Wit.  1  perceive  I  must  crave  a  little  more  aid 
from  my  wits  :  do  but  make  shift  for  me  this  once, 
and  I'll  forswear  ever  to  trouble  you  in  the  like 
faihioii  hi^rirafter  ;  I'll  have  better  emplovment  for 
you,  and'  I  livu.  [v^ii'rfe. J— You'll  give  me  leave, 
my  manlers,  to  make  trial  of  my  friends,  and  raise 
all  meanii  I  cnn  ? 

FiKiT  C.  That'i  our  desire,^  sir. 

Enter  Host. 

Ho«T.  Master  Witgood. 

Wit.  0,  art  thou  come  f 

Host.  May  I  apeak  one  word  with  you  in  pri- 
vate, sir  7 

Wit.  No,  by  my  faith,  canst  thou  ;  I  am  in  hell 
here,  and  the  devils  will  not  let  me  come  to  thee. 

First  C.**  Do  you  call  us  devils  1  you  shall  find 
ui  puritans. — Bear  him  away  ;  let  'em  talk  as  they 

So  ;  we'll  not  stand  to  hear  'em.— Ah,  sir,  am  I  a 
evil  ?  I  shall  think  the  better  of  myself  as  long 
ai  I  live  :  a  devil,  iTaith  I  {_Exeunt. 
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SCENE  IV. 
A  Room  in  Hoard's  Hmise. 
Enter  Hoard. 
HoA.  What  a  sweet  blessing  hast  thou, 

b  Hoard,  above  a  multitude  !  wilt  thou  ne' 
tliankful  ?  hovT  dost  thou  think  to  be  bleat  a 
time  ?  or  dost  thou  count  this  the  full  li 
thy  happiness  ?  by  my  troth,  I  think  thou  dost : 
not  only  a  wife  large  in  possessions,  but  spacious 
in  content ;  she's  rich,  she's  young,  she's  fair,  she's 
wise :  when  I  wake,  I  think  of  her  lands  — that  re- 
vives me ;  when  I  go  to  bed,  I  dream  of  her  beauty 
— and  that's  enough  for  me  :  she's  worth  four  hun- 
dred a-year  in  her  very  smock,  if  a  man  knew 
how  to  use  it.  But  the  journey  will  be  all,  in 
troth,  into  the  country  ;  to  ride  to  her  lands  in 
state  and  order  following  ;  my  brother,  and  other 
worshipful  gentlemen,  whose  companies  I  ha'  sent 
down  for  already,  to  ride  along  with  us  in  their 
goodly  decorum  beards,  their  broad  velvet  cas- 
socks, and  chains  of  gold  twice  or  ihrice  double  ; 
against  which  time  I'll  entertain  some  ten  men  of 
mine  own  into  liveries,  all  of  occupations  or  qua- 
lities ;  I  will  not  keep  an  idle  man  about  me  :  the 
sight  of  which  will  so  vex  my  adversary  Lucre  — 
for  we'll  pass  by  his  door  of  purpose,  make  a  little 
stand  for  [the]  nonce,'  and  have  our  horses  curvet 

■   before  the  window  —  certainly  he  will  never  endure 
run  up  and  hang  himself  presently. 

Enter  Servant. 
low,  sirrah,  what  news  ?  any  that  offer  their 
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Sua.  Yei,  sir,  there  are  some  i'  th'  hall  dut 
wait  fur  your  worship's  liking,  and  desire  u  be 
enturtuinuil. 

HoA.  Are  ihey  of  occupation? 

Skr.  Tliey  are  men  fit  for  your  worsfajp,  sir. 

HoA.  Sayeitt  hoI  send  'em  all  in.  [Exit  Ser- 
vant.']— 'i'li  nee  ten  men  ride  after  me  in  watchet' 
liveriuN,  with  orange-tawny  capes,'' — 'twill  »nit  his 
comb,  i'faith, 

ISfUer  Tailor,  Barber,  Perfumer,  Falconer,  and 
Huntsman, 
How  nnw  ?  of  what  occupation  are  you,  sir  ? 

Tai.  a  tailor,  an't  please  your  worship. 

HuA.  A  tailor?  O,  very  good:  you  shall  serve 
to  make  all  the  liveries. — What  are  you,  sir  ? 

Bar.  a  barber,  sir. 

HoA.  A  barber  ?  very  needful :  you  shall  shave 
all  the  house,  and,  if  need  require,  stand  for  a 
reaper  i'  tb'  summer  time, — You,  sir  ? 

VRn.  A  perfumer. 

lioA.  I  smelt  you  before ;  perfumers,  of  all 
men,  had  need  carry  themselves  uprightly;  for  if 
they  were  once  knaves,  they  would  be  smell  out 
quickly.— To  you,  sir? 

Fal.  a  falconer,  an't  please  your  worship. 

HoA.  -Sa  ho,  aa  ho,  sa  ho  ! — And  you,  sir  ? 

Hunt.  A  huntsman,  sir. 

HoA.  There,  boy,  there,  boy,  there,  boy  !-  I  am 
not  so  old  but  1  have  pleasant  days  to  come.  I 
promise  you,  my  masters,  I  take  such  a  good  liking 
to  you,  ihht  I  entertain  you  all ;  I  put  you  already 
,  and  you  shall  be  shortly  in 
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[  say  livery ;  but  especially  you  two,  my  jolly  fal- 
ler  and  my  bonny  huntsman;  we  shall  have 
St  need  of  you  at  my  wife's  manor-houses  i'  th' 
intry ;  there's  goodly  parks  and  champion' 
I  grounds  for  you  ;  we  shall  have  all  our  sports 
y  within  ourselves  ;  all  the  gentlemen  a'  tli'  country 
[  diall  be  beholding'"  to  us  and  our  pastimes. 

Fai,.  And  we'll  make  your  worship  admire,  sir. 
HoA.  Sayest  thou  so  ?  do  but  make  me  admire, 
[_«id  thou  shalt  want  for  nothing, — My  tailor. 
Tai.  Anon,  sir. 

HoA.  Go  preseatjy  in  hand  with  the  liveries. 
Tai.  I  will,  sir. 
Ho  A.  My  barber. 
Bar.  Here,  air. 

HoA.  Make  'em  all  trim  fellows,  louse  *em  well. 
especially  my  huntsman, — and  cut  all  their  beards 
'  of  the  Polonian  fashion. — My  perfumer. 
Per.  Under  your  nose,  sir. 

HoA,  Cast  a  better  savour  upon  the  knaves,  to 
take  away  the  scent  of  my  tailor's  feet,  and  my 
barber's  lotium- water. 

Pes.  It  shall  be  carefully  performed,  sir, 
HoA.  But  you,  my  falconer  and  huntsman,  the 
welcomest  men  alive,  i'faith  .' 

Hunt,  And  we'll  shew  you  that,  sir,  shall  de- 
serve your  worship's  favour. 

HoA.  I  prithee,  shew  me  that. — Go,  you  knaves 

aU,  and  wash  your  lungs  i'  th'  buttery,  go,     [£xeant 

^  Tailor,  Barber,  ^-c,]— By   th'  mass,  and  well  re- 

*  cAainpfoii^  i.  e.  champaign. 

"  These  many  ruta  and  furrnws  in  (hy  cheek 
Proves  thy  old  (ace  to  he  but  ckampien  ground 
Tilrd  with  the  plough  of  age." 

R\HDOLBB'i  Hey /or  Himeity,  lGSI,p.  36. 
o-  behaldins]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  iH. 


CH  TBE  OLD                                 ^^H 

H             fflcmbered  <    I'll  ask  1117 

wife  that  question. — Vi6^^^| 

■             raUtrcM  Jane  Hoard  ! 

l^^l 

^H                             Enter  Courtesan, 

altered  in  apparel.                 ^^^| 

^M               Court.  Sir,  would  you 

with  me                                  ^^^1 

^H                lIoA.    I    would    but 

mow,    svreet   wife,    whicb^^H 

^H            miiiht  Btand  beat  to  thy 

liking,  to  have  the  wed-           1 

^1            'IJiiK  dinner  kept  here  or 

i'  th'  country  ? 

H                CoCKT.  Hum:— faith, 

ir,  'twould  like"  me  belter 

^H            Ijcrc  ;  here  you  were  ma 

rried,  here  let  aU  rites  be 

^H            ended. 

^H                lloA.  Could  a  marque 

se°  give  a  better  answer  ?             1 

^H            Hoard,  bear  thy  head 

aloft,   thou'st  a  wife  will            ■ 

■            advance  it. 

^ 

H                                    Enler  Host 

a  letter.                       ^^H 

■            WhU  haste  comes  here 

now!  yea,  a  letter  7  soW^^H 

^H            dreg   of  my  adversary' 

malice.      Come   hither^^H 

■             what-x  the  news  ? 

■                  Host.  A  thing  that  co 

ncerns  my  mistress,  sir.      ^^^| 

■                                                     [Giv'ms  a  letter  to  Coarteuui.'^^^ 

■                 HoA.  Why  then  it  con 

cer„s™,k„.ve.                             | 

^H                 Host.  Ay,  and  you, 

knave,  too  (cry  your  wor- 

H             ship  mercy);    you    are 

both   like    to   come   into             ' 

^H             trouble,  I  promise  you,  s 
B                HoA.  How  ^  a  pre-co 

r  ;  3  pre-contract.                         J 

tract,  sayeat  thou  ?                       1 

^H                Host.  1  fear  they  hav 

,  too  much  proof  on't,  sir  :           1 

^H            old  Lucre,  he  runs  mad 

up  and  down,  and  will  to          1 

^H            law  3B  fast  as  he  can  ;  young  Witgood  laid  hold  on           | 

^^H            by  his  creditors,  he  exc 

aims  upon  you  a'  t'other            1 

^H            Hide,  says  you  have  wrought  his  undoing  by  the 

H            injurious  detaining  of  hi 

contract.                                        J 

^K               Hoa.  Body  a'  me  1 

-^H 

^H                                           -  /iter]  See  n 

p.                  ^^H 
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Host.  He  will  have  utmost  saiisfaction  ; 
The  law  shall  give  him  recompense,  he  saya. 

Court.  Alas,  his  creditors  so  merciless!  my 
state  being  yet  uncertain,  I  deem  it  not  uncon- 
scionable to  further  him.  [.Iside, 

Host.  True,  sir. 

HoA.  Wife,  what  says  that  letter  ?  let  me  con- 
I  strue  it. 

I       Court.  Cujs'd  be  my  rash  and  unadvised  words  ! 
[TVars  the  letter  atid  stamps  on  it. 
I'll  set  my  foot  upon  my  tongue, 
And  tread  my  inconsiderate  grant  to  dust. 

HoA.  Wife 

Host.  A  pretty  shift,  i'faith ! 
woman  when  she  can  make  away  : 
husband  handsomely,  and  this  w. 
by  my  troth. 

Court.  I  did,  sir  ; 
Some  foolish  words  I  must  confess  did  pass, 
Which  now  litigiously  he  fastens  on  me. 

HoA.  Of  what  force  ?  let  me  examine  'em. 

Court.  Too  strong,  I  fear:  would  I  were  well 
freed  of  him  ! 

HoA.  Shall  I  compound  ? 

Court.   No,  sir,  I'd  have  i 

Of  your  aide  ;  I'd  have  you  co 
Let  baseness  keep  with  them. 
The  means,  sir  ?  the  c 

HoA.  Where  ?  how,  dear  wife  ? 

Court.  He  is  now  caught  by  his  creditors ;  the 
slave's  needy  ;  his  debts  petty  ;  he'll  rather  bind 
himself  to  all  inconveniences  than  rot  in  prison  : 
by  this  only  means  you  may  get  a  release  from 
him  :  'tis  not  yet  come  to  his  uncle's  hearing ; 
send  speedily  for  the  creditors  j  by  this  time  he's 


I  commend  a 
a  letter  from  her 
as  cleanly  done, 


t  done  some  nobler 

me  off  with  honour  ; 
Why,  have  you  not 
i  ofFer'd  you. 


)  any  thing :  take 
n  quite  :  a  pax" 
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desperate  ;   he'll  set  his  hand 
order  for  his  debts,  or  discharge 
on  him,  let's  he  rid  of  a  rascal ! 

Ho  A.  Excellent ! 
Thou  dost  astonish  me. — Go,  run,  make  haste  ; 
Bring  both  the  creditors  and  Witgood  hither. 

Host.  This  will  be  some  revenge  yet. 

[^kside,  and  exit. 

HoA.   In    the   mean    space   I'll  have  a   release 
drawn. — Within  there  ! 

Enter  Servant. 

See.  Sir? 

HoA.  Sirrah,  come  take  directions  ;    go  to  my 
scrivener. 

Cot)B.T.  \aaide ;  while  Hoard  give»  directioni  to  the 
servant^  I'm  yet  like  those  whose  riches  lie  in  dreams. 
If  I  be  wak'd,  they're  false  ;  such  is  ray  fate, 
Who  ventureP  deeper  than  the  desperate  state. 
Though  I  have  sinn'd,  yet  could  I  become  new, 
For  where  I  once  vow,  I  am  ever  true. 

Hoa.  Away,  despatch,  on  my  displeasure  quickly. 
[Exit  Senatit. 
Happy  occasion !  pray  heaven  he  be  in  the  right 
vein  now  to  set  his  hand  to't,  that  nothing  alter 
him  ;  grant  that  all  his  follies  may  meet  in  him  at 
once,  to  besot  htm  enough  ! 
I  pray  for  him,  i'faith,  and  here  he  comes. 

Enter  WiTOOoD  and  Creditors. 


Wii,  What  would  you  witli  mo 
spiteful  adversary  ? 

Hoa.  Nay,  I  am  friends. 

Wit.  Ay,  when  your  mischief's 


my  uncle'i 


"  pflj]  See 


ir»]  Oid  ed*.  "  leniuies." 
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1 

loA.  I  heard  you  were  arrested. 

Tit.  Well,  what  then  ?  you  will  pay  none  of 

^M 

te,  I  am  sure. 

lo*.  A  wise  man  cannot  tell ; 

^^^M 

tre  may  be  thoae  conditions  'greed  upon 

^^^H 

T  move  me  to  do  much. 
ffiT.  Ay,  when  ?— 

^^^^^^H 

1  thou,  perjured  woman  !  {0,  no  name 

^^^^^^^H 

rildv'  enough  to  match  thy  treachery  !) 

^^^^^^^H 

M  art  the  cause  of  my  confusion. 

^^^^^^^H 

SoDRT.  Out,  you  penurious  slave  ! 

^^^H 

9oA.  Nay,  wife,  you  are  too  friiwaril ; 

Ihim  alone  ;  give  losers  leave  to  talk. 

^^^1 

t  stronger  than  the  first  ? 

OouRT.  I'd  fain  know  that. 

IFiT.  'Twould  call  shame  to  thy  cheeks. 

^^^1 

Court.  Shame! 

^^ 

Wit.  Hark  in  your  ear.— 

ill  he  come  off,  think' st  thou,  and  pay  my  ' 

btH  roundly  ? 

Court.    Doubt   nothing ;    there's  s  release 

drawing  and   all,  to  which   you  muiI  set 

1 

ur  hand. 

W,T.  Excellent! 

» 

CoEBT.    But  methinks,  i'faith.    you    might 

S 

If,  having  in  the  mortgage,  and  never  have 

X 

irdened  my  conscience  with  it. 

^ 

WiT.  A'  my  troth,  I  could  not,  for  my  cre- 

f^ 

lors'  cruelties  extend  to  the  present. 

CouET.  No  more.— 

3nr,  do  your  worst  for  that,  I  defy  you. 

BpiT.  You're  impudent ;  I'll  call  up  witneaae 

1           f  tfild]  i.  e.  vile :  mc  note,  voL  L  p.  94. 

^^ 
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ConHT.  Call  up  thy  wits,    for    thou  liast   been 
devoted 
To  foUieB  a  long  time. 

HoA.  Wife,  you're  too  bitter. — 
Master  Witgood,  and  you,  my  masters,  you  shall 
hear  a  mild  speech  come  from  me  now,  and  this  it 
ia  :  't  has  been  niy  fortune,  gentlemen,  to  have  an 
extraordinary  blessing  poured  upon  me  a.'  late,  and 
here  she  stands  ;  1  have  wedded  her,  and  bedded 
her,  and  yet  she  is  little  the  worse  :  some  foolish 
words  she  hath  passed  to  you  in  the  country,  and 
some  peevishi  debts  you  owe  here  in  the  city  ;  set 
the  hare's  head  to  the  goose -giblet,''  release  you 
her  of  her  words,  and  I'll  release  you  of  your  debts. 

Wit.  Would  you  so  ?     I  thank  you  for  that,  sir  ; 
1  cannot  blame  you,  i'faith. 

HoA.  Why,  are  not  debts  better  than  words,  sit? 
WiT.  Are  not  words  promises,  and  are  not  pro- 


lAtide. 


r? 

HoA.  He  plays  at  back-racket 

First  C.  Come  hither,  master  Witgood,  come 
hither  ;  be  ruled  by  fools  once. 

Sec.  C.  We  are  citizens,  and  know  what  be- 
long[s]  to't. 

First  C.  Take  hold  of  his  offer ;  pas'  on  her, 
let  her  go ;  if  your  debts  were  once  discharged,  I 
would  help  you  to  a  widow  myself  worth  ten  of 

1  peetitli']  i.  e.  fooliBh,  trifling. 

'  HI  thi  hart'i  head  to  the  goeii-gibUl]  A  HOI  uncommon 
praverbinl  expression : 

"  Since  tit  for  tat  (quoth  I)  on  euen  hand  is  eel, 
Set  Ihi  harti  head  agayntt  the  gooii  iebUst." 

HetKOod'r  Dialogue,  ^c,  sig.  o.—  Workei,  ed.  1SB8. 
*  fui:}  See  note,  p.  21. 


Third  C.  Mass,  partner,  and  now  you  remember 
on't,  there's  masler  Mullignib's  sister  newly 

■"iBST  C.  Cuds  me,  as  pat  as  can  be!  there's  a 

low  left  for  you  ;  ten  thousand  in  money,  besidt 

te,  jewels,  et  cetera :  I  warrant  it  a  match  j  we 

1  do  all  in  all  with  her  ;  prithee,  despatch  ;  we'll 

ry  thee  to  her  presently. 

ffiT.   My  uncle  will  ne'er   endure  me  when   he 

tU  bear  I  set  my  hand  to  a  release. 

See.  C.  Hark,  I'll  teU  thee  a  trick  for  that ;   1 

re  spent   6ve  hundred   pound    in    suits  in   my 

le,  I  should  be  wise ;   thou'rt  now  a  j>risoner  ; 

tke  a  release  ;  take't  of  my  word,  whatsoever  a 


in  makes  as  long  . 
law,  not  thus  much. 
Wit.  Say  you  so,  sir? 
Tutas  C.  I  have  paid  for'i, 
Wit.  Proceed  then  ;  I  coni 
a"HiBD  C.   Why,  well  said. 


durance,  ' 

[i'fKyji  kit  finger 


Ho< 


tsT  C.  With  much  ado,  b 


JHoa.  Ah — a — a!  and  what  come*  his  debts  t 

First  C.  Some  eight  score  odd  pounds,  sir. 
^  HoA.  Naw,  naw,  naw,  naw,  naw !    tell  me  th 
^nd  time  ;  give  me  a  lighter  sum  ;  iliey 
nperale  debts,  you  know ;    ne'er  called 
pon  such  an  accident ;  a  poor,  needy  knave,  hi 
fQuld  starve  and  rot  in  prison  :  come,  come, 
biiU  have  ten  shiUings  in  the  pound,  and  the 
town  roundly. 
BFiRsi  C.  You  must  make  it  a  mark,'  sir. 


but 


or*]  i.  e.  I3i.  id. 
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HoA.  Go  to  tlien,  tell  your  money  in  the  mean- 
time ;  you  shall  find  little  less  there.  [Gicing-  them 
money.'] — Come,  master  Witgood,  you  are  so  un- 
willing lo  do  youraeir  good  now  ! 

Enter  Scrivener. 
Welcome,  honest  scrivener.— Now  you  shall  hear 


the 


read. 


ScRi.  [^reads]  Be  it  known  to  all  men,  by  these  pre- 
sents, that  I,  Theodoras  Witgood,  genlleman,  sole  ne- 
phew/ to  Pecunius  Lucre,  having  unjustly  made  title 
and  claim  to  one  Jane  Medler,  late  widoni  of  Anthony 
Medler,  and  mm>  wife  to  Walkadine  Hoard,  in  con- 
tideration  of  a  competent  sum  of  Tnoney  to  discharge 
my  debts,  do  for  ever  kereafler  disclaim  any  title, 
right,  estate,  or  interest  in  or  to  the  said  nidow,  late 
in  the  occupation  of  the  said  Anthony  Medler,  and  now 
in  the  occupation  of  Walkadine  Board ;  as  also  neither 
to  lay  claim  by  virtue  of  any  former  contract,  grant,pro- 
mise,  or  demise,  to  any  of  her  7nanoT[s],  manor-houses, 
parks,  groves,  meadow-grounds,  arable  lands,  bams, 
stacks,  stables,  dove-holes,  and  coney-burrows;  to- 
gether with  all  her  cattle,  money,  plate,  jewels,  bor- 
ders, chains,  bracelets,  furnitures,  hangings,  moveables 
or  immoveables.'  In  witness  whereof,  I  the  said  Thea- 
doTus  Witgood  have  interchangeably  set  to  my  hand 
and  seal  before  t/iese  presents,  the  day  and  date  above 
written. 

Wit.  What  a  precious  fortui 
here,  like  a  beast  as  thou  art ! 

HoA.  Come,  unwilling  heart,  i 

Wir.  Well,  master  Hoard,  gi 


:  thou  slipt 


e  the  pen  ;  I 

'Tis  vain  lo  quarrel  with  our  destiny. 

[5igiMf  the  paper. 

■  inmoveablfi']  So  cd.  ISIS.     Firat  ed.  "  immooerable*." 
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HoA.  O,  u  vkia  a  thlnf(  u  can  be  I  ynu  cinnol 
eminijt  a  grtaUr  abaurility,  air.  Ko,  •<> ;  give  mv 
Uui  hand  nnw ;  before  all  ihcMi  ytentnt;  I  atn 
frimda  for  ever  with  tlit-if, 

WfT,  Trolh,  and  il  were  pify  of  my  Iwrart  now, 
if  1  aliould  t>«ar  you  any  gtuaae,  i'failli, 

HoA.  Content:  I'll  *cnd  for  tliy  uncle  againat 
the  wedding  dinner  ;  ve  will  be  frienda  onc«  again. 

Wit.  I  hope  to  bring  it  lo  pa»ii  tiiyadf,  air. 

lloA.  How  RAW  1  i«'t  riglit,  my  maatrra  7 

Prasr  C.  Ti«  aomcthing  wanting,  air ;  yet  it  aball 
be  aDfllci«nt. 

If'tA.  Why,  well  aait) ;  n  good  conacicnce  makca 
a  ftm:  ahcw  now^aHtaya.  Carni?,  my  maatcra,  yoo 
ahall  all  toalc  of  my  wine  en-  yuu  di^uart. 

Ait  ma  Caao,   Wo  follow  vou.  Mr. 

[Hxevnl  fluAau  and  Scrivmtr. 

Wit.  I'll  try  theae  fdlow.  now.  [J»ide.-\  —  \ 
word,  air :  what,  will  you  carry  me  itf  tliat  widow 
now  t 

PiHiT  C.  Why,  Ao  you  think  we  were  in  eamaat, 
i'faitb  ?  <:arry  you  to  a  rich  widow  ?  wa  ahould  yfin 
much  crmlit  by  (hat :  a  noted  rioter  I  a  conumpt- 
ible  prodignl  I  'twaa  a  tr^ck  w*  hay«  amongtt  u*  tu 
gat  in  our  money  :  farv  you  wcl),  air. 

iEwcunt  Cred'lofi, 
,  you  ahcfft  pig- 
h»ind,  fMn-bnuhrd  raacnla !  W  tliat  beticvea  in 
jaa  ahall  ne'er  be  aaved,  I  warrant  him.  By  tliia 
new  league  I  atiitll  have  Koinu  acceia*  unto  my 
lor*. 


"  Tlw  'Jinn 


bavins  arnlvrnl :  wh«r*a* 
dbacibM, 


ri; 


'  ffli*  U  abvmi  f  uiJ  f  I 


iptak*  willmut  ■  liotk«  of  b«T 
I  flrai  ■I"'""  ()>*"  i*  ■  ttafe- 

iMMH  tlia  nurd  (.'■uubt  lb* 

»  futrM*       '  ■  -■■ 


irwQtMty  futrtiJiKad  Into  ilia  tail." 
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Joyce  appears  above, 

Joyce.  Master  Witgood  I 

Wit.  My  life  ! 

Joyce.  Meet  me  presently  ;  that  note  directs  you 
[tkrowi  him  a  letter]  :  I  would  not  be  suspected  : 
our  happiness  attends  us  :  farewell. 

Wit.  a  word's  enough.  [Exeunt  severally. 


SCENE  V. 

Daupit's  Bed-chamber. 

DAitFiT  in  bed ;  Audrey  spinning  by ;  Boy. 

AuD.  [singing~} 
Let  the  usurer  cram  him,  in  interest  that  excel, 
There's  pits  enom  to  damn  him  before  he  comes  to  he 
In  Ilolbom  some,  in  Fleet  Street  some. 
Where'er  he  come  there's  some,  there's  some. 


Damp,    Trahe,  trahito,  draw  the   i 


1  sip 


give 


While  he  drinks,  enter  Laufrby  and  Sfichcock. 

Lam.  Look  you  ;  did  not  I  tell  you  he  lay  like 
the  devil  in  chains,  when  he  was  bound  for  a 
thousand  year  ?" 

Spi.  But  1  think'  the  devil  had  no  steel  bed- 
stafis ;  he  goes  beyond  him  for  that. 


lly]  lo  a  puSMgc 
.2."  Editor  of  li 
But  I  think~\  "  It  is  unnecesBsry  lo  observe  there  wtu 
lelhing  particular  about  Datnpit'a  bed  ;  the  render,  han- 
r,  nill  collect  all  the  infurmallon  I  could  give  him  from 
i»ccnc."     Editar  Iff  \6\6. 


•JM.  Nay,  do  but  mark  the  conceit  of  his  drink- 

;    one  must  wipe  his  mouth  for  him   with   a 

ikinder,"  do  you  see,  sir  ? 

PI.  Is  this  the  sick  trampler  ?*  why,  he  is  only 

-rid  with  drinking. 

4AM.  True,  sir.     He  spies  us. 

>AM.  What,  Sir  Tristram  ?  you  come  and  see  a 

d(  man  here,  a  very  weak  man. 

JAM.  If  you  be  weak  in  body,  you  shouhl  be 

ing  in  prayer,  sir. 

Jam.  O,  1  have  prayed  too  much,  poor  man  ! 

JAM,   There's  a  taste  of  his  soul  for  you  ! 

in.  Faugh,  loathsome  ! 

Lam.  I  come  to  borrow  a  hundred    pound  of 

Dah.  Alas,  you  come  at  an  ill  time  !  1  cannot 

tre  it,   i'faith  ;    I  ha'  but   two    thousand  i'   th' 

aae. 

&rD.  Ha,  ha,  hat 

Dam.  Out,  you  gcrnalive  quean,  the  mullipood 

villany,  the  spinner  of  concupiscency  \ 


BiR  L.  Yea,  gentler 


shen 


Kt 


are  you  here  before  us  ? 
in  still :  the  tavern  bitch 


%AV.  Faith,  the  aam 
jf  bit  him  i'  th'  head. 
Sir  L.  We  shall  have  the  better  sport  with  him 
■. — And  how  cheers  master  Dampil  now  ? 
.Dam.  O,  my  bosom  Sir  Launcelot,  how  cheer  I 
h'  presence  is  restorative. 

P  muckiiider}  i.  e.  a  handkercbief. 
V  tramptir]  See  note,  p.  18. 

"■  ■'  :  lavtm  biuh,  &c.]  "  One  o(  the  many  proverba  ci 
•e  of  inebriety."    Edilfr  i/  IBIfl. 


i'faiih  ;  nothing  but  the  pride 
rtify  'em. — Fetch    sack. 


Sm  L.  But  I  hear  a  great  complaint  of  you, 
master   Dam  pit,   among  gallants. 

Dam.  1  am  glad  of  that,  i'faith  :  prithee,  what  ? 

Sir  L.  They  say  you  are  waxed  proud  a'  late, 
and  if  a  friend  visit  you  in  the  afternoon,  you'll 
scarce  know  him. 

Dam.  Fie,  fie  ;  proi 
such  thing  :  sure  I  wa 

Sir  L.   Think  you  s< 

Dam.  There' 
of  the    sack ;    ; 

Boy.  a  vengeance  sack  you  once  ! 

[Exit,  and  returns  presetUly  ti'ilh  sack. 

Add.  Why,  master  Dampit,  if  you  hold  on  as 
you  begin,  and  lie  a  little  longer,  you  need  not 
take  care  how  to  dispose  your  wealth  ;  you'll  make 
ihe  vintner  your  heir. 

Dam.  Out,  you  babliaminy,  you  unfeathered, 
cremitoried  quean,  you  cullisance  of  scabiosity  ! 

AuD.  Good  words,  master  Dampit,  to  speak  be- 
fore a  maid  and  a  virgin  ! 

Dam.  Hang  thy  virginity  upon  the  pole  of  car- 
nality I 

AtiD.  Sweet  terms  !  my  mistress  shall  know  'em. 

Lam.  Note  but  the  misery  of  this  usuring  slave  ; 
here  he  lies,  like  a  noisome  dunghill,  full  of  the 
poison  of  his  drunken  blasphemies ;  and  they  to 
whom  he  bequeaths  all,  grudge  him  the  very  meat 
tliat  feeds  him,  the  very  pillow  that  eases  him. 
Here  may  a  usurer  behold  his  end  :  what  profits  it 
to  be  a  slave  in  this  world,  and  a  devil  i'  th'  next  7 

Dam.  Sir  Launcelot,  let  me  buss  ihee,  Sir  Launce- 
lot;  thou  art  the  only  friend  that  I  honour  and 
respect. 

Sir  L.  I  thank  you  for  that,  master  Dampit. 
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^AM.  Farewell,  my  bosom  Sir  Lamicelot. 

[&  L.  Gentlemen,  and*  you  love  me,  let  me  step 

ind  you,  and  one  of  you  £dl  a-talking  of  me  to 

• 

tAM.  Content. — Master  Dampit 

^AM.  So,  sir. 

lAM.  Here  came  Sir  Launcelot  to  see  you  e'en 
^ 

)am.  Hang  him,  rascal ! 
iAM.  Who  ?  Sir  Launcelot  ? 
)am.  Pythagorical  rascal ! 
jAM.  Pythagorical  ? 

3am.  Ay,  he  changes^  his  cloak  when  he  meets 
?rgeant. 

)iR  L.  What  a  rogue's  this  ! 
[jAM.  I  wonder  you  can  rail   at  him,  sir ;    he 
nes  in  love  to  see  you. 

Dam.  a  louse  for  his  love !    his  father  was  a 
nb-maker  ;  I  have  no  need  of  his  crawling  love  : 
comes   to  have   longer   day,^   the    superlative 
cal! 

Sir  L.  'Sfoot,  I  can  no  longer  endure  the  rogue  ! 
Master  Dampit,  I  come  to  take  my  leave  once 
lin,  sir. 
Dam.  Who  ?   my  dear  and  kind  Sir  Launcelot, 

'  €md']  i.  e.  it 

'  Ay,  he  changes,  &c.]  "  I  scarcely  need  notice  that  Dam- 
's explanation  of  the  name  is  in  allusion  to  the  doctrine  of 
(empsychosis,  first  taught  hy  that  philosopher."  Editor  of 
16. 

^  longer  day"]  **  Dampit  means  to  insinuate,  I  conceive,  that 
had  borrowed  money  of  him,  and  only  called  to  postpone 
3  payment"     Editor  of  1816. — 

*'  You  know  this  meeting 
Was  for  the  creditors  to  give  longer  day." 

Bromb's  City  Wit,  act  i.  sc.  l.—Five  New  Playes,  1653. 

VOL.  II.  I 


86 


i  TO  CATCH  THE  OLD  ONE. 


the  only  gentleman  of  England  ?  let  me  hug  thee  : 
farewell,  and  a  thousand.'' 

Lau.  Compos'd  of  wrongs  and  slavish  flatteries ! 

Sift  L.  Nay,  gentlemen,  he  shall  shew  you  more 
tricks  yet ;  I'll  give  you  another  taste  of  him. 

Lam.  Is't  possible  ? 

Sir  L.  His  memory  is  upon  departing. 

Dam.  Another  cup  of  sack  ! 

Sir  L.  Mass,  then  'twill  be  quite  gone !  Before 
he  drink  that,  tell  him  there's  a  country  client  come 
up,  and  here  attends  for  liis  learned  advice. 

Lam.  Enough. 

Dam.  One  cup  more,  and  then  let  the  bell  toll  : 
I  hope  I  shall  be  weak  enough  by  that  time. 

Lam.  Master  Dampit 

Dah.   Is  the  sack  spouting  ? 

Lam.  'Tis  coming  forward,  sir.  Here's  a  coimtry 
man,  a  client  of  yours,  waits  for  your  deep  and 
profound  advice,  sir. 

Dam.  a  coxcombry,  where  is  he?  let  him  ap- 
proach ;  set  me  up  a  peg  higher. 

Lam.  [(o  Sir  Laun.]  You  must  draw  near,  sir. 

Dam.  Now,  good  man  fooliaminy,  what  say  you 


Sir  L.  Please  your  good  worship,  1  s 


Dam.  What  make  you  in  my  chamber  then? 
Sir  L.  I  would  entreat  your  worship's  device"  i 
a  just  and  honest  cause,  sir. 


''  /iirtuifll,  and  a  (Asuionrf]  i.  e.  s  thousand  Hmea  farewell : 
see  Peele'i  tVorki,  toL  i.  p.  217.  ed.  IB'29,  and  my  note  there. 

■  deviet']  "  Fur  advlet ;  I  suppose  it  intentional."  EdUor 
^1816.— OTcoune  it  is:  <o  a  clown  in  Raadolph'a /f*y/w 
HoHtilg,  1651 1  "  He  tell  you  what  I  do  deviie  you  now,  ibis 
u  my  pinion,"  act  i.  k.  1. 
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Dah.  I  meddle  with  no  such  matters ;    I  refer 
D  to  master  No-man's  office. 
SiE  L.  I  had  but  one  house  left  me  in  all  the 
wM,  sir,  which  was  my  fiitber's,  my  grandfather's, 
f  great-grandfather's,  and  now  a  villain  has  un- 
Btly  wrung  me  out,  and  took  possession  on't, 
Dau.  Has  he  such  feats  ?     Thy  hest  course  is 
bring  thy  ^eetione  Jirma,  and  in  seven  year  thou 
■TSt  shove  him  out  by  the  law. 
Sib.  L.  Alas,  an't  please  your  worship,  1  have 
nail  friends  and  less  money  ! 
Dam.  Hoyday  !  this  geer  will  fadge  well  J  hast 
)  money  !    why,  then,  my  advice  is,  thou  must 
|t  fire  a'  th'  house,  and  so  get  him  out. 
iLam.  That  will  break  strife,  indeed. 
jjSiB  L.  I  thank  your  worship  for  your  hot  coun- 
Hi  sir. — Altering  but  my  voice  a  litile,  you  see 
I  knew  me  not :  you  may  observe  by  this,  that  a 
ninkard's  memory  holds  longer  in  the  voice  than 
I  the  person.     But,  gentlemen,  shall  I  shew  you  a 
Uht?  Behold  the  little  dive-dapperS  of  damnation, 
fell'  the  usurer,  for  his  time  worse  than  t'other. 
J  1am.   What's  he  comes  with  him  ? 
I  Sis  L.    Why    Hoard,    that    married    lately    the 
gdow  Medler. 
1^  Lam,  O,  I  cry  you  mercy,  sir. 

jl  Enter  Hoard  and  Gulp. 

HoA.  Now,  gentlemen  visitants,  how  does  master 
Damp  it  ? 

Sir  L.  Faith,  here  be  lies,  e'en  drawing  in,  sir, 
good  canary  as  fast  as  he  can,  sir  ;  a  very  weak 
jseature  truly,  he  is  almost  past  memory. 

will  fadge  wcU]    i.e.   this  matter  will  lit  well, 
fceed  welL 
dive-dapper]  i,  e.  dabchick. 
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HoA.  Fie,  master  Dampit !  you  lie  Jazing  a-bed 
here,  and  I  come  to  invite  you  to  my  wedding- 
dinner  :  up,  up,  up  ! 

Dam.  Who's  this  ?  master  Hoard  ?  who  hast 
thou  married,  in  the  name  of  foolery  ? 

HoA.  A  rich  widow. 

Dam.  a  Dutch  widow  ?" 

HoA.  A  rich  widow  ;  one  widow  Medler. 

Dam.  Medler  ?  she  keeps  open  house. 

HoA.  She  did,  I  can  tell  you,  in  her  t'other  hus- 
band's days  ;  open  house  for  all  comers  ;  horse  and 
man  was  welcome,  and  room  enough  for  'em  all, 

Dam.  There's  too  much  for  ihee  then ;  thou 
mayst  let  out  gome  to  thy  neighbours. 

Gulp,  What,  hung  alive  in  chains  !  O  spectacle ! 
bed-staffs  of  steel  ?    0  mimstrum  horrendum,  informs. 


npit, 


O  Dampit, 

n  upon  usury,  extor- 

,  thief  rails  upon  the 


i  Ivmen  adeviplvn 
here's  a  just  judgment  shew 
tion,  and  trampling-*  villany  ! 

Sir  L.  This  [is]  excellent 
ihief! 

GtTLP.  Is  this  the  end  of  cut-throat  usury,  bro- 
thel, and  blasphemy  ?    now  mayst  thou  see  what 

Dam.  Why,  thou  rogue  of  universality,  do  not 
1  know  thee  ?  tby  sound  is  like  the  cuckoo,  the 
Welch  ambassador  r""  thou  cowardly  slave,  that 
offers  to  fight  with  a  sick  man  when  his  weapon's 

''  a  Dutch  tBidoa]  See  note,  p.  50. 

'  Virg.  jEk.  ia  668.  *  trampling]  See  noic.  p.  18. 

^  ffckh  ambmiadot']  "  A  jocular  name  lor  (lie  cuckoo,  I 
prniune  from  its  luigiating  hither  from  llie  wesl."  Nakeb'h 
Ghu.  ja  V. — Prrhspi  it  was  so  called  because 

"  the  note  wliicb  hii  hoHree  voice  doth  bcare 
li  barth  and  htall  tu  the  nadded  eare." 

Tilt  Cuelntii  (by  NiccoLi),  1607.  Big.  a  3. 
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m !  Tail  upon  me  in  my  naked  bed  ?  why,  ihoit 
at  Lucifer's  little  vicar !  I  am  not  so  weak  but 
now  a  knave  at  first  sight :  thou  inconscionable 
cal !  thou  that  goest  upon  Middlesex  juries,  and 
.1  make  haste  to  give  up  thy  verdict'  because 
lu  wilt  not  lose  thy  dinner !    Are  you  answered  f 

Gulf.  An't  were  not  for  shame 

[^Dfatvi  kit  dagger. 
Dam.  Thou  wouldst  be  hanged  then. 
Lam.  Nay,  you  must  exercise  patience,  master 
ilf,  always  in  a  sick  man's  chamber. 
SiK  L.  He'll  quarrel  with  none,  I  warrant  you. 
It  those  that  are  bed- rid. 

Dah.  Let  him  come,  gentlemen,  1  am  armed: 
lich  my  close-stool  hither. 

Here  will  be  a  sweet  fray  anon  ;    I'll 
u,  gentlemen. 
Nay,    we'll    along    with    you.  —  Master 

iGcLF.  Hang  him,  uBUring  rascal ! 

ISiB  L.  Push,"  set  your  strength  to  his,  your  wit 

[AvD.  Pray,  gentlemen,  depart ;  his  hour's  come 

im.— -Sleep  in  my  bosom,  sleep. 
pSiB  L.   Nay,  we  have  enough  of  him,  i'faith  ; 
tep  him  for  the  house. 
Jow  make  your  best ;" 
pr  thrice  his  wealth  I  would  not  have  his  breast. 

.  •  mote  hnite  to  give  up  thg  tieriticl.  See]  Did  Pdpe  remember 
ps  passage  ? 

I  "  The  hungry  judgeH  coon  the  Bcnleace  BJgn. 

And  wretc/iC!  hang,  Ikaljurgmea  may  dine." 

The  Rape  of  tht  Lock,  iii.  21. 
mA]  See  note,  vol,  i.  p.  29. 
•  JVow  make  your  beit\  Another  couplet,  of  which  the  fint 
mperfect :  see  lutei,  p.  7  of  tbia  vol.  anU  p.  124  ul' 
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Gulf.  A  little  thing  would  make  me  beat  him 
now  he's  asleep. 

Sir  L.  Mass,  then  'twill  be  a  pitiful  day  when 
he  wakes !    I  would    be   loath    to    see    that  day  : 

Gelf.  You  overrule  rue,  genlleraen,  i'faith. 

\_Exeunt. 


ACT  V.     SCENE  I. 
A  Room  in  Lucbe's  House. 
Enter  Lucre  and  Witgood. 

Wit.   Nay,  uncle,  let  me  prevail  with  you  so 
much  ; 
I'faith,  go,  now  he  has  invited  you. 

Luc.  1  shall  have  great  joy  there  when  he  has 
borne  away  the  widow  ' 


Wit.  Wh' 


ly,  la,  I   thought  where  I  should  find 
Lly  ;  uncle, 


ilh,  'tis  nothing  s 
i    is  not  he  married 


you  presently 

Lot.  What's  nothing  s 
to  the  widow  ? 

Wit.  No,  by  my  troth,  is  he  not,  uncle. 

Luc.  How? 

Wit.  Will  you  have  the  truth  on'l  ?  he  is  mar- 
ried to  a  whore,  i'faith. 

Luc,  1  should  laugh  st  that. 

Wit.  Uncle,  let  me  perish  in  your  favour  if  you 
find  it  not  so  ;  and  that  'tis  I  that  have  married 
the  honest  woman. 

Luc.  Ha !  I'd  walk  ten  mile  a'  foot  to  see  that, 
i'faith. 

Wit.  And  see't  you  shall,  or  I'll  ne'er  see  you 
again. 

Luc.  A  quean,  i'faith  ?  ha,  ha,  ha  !  [^Examt. 
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SCENE  II. 

A  Room  in  Hoard's  House. 

Enter  Hoard  tasting  wine,  Host  following  in  a 

livery  cloak, 

HoA.  Pup,  pup,  pup,  pup,  I  like  not  this  wine : 
is  there  never  a  better  tierce  in  the  house  ? 

Host.  Yes,  sir,  there  are  as  good  tierce[sj  in 
the  house  as  any  are  in  England. 

HoA.  Desire  your  mistress,  you  knave,  to  taste 
'em  all  over  ;  she  has  better  skill. 

Host.  Has  she  so  ?  the  better  for  her,  and  the 
worse  for  you.  {Aside,  and  exit. 

HoA.  Arthur ! 

Enter  Arthur. 

Is  the  cupboard  of  plate  set  out  ?^ 

Arth.  All's  in  order,  sir.  [Exit, 

HoA.  I  am  in  love  with  my  liveries  every  time  I 

think  on  *em ;   they  make  a  gallant  shew,  by  my 

troth.     Niece ! 

Enter  Joyce. 

Joyce.  Do  you  call,  sir  ? 

HoA.  Prithee,  shew  a  little  diligence,  and  over- 
look the  knaves  a  little ;  they'll  filch  and  steal  to- 
day, and  send  whole  pasties  home  to  their  wives  : 
andP  thou  be'st  a  good  niece,  do  not  see  me  pur- 
loined. 

Joyce.  Fear  it  not,  sir — I  have  cause  :  though 
the  feast  be  prepared  for  you,  yet  it  serves  fit  for 
my  wedding- dinner  too.*i  [Aside,  and  exit, 

°  cupboard  of  plate]  i.  e.  a  moveable  sideboard,  or  buffet, 
containing  the  plate. 
P  arid]  i.  e.  if. 
1  too]  Qy.  was  this  originally  a  couplet  ? 
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lExit. 

3 1 — Mistress 
ladyship  in- 


Enter  Lamprbt  and  Spichcock. 

HoA.  Master  Lamprey  and  master  Spichcocic, 
two  tlie  moat  welcoiiiG  gentlemen  alive !  your 
fathers  and  mine  were  all  free  a'  th'  fishmongers. 

Lam.  Tliey  were  indeed,  sir.  You  see  bold 
guests,  sir ;    soon  entreated. 

HoA.  And  that's  best,  sir. 

Enter  Servant. 
How  now,  sirrah  ? 

Ser.  There's  a  coach  come  to  th'  door,  s. 

HoA.  My  Lady  FoxtOhe,  a'  my  life  ! — I 
Jane  Hoard  I    wife  ! — Mass,  'tis  I 

ST  FOXTONE. 

;  to  an  unfurnished  house, 
dearth  of  cheer,  scarcity  of  attendance. 

L.  Fox.  You  are  pleased  to  make  the  worst,  sir. 
HoA.   Wife! 

Enter  Courtesan. 
L.  Fox.  Is  this  your  bride  ? 
HoA.  Yes,  madam. — Salute  my  Lady  Foxtone. 
Court.  Please  you,  madam,  awhile  to  taste  the 

L.  Fox.  'Twill  please  us  well. 

\_Exeunt  L.  Foxtone  and  Courtesan. 
HoA.  Who  would  not  wed?   the  most  delicious 
life! 
No  joys  are  like  the  comforts  of  a  wife. 

Iam.  So  we  bachelors  think,  thai  are  not  troubled 
with  ihem. 


Enter  Lai 

Madam,  you  are  welcc 


1 


A  TRICK  TO  CATCH  THE  OLD  ONE.  93 

Re-enter  Servant. 

a.  Your  worship's  brother,  with  other  ancient 
emen,4  are  newly  alighted,  sir.  [Exit. 

>A.  Master  Onesiphorus  Hoard  ?  why,  now  our 
any  begins  to  come  in. 

)ier  Onesiphorus  Hoard,  Limber,  and  Kix. 

lear  and  kind  brother,  welcome,  i'faith. 

CES.  H.  You  see  we  are  men  at  an  hour,  bro- 

3A.  Ay,  I'll  say  that  for  you,  brother  ;    you 

as  good  an  hour  to  come  to  a  feast  as  any 

leman  in  the  shire. — What,  old  master  Limber 

master  Kix !  do  we  meet,  i'faith,  jolly  gentle- 

• 

[M.  We  hope  you  lack  guess,*^  sir  ? 

OA.  O,  welcome,  welcome !  we  lack  still  such 

;s  as  your  worships. 

NEs.  H.  Ah,  sirrah  brother,  have  you  catched 

vidow  Medler  ? 

[oA.  From  *em  all,  brother ;  and  I  may  tell  you 

id  mighty  enemies,  those  that  stuck  sore  ;  old 

re  is  a  sore  fox,  I  can  tell  you,  brother. 

>NEs.  H.  Where  is  she  ?  I'll  go  seek  her  out :  I 

I  to  have  a  smack  at  her  lips. 

loA.  And  most  wishfully,  brother,  see  where 

comes. 

Re-enter  Courtesan  and  Lady  Foxtone. 

^e  her  a  smack'  now  we  may  hear  it  all  the  house 
r.  iCaurtesan  and  Ones.  H.  start  and  turn  away. 

other  ancient  gentlemen^  Old  eds.  **  an  other  ancient  gen- 
aan  :'\  but  see  what  follows ;  and  note,  p.  9. 
gueMM^  L  e.  guests :  see  note,  vol.  i.  p.  326. 
smack'\  Old  eds.  **  smerck." 
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C011B.T.  O  heaven,  I 

HoA.  Ha,  hn,  ha  !  why,  how 
ashamed? — Come,  gentlemen, 
way. 

UvEs.  H.  Nay,  brother,  hark  you  :  come,  you'i 


1  betray'd !  t  know  that 


f  ?  are  you  both 
11  look  another 


disposed  to  be  merry. 

HoA.  Why  do  we  meet  else,  1 


n? 


,  H.  That's  another  matter  :  I  was  ne'er  s 
'fraid  in  my  life  hut  that  you  had  been  in  earnest. 

HoA.  How  mean  you,  brother  1 

Ones.  H,  You  said  she  was  your  wife- 

HoA.  Did  I  so!  by  my  troth,  and  so  she  is. 

Okes.  H.  By  your  troth,  brother  1 

HoA.  What  reason  have  I  to  dissemble  with  iti 
friends,  brother!   if  marriage  can  make  her  mine, 

■he  is  mine.     Why 

[Onesiphor0s  Hoabb  is  about  lu  retire. 

Ones.  H.  Troth,  I  am  not  well  of  a  sudden  :  1 
must  crave  pardon,  brother  ;  I  came  to  see  you, 
but  I  cannot  slay  dinner,  i'faith. 

HoA,  I  hope  you  will  not  serve  me  so,  brother  ? 

LiM.  By  your  leave,  master  Hoard 

HoA.  What  now  1  what  now  ?  pray,  gentlemen  : 
— you  were  wont  to  shew  yourselves  wise  men. 

IitK.  But  you  have  shewn  your  folly  too  much 
here. 

HoA.  How  ? 

Kix.  Fie,  fie  !  a  man  of  your  repute  and  name  I 
You'll  feast  your  friends,  but  cloy  'em  first  with 
shame. 

HoA.  This  grows  too  deep;  pray,  let  us  reach 
the  sense. 


n 


Kix.  Marry  B  strumpet '. 
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HoA.  Gentlemen ! 
Ones.  H.  And  Witgood's  quean  ! 
HoA.  O  !  nor  lands  nor  living  ? 
Ones.  H.  Living ! 
HoA.  [to  Courtesan]  Speak. 
Court.  Alas,  you  know,  at  first,  sir, 
I  told  you  I  had  nothing  ! 

HoA.  Out^  out !  I  am  cheated ;   infinitely  coz- 
ened! 
LiM,  Nay,  master  Hoard 

Enter  Lucre,  Witgood,  and  Joyce. 

HoA.  A  Dutch  widow !"  a  Dutch  widow !  a  Dutch 
widow ! 

Luc.    Why,  nephew,  shall  I  trace  thee  still  a 
liar? 
Wilt  make  me  mad  ?  is  not  yon  thing  the  widow  ? 

Wit.  Why,  la,  you  are  so  hard  a*  belief,  uncle ! 
by  my  troth,  she's  a  whore. 

Luc.  Then  thou'rt  a  knave. 

Wit.  Negatur  argumentum,  uncle. 

Luc.  Probo  tibiy  nephew  :  he  that  knows  a  woman 
to  be  a  quean  must  needs  be  a  knave  ;  thou  sayst 
thou  knowest  her  to  be  one  ;  ergo,  if  she  be  a 
quean,  thou'rt  a  knave. 

Wit.  Negatur  sequela  majoriSf  uncle  ;  he  that 
knows  a  woman  to  be  a  quean  must  needs  be  a 
knave  ;  I  deny  that. 

HoA.  Lucre  and  Witgood,  you're  both  villains ; 
get  you  out  of  my  house  ! 

Luc.  Why,  didst  not  invite  me  to  thy  wedding- 
dinner  ? 

Wit.  And  are  not  you  and  I  sworn  perpetual 
friends  before  witness,  sir,  and  were  both  drunk 
upon't  ? 

*  a  Dutch  wldowl  See  note,  p.  50. 


HoA.  Daintily  abus'd  !  you've  put  a  jui 


upon 


Lcc.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

HoA.  A  common  strumpet ! 

Wit.  Nay,  now 
You  wrong  her,  sir  ;  if  I  were  she,  I'd  have 
The  law  on  you  for  that ;  I  durst  depose  for  her 
She  ne'er  had  common  use  nor  common  thought. 

Court.  Despise  me,  publish  me,  I  am  youi  wife  ; 
What  shame  can  I  have  now  but  you'll  have  part? 
If  in  disgrace  you  share,  I  sought  not  you  ; 
You  pursu'd,  nay,"  forc'd  me  ;  had  I  friends  would 

follow  it, 
Less  than  your  action  has  been  prov'd  a  rape. 

Ones.  H.  Brother  ! 

CouiiT.  Nor  did  I  ever  boast  of  lands  unto  you. 
Money,  or  goods  ;  I  took  a  plainer  course, 
And  told  you  true,  I'd  nothing  : 
tf  error  were  committed,  'twas  by  you  ; 
Thank  your  own  folly  :  nor  has  my  sin  been 
So  odious,  but  worse  has  been  forgiven  ; 
Nor  am  I  so  deform'd,  but  I  may  challenge 
The  utmost  power  of  any  old  man's  love. 
She  that  tastes  not  sin  before  [twenty],  twenty  to 
one  but  she'll  taste  it  after  ;  most  of  you  old  men 
t  to  marry  young  virgins,  and  take  that 
where,*  marrying  one  of  us,  you 
r  and  are  quit  from  a  cuckold  for 


which  follows : 
both  3 


Andn 


n  brief,  let  this  yonr  best  thoughts  w 


1,  knows  i 
HoA,  Curs'd  be  all  malice  ! 


black  are  the  fruits 
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Anil  poison  first  their  owners.     O,  my  friends, 
1  must  embrace  shame,  to  be  rid  of  shame  ! 
Conceal'd  disgrace  prevents  &  public  name. 
Ah,  Witgood  !  ah,  TheodoruB  ! 

Wit.  Alas,  sir,  I  was  pricked  in  conscience  to 
see  her  well  bestowed,  and  where  could  I  bestow 
her  better  than  upon  your  pitiful  worship  ?  Ex- 
cepting but  myself,  I  dare  swear  she's  a  virgin  ; 
and  now,  by  marrying  your  niece,  I  have  banished 
myself  for  ever  from  her  :  she's  mine  aunt  now, 
by  my  faith,  and  there's  no  meddling  with  mine 
aunt,  you  know  :  a  sin  against  my  nuncle.' 

Court.  Lo,  gentlemen,  before  you  all      {^KneeU. 
In  true  reclaimed  form  I  fall. 
Henceforth  for  ever  I  defy* 
The  glances  of  a  sinful  eye," 
Waving  of  fans  (which  some  suppose 
Tricks  of  fancy),^  treading  of  toes. 
Wringing  of  fingers,  biting  the  lip. 
The  wanton  gait,  th'  alluring  trip  ; 
All  secret  friends  and  private  meetings, 
Close-borne  letters  and  bawds'  greetings ; 
Feigning  excuse  to  women's  labours 
When  we  are  sent  for  to  th'  next  neighbour's ; 

•  nsncfe]  With  this  corruption  of  the  word  Shakespeare  has 
made  all  readsTB  acquainted. 
-  rf^y]  i.  e.  renounce. 
'  The  gbmces  of  a  sinful  tye, 

JVavhg  rffaia, 

jtltiecretfriftidi}   Here  Middlecon  tecollecled 
the  Palinode  which  closes  Cynthia'i  ReviU  .■ 
"  From  stcret  friends. 
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Taking  false  physic,  and  ne'er  start 
To  be  let  blood  though  sign)'  be  at  heart ; 
Removing  chambers,  shifting  beds, 
To  welcome  friends  in  husbands'  steads. 
Them  to  enjoy,  and  you  to  marry. 
They  first  serv'd,  while  you  must  tarry, 
They  to  spend,  and  you  to  gather. 
They  to  get,  and  you  to  father  : 
These,  and  thousand,  thousand  more. 
New  reclaim'd,  I  now  abhor. 

Luc.  [fo  WiTaoos]  Ah,  here's  a  lesson,   rioterj  1 


for 


you 


Wit.  I  must  confess  my  follies  ;  I'll  down  too : 
IKneelt, 
And  here  for  ever  1  disclaim 
The  cause  of  youth's  undoing,  game. 
Chiefly  dice,  those  true  outtanders. 
That  sliake  out  beggars,  thieves,  and  panders  ; 
Soul-wasting  surfeits,  sinful  riots. 
Queans'  evils,  doctors'  diets, 
'Pothecaries'  drugs,  surgeons'  glisters  ; 
Stabbing  of  arms'  for  a  common  mistress  ; 

'  lig^}  The  editor  of  1816  ulterod  this  word  to  "  sin.' 
According  lo  the  direcljona   for  bleeding  in  old  attnanaci, 
hUmd  was  10  be  taken  from  particular  parts  under  particular  ] 
planets. 

"  Alen.  Wben  is  the  lime  to  let  the  weathers  blood  T  ' 
The  forward  spring  that  had  such  store  of  gnite, 
Halh  Sid  (hem  full  of  ranke  vuwholeiome  blood, 
Which  must  be  purg'd,  else  when  the  winter  coniei. 
The  rot  will  leaue  me  nothing  but  their  skinnei. 
Fall.  Chil  let  om  blood,  but  yet  it  is  no  time, 
Vniill  ilu  zggnf  be  gone  below  the  harl.'' 
YARIKOtON's  Two  LamnKlable  TragtdUi.  1601,  sig.  h  1 
Slabbing  of  arnu 
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Riband  favours,  ribald  speeches  ; 

Dear  perfum'd  jackets,  pennyless  breeches  ; 

Dutch  flapdragons,  healths  in  urine  ; 

Drabs  that  keep  a  man  too  sure  in : 

I  do  defy*  you  all. 

Lend  me  each  honest  hand,  for  here  I  rise 

A  reclaim'd  man,  loathing  the  general  vice. 

HoA.   So^  so,  all  friends !    the  wedding-dinner 
cools  : 
Who  seem  most  crafty  prove  oft  times  most  fools. 

[^Exeunt  omnes. 

**  From  stabbing  of  arms,  flapdragons.** 

Works,  ibid. 

To  stab  their  arms  with  daggers,  and  drink  off  the  blood 
mixed  with  wine,  to  the  health  of  their  mistresses,  was  for- 
merly a  frequent  practice  among  gallants. — For  flapdragons, 
see  note,  vol.  i.  p.  66 :  from  several  passages  in  our  early 
dramas,  it  appears  that  the  Dutch  were  celebrated  for  swal- 
lowing them. — Drinking  healths  in  urine  was  another  and  more 
disgusting  feat  of  gallantry. 
*  defy]  See  note,  p.  97. 
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THE  FAMILY  OF  LOVE 


till  Fimilie  of  Love.     Acted  by  Ihe  Children  nf  ftii  Mahillct 


El  tibl  ifercuriia  nailer  dabi 

At  Lundm  Printed  fir  John  Helmei, 

Damtnnt  Churchyard  in  Fteetttreet. 

Though  ihere  is  undoubtedly  but  oi 


slightly  Id  several  ptac< 


md  are  In  be  sold  in  Saint 


II  of  thii  drama, 


having  been  introduced  aitet  part  of  the  impreaaioii  had  been 
worked  off:  a  circumstance  which  will  surprise  Chose  persons 
only  who  have  not  been  accustomed  to  ooflate  the  4los  of  old 
ILnglish  plays. 

Tlie  Family  vf  Love  waa  licensed  by  Sir  George  Bucke, 
12tli  Oct.  1007  :  see  Chalmera's  Suppl.  Apol.  p.  201. 

Conceroing  the  sect  which  gives  the  title  to  the  play,  the 
rallawing  notices  will  be  perhaps  more  than  sutHcienC. 

Id  Brandt's  Hisl.  of  the  R^fhrpi.  *c.  in  Ihe  Lmc  Couiilries,  we 
are  told,  under  the  year  1555  :  "  That  Family  was  suspected 
ofbeing  more  addicted  to  carnal  than  to  spiritual  love.  Henry 
Nicholas,  a  Westpbalian,  born  at  Munster,  hut  who  had  lived 
a  great  while  at  Atnsterditin,  and  some  time  likewise  at  Emh- 
den,  was  father  of  this  Family.  He  appeared  upon  the  stage 
about  the  year  \5V>,  atiied  bimself  the  deiftd  nan,  boasted  of 
great  matters,  and  seemed  to  exalt  himself  above  the  condi- 
tion of  a  human  creature.  He  was,  as  he  pretended,  greater 
than  Moses  and  Christ,  because  Moses  bad  taught  mankind 
to  hope,  Christ  to  believe,  but  be  to  bwe  t  which  last  being  of 
more  north  than  both  the  former,  he  was  consequently  greater 
than  both  those  prophets."  vol.  i.  p.  105,  ed.  1720. 

According  to  some  writers,  however,  the  sect  vras  not 
founded  by  Henry  Nicholas,  but  by  Datid  George,  an  ana- 
baptist of  Delft  I  and  indeed  there  seems  reason  lo  believe 
that  the  Family  of  Love  grew  out  of  the  heresies  of  George, 
with  whom  Nicholas  had  been  on  intimate  terms, 

"  Ab  to  his  [Nicholas's]  pretensions,"  obaerves  Mosheim, 
"  they  were  indeed  visionary  and  chimerical ;  tor  he  main- 
tained that  he  had  a  commission  from  heaven  to  teach  men 
that  the  essence  of  religion  consisted  in  the  feelings  ofdiviae 
lave  I  that  all  other  theological  tenets,  whether  they  related  lo 
objects  of  faith  or  modes  of  worship,  were  of  no  sort  of  mo- 
ment ;   and  consequently  that  it  was  a  matter  of  Ihe  most 
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perfect  indifference  what  opinions  ChristiBna  entertained  con- 
cerning the  divine  nature,  provided  their  hearts  burned  Bilh 
the  pure  and  sacred  flame  of  piety  and  love.  To  ihia,  his 
main  doctrine,  Nicholas  may  have  probably  added  other  odd 
fanciCH,  as  alvays  is  the  case  nith  those  innovators  nbo  are 
endued  with  a  warm  and  fruitful  imagination  :  to  come,  how- 
ever, at  a  true  notion  of  the  opinions  of  this  enthusiast,  it 
will  be  much  easier  to  consult  lits  onn  writings  tban  to  de- 
pend entirely  upon  the  accounts  and  refutations  of  liis  adver- 
saries."   Ectlti.  Hilt,  (by  Maci-aine),  vol.  iv.  p.  481. 

"  Not  content,"  says  Fuller.  "  to  confine  hia  errours  to  his 
onn  country,  over  he  [Nicliolasi  comes  into  England,  and  in 
the  later  end  of  the  reign  of  Edward  the  Sixth  joyned  himself 


D  the  Dul. 


congregation  in  London,  whc 


e  seduced  a 


number  of  artificers  and  silly 
b.  iicp.  IIS,  ed.  1655. 

"  The  twelfe  of  June  [I57S],  stood  at  Paules  Crosse  fine 
persona  Englishmen,  of  the  sect  termed  the  Familie  of  Loue, 
who  there  confessed  themselaes  rtterlie  to  detest  as  well  the 
author  of  that  sect  H.  N.  as  all  hia  damnable  errors  and  here- 
ales."     HoMNSHEn'a  Chren.  vol.  iv.  p.  328,  ed.  1SD8. 

Towards  the  end  of  1560,  the  sect  was  increasing  lo  rapidly 
in  England,  that  the  government  took  active  measures  for  its 
suppression.  "  The  queenes  maiestie  being  informed  that  in 
Buudrie  places  of  ihia  realme,  certeine  persona  sec relUe  tsugUl 
damnable  heresies,  contrarie  to  dluers  principall  articles  of 
our  beleefe  and  cbriatian  faith,  who  lo  colour  their  sect  named 
ihemselues  the  Familie  of  Loue,  and  then  as  manie  as  were 
allowed  by  tliem  lo  be  of  that  familie  to  be  elect  and  saued, 
and  all  odiers,  of  what  church  aoeuer  they  be,  to  be  reiected 
and  damned.  And  for  that  vpon  conuenting  of  some  of  them 
before  the  bishops  and  ordinaries,  it  was  found  that  the 
ground  of  their  sect  is  mainteined  by  certeine  lewd,  heretical!, 
iind  seditious  books,  first  made  in  the  Dutch  toang,  and  lastlie 
translated  into  English,  and  printed  beyond  the  seas,  and 
secretlie  brought  ouer  into  the  realme,  the  author  whereof 
lliey  name  U.  N.  &c.  And  consideting  also  it  is  found,  that 
those  sectaries  held  opinion,  that  ihcy  may  before  anie  ma- 
giitrat  or  ecclesiasticsll  or  icmporall,  or  anie  other  person, 
noi  being  professed  to  he  of  their  sect,  by  oth  or  otherwise 
denie  anie  thing  for  their  aduantage ;  so  as  though  manie  of 
them  are  well  knowne  (o  be  teachers  and  spreaders  abroad  of 
these  dangerous  and  damnable  aectsi  yet  by  their  owne  con- 
fession they  cannot  be  condemoed.  Therefore  hir  maiestie 
being  *erie  sorie  to  see  so  great  aueuiU,  by  malice  of  the 


diuell  to  be  brought  into  (his  hir  realme,  and  by  hir  bi 
and  ordinacica  she  vnderfltandeth  il  — '" ' '" 


:a  haue  those  dangerous  heretiks  and  s< 


inished ; 


□iall  BI 


t  that  also  other  n 
»hich  i: 


vaed  b. 


I 


Christs  church, 

realme ;  sbe  hath  thought  meet  and  couuenient,  and  so  by 
hir  proclamation  commEindeth,  that  all  bir  ollicera  and  minis- 
ters temporall  Eball  in  all  their  seueralt  vocations  aasitt  the 
bishops  of  hir  realme,  and  all  other  person,  to  search  out  all 
persons  dulie  suspected  to  be  eitber  teachers  or  profeaiors  of 
the  foresaid  damnable  sects,  and  by  all  good  mcanea  to  pro- 
ceed seuerelie  against  (hem,  being  found  culpable,  by  order 
of  the  lawes  ecGlesiasticall  or  temporall :  and  that  all  search 
be  made  in  eII  places  suspected,  for  the  books  and  writings 
raainteining  the  said  heresies  and  sects,  and  lliem  to  destroie 
and  burne,  Sic :  as  more  at  large  may  appeere  by  the  said 
proclamation,  giuen  at  Richmond  the  third  of  October,  and 
proclamed  at  London  on  the  nineteenth  dale  of  the  same 
monelh  [1580]."  Hol:nshed's  Chron.  vol.  iv.  p.  t32,ed.  IBOS. 
See  also  CauDEHi  Anaalei,  p.  31S,  ed.  1639. 

A  list  of  Nicholas's  numerous  writings  may  be  found  in 
Lovades'E  Bibliographer'i  M/anal.  One  of  them  is  in  verse  : 
jfn  Eaterludt  qf  Mgndet :  tailneinvg  the  Mam  Fall  from  Gad 
and  Christ.  Set  forth  by  H.  N.  and  by  him  mwly  pertaid  and 
ameniled.  Trfoulattd  out  qf  Baie^Almame  Into  EagUili.  n.  d. ; 
see  an  account  uf,  and  extracts  from  it,  in  Sir  E.  Brydges's 
Restituttt,  vol.  iv.  p.  HO,  sqq.  Nicholas  is  mentioned  in  the 
last  scene  of  The  Akhemisl, — B.  Jonson's  Warka,  sol.  iv. 
'  p.  187,  ed.  GifT. 

"  The  Family  of  Love  (or  Lust  rather),"  says  Fuller,  "  at 
this  time  [16(J4]  presented  a  tedious  Petition  to  King  James, 
so  that  it  is  questionable  whether  his  majesty  ever  graced  it 
with  his  peruaall,  wherein  they  endeavoured  to  cleare  them- 
selves from  some  misrepresentations,  and  by  fawning  expres- 
sion to  insinuate  themselves  into  hia  majeEly's  good  opinion." 
Church  Hill.  b.  s.  p.  29,  ed.  16S5.  Having  given  the  docu- 
ment in  question,  which  is  too  long  for  insertion  here,  Fuller 
proceeds!  *'  I  finde  not  what  effect  this  their  Petition  pro- 
duced! wbether  it  was  slighted,  and  the  Petitioners  looked 
upon  as  inconsiderable,  or  beheld  aa  a  few  frantick  folk  out 
of  their  wits,  which  consideration  alone  often  melted  their 
adversaries  anger  into  pity  unto  them.  The  main  design 
driven  on  in  the  Petition  is  to  separate  themselves  from  the 
Puritans  (as  peieous  odious  lo  King  James),  that  they  might 


H»8 

not  fare  ihe  worse  for  their  vicinity  unto  them  ;  though  these 
FamilisU  could  Dot  be  so  desirous  to  leave  them  ss  the  others 
viexe  glad  to  be  left  by  them.  For  if  their  opinions  were  so 
senseleEse,  and  the  tiveg  of  these  Familials  so  sensual!  aa  is 
reported,  no  purity  at  all  belonged  unto  them."  p.  S'i.  From 
the  Petition  just  mentioned,  we  find  that  "  divets"  of  the 
Famitists  had  been  lately  thrown  into  prison. 

The  lect  was  attacked,  at  diAerent  times,  by  various  writers: 
among  alh^ra  by  John  Rogers,  in  The  Diiplaiflng  q/'an  horrible 
Secte  of  gtiuti  ^  Kicked  HereUgves,  naniHg  Ihenaeluei  Iht  Fa- 
mlg  qfLoue,  with  the  liuei  of  their  AiUliaun,  ^  what  doctrine 
they  teach  in  corneri.  Nearly  let  faorlh  by  J.  R.  S^.  London, 
1£79.  12mD. 

In  The  Lady  iif  Pleasure,  act  i.  ac,  1,  Shirley  has  the  fol- 
lowing passage : 

"  Anolhei-gmne  you  have,  which  consumes  more 
Your  fame  than  purse  :  your  revels  in  the  night, 
Your  meetitig!  call'd  The  Ball,  to  which  repair, 
As  to  the  court  of  pleasure,  all  your  gallants, 
And  ladies,  thither  bound  by  a  cuhpcena 
Of  Venus,  and  small  Cupid's  high  displeasure  ; 
'Tis  but  the  Family  of  Love  trsuBlaiea 
Into  more  costly  sm  !     There  wits  a  Flay  on't. 
And  had  the  poet  not  been  brib'd  to  a  modest 
Expression  of  your  antic  gambols  in't, 
Some  darks  had  been  discover'd,  and  the  deeds  too  : 
In  lime  he  may  repent,  and  make  some  blush, 
To  see  the  second  part  danc'd  on  the  stage." 

SninLEY's  H'orki,  iml.  iy.  p.  0. 
I  have  quoted  the  lines  only  for  the  sake  of  correcting  a  mis- 
take of  the  last  editor  of  Beaiunonc  and  Fletcher.  In  a  nute 
OB  The  Widow,  Weber  remarks,  that  Middleton  "  wrote  a  play 
entitled  The  Family  ijf  Lone,  but  it  seems  that  he  was  repre- 
hended for  not  displaying  these  sectaries  in  their  true  colour*. 
Thus  Shirley  in  The  Lady  qf  Pleaiure  .- 

"  'Tis  but  the  Family  of  Love  translated 
Into  more  costly  sin  !    There  was  a  Play  on't,"  Src. 

B.  aad  F.'a  H'orii,  vol.  niv.  p.  1*5. 
What  stupidity!  not  to  perceive  that  the  "  Play  on't"  nag  the 
drama  called  The  Ball,  written  by  Shirley  and  Chapman  1 


TO  THE  READER. 


Too  soon  and  too  late  this  work  is  published :  too 
soon,  in  that  it  was  in  the  press  before  I  had  no- 
tice of  it,  by  which  means  some  faults  may  escape 
in  the  printing ;  too  late,  for  that  it  was  not  pub- 
lished when  the  general  voice  of  the  people  had 
sealed  it  for  good,  and  the  newness  of  it  made  it 
much  more  desired  than  at  this  time ;  for  plays  in 
this  city  are  like  wenches  new  fallen  to  the  trade, 
only  desired  of  your  neatest  gallants  whiles  they're 
fresh  ;  when  they  grow  stale  they  must  be  vented 
by  termers*  and  country  chapmen.  1  know  not 
how  this  labour  will  please  :  sure  I  am  it  passed 
the  censure  of  the  stage  with  a  general  applause. 
Now,  whether  vox  populi  be  vox  Dei  or  no,  that  I 
leave  to  be  tried  by  the  acute  judgment  of  the 
famous  six  wits  of  the  city. — Farewell. 

*  termers']  i.  e.  persons  (generally  of  ill  repute)  who  re- 
sorted to  London  during  term-time. 


PROLOGUE.«> 

for  opinion  hath  not  blaz'd  his  fame, 
-  expectation  ^IVd  the  general  round, 
1  deem  his  labours  slight,  you  both  confound 
ir  graver  judgment  and  his  merito  : 
partial  hearing  fits  judicious  spirits, 
r  let  the  fruit  of  many  an  hour  fall 
envy's  tooth  or  base  detraction's  gall : 
th  which  are  tokens  of  such  abject  spirits, 
lich,  wanting  worth  themselves,  hate  other[8'] 

merits ; 
'  else  of  such,  which  once  made  great  by  fame, 
,'pine  at  those  which  seek  t'  attain  the  same, 
om  both  we  know  all  truer  judgments  free  : 
)  them  our  Muse,  with  blushing  modesty, 
itiently  to  her  entreats  their  favour ; 
hich  done,  with  judgment  praise,  or  else  dislike 
the  labour. 


*»  Prologtiel  The  first  line  of  it  and  a  word  in  the  fourth 
le  have  dropt  out  at  press. 


VOL.  11. 


DRAMATIS  PESSONjE.' 

GLisTCn,  a  doclor  tjfpkt/sie. 

PuROG,  aJealoBj  apothecary. 

Dbtfat,  a  merchant,  a  brother  (^  the  Famili/, 

Gekardine,  a  huer  [i/ Maria], 

Gud^on;  }  *""  «""'"'''  "^' ""'"  '*''""  '"*  '"■"""■ 
CI.UB,  an  apprentice  [to  Puroe]. 
Viii,  a  itTvant  to  Glisteh. 

Krrr.,}™- '•"■'■«•■"• 

[^Jpprealice  and  SereanliJ. 

MllTRGSE  GtlstEa. 

MlBTBEBS  PUBOE,  UN  elder  in  the  Familg. 


'  The  old  ei,  has  (what  is  generally  iraatine  in  early  4t05) 
a  list  of  llie  character*.  The  only  alteration  T  have  made  in 
it  is  the  BubBtilution  of  "  Shhimf"  for  "  Smelt,"  the  pre- 
caeious  youth  being  always  throughout  the  play  introduced 
under,  and  adilreued  by,  the  formet  aame. 


THE  FAMILY  OF  LOVE. 


^^P    ACT  I.    SCENE  I. 

A  Gallery  in  Glisteb's  Hmue. 

tier  Glister,  Mistkess  Glister,  and  Maria. 

1,1.  Tricks  and  shows  !  Protestaiiona  with  men 
like  tears  with  women,  forgot  ere  the  cheek  be 
,  Gerardine  is  a  gentleman  ;  his  lands  be  in 
Dtes  :  V  is  not  for  thee,  nor  tliou  for  him :  'a 
I  gallant,    and    young   thoughts  be   most    un- 

faR.   Yet  young  vines  yield  most  wine. 
fis.  G.  But  old  vines  the  best.      Believe  not 
K  great-breeched'  gallants  ;  they  love  for  pro- 
Hot  for  affection  :  if  'a  brings  thee  to  a  fool's 
Sdise,  'a  will  forsake  thee. 

3li.  Which  fortune  God  send  my  enemy  !  Love 
I  cold  heat,^  a  bitter  sweet,  a  pleasure  full  of 
S,  a  huge  loss,  and  no  gain.  Why  shouldest 
|B  love  him  only  ? 

LH.   Words    cannot    force  what   destiny   hath 


snd  over  again  in  thii  drama, 
i.  e.  gnllantB  who  wear  Inmk-h. 
a  preposlerouB  Eize  by  stuf!liigB 


-btsecUfd  galla 

et  sweUed  out 

il,  hair,  &c. 

d  heal,  itc]  Here,   perhaps,   Ihe  doctor 
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Who  can  resist  the  influence  of  his  stars, 

Or  give  a  reason  why  'a  loves  or  hates, 

Since  our  affections  are  not  rul'd  by  will. 

But  will  by  our  affections  ?«     'Tis  blasphemy 

'Gainst  love's  most  sacred  deity,  to  ask'' 

Why  we  do  love,  since  'tis  his  only  power 

That  sways  all  our  affections  :  all  things  which  be^ 

Beasts,  birds,  men,  gods,  pay  him  their  fealty. 

Gli.  Tut,  love  is  an  idle  fantasy,  bred  by  desire, 
nursed  by  delight,  an  humour  that  begins  his  do- 
minion in  Leo  the  lion,  the  sign  of  the  heart ;  and 
ends  in  Aries  the  ram,  the  sign  of  the  head  :  his 
power  is  to  stir  the  blood, — pricks  up  the  flesh, 
fills  all  the  body  with  a  libidinous  humour,  and  is 
indeed  the  overture'  of  all  ladies ;  which  to  pre- 
vent, I  have  banished  Gerardine,  your  dearly  be- 
loved, my  house  ;  and  as  for  you,  since  1  am  your 
guardian  by  my  brother's  last  will,  I  will  sequester 
you  from  all  other  rooms  in  my  house  save  this 
gallery  and  your  upper  chamber,  till,  in  discretion, 
I  shall  find  it  convenient  to  enlarge  you. 

Mas.  My  body  you  may  circumscribe,  confine. 
And  keep  in  bounds  ;  but  my  unlimited  love 
Extends  itself  beyond  all  circumscription. 

Mis,  G.  Behfive  me,  Maria,  I  have  known  the 
natures  of  divers  of  these  gallants.  If  they  pos- 
sess the  unlimited  love  of  us  women  in  never  so 
ample  manner,  without   the  society  of  the  body. 


■  aftcliana']  Qy,  here  and  in  (he  next  line  but  two,  for  (lie 
«akc  of  the  verae,  affecla — which  in  our  early  poetry  has  (he 
■arae  meaning. 

^  aikj  Old  ed.  "  axe,"  nhicb,  (hough  (he  genuine  Saxon 
form  of  (he  word,  and  perhaps  lued  here  by  Middleton,  ia 
now  considered  so  ludicrous  a  vulgarism,  that  I  have  sub- 
ati(u(ed  the  modem  apelling. 

'  mtrturel  u  e.  overtluow. 
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1  how  soon  their  love  vadeth  :l  young  men's 
I  like  ivy  ;  it  must  have  somevrhat  to  cleave 
it  never  prospers.  Love  is  like  fasting-dnys, 
e  body  is  like  flesh-days ;  and  'tis  our  Bng- 
allants'  fashion  to  prefer  a  morsel  of  flesh 
!  all  the  fas  ting -day  a  in  the  whole  year. 

Enter  Vial. 
I.  The  news  with  you.  Vial  ? 
iL.  And  it  like"  your  worship,  here's  Club, 
!r  Purge  the  'poinecary's  'prentice,  come  to 
^  you,  my  mistress,  and  mistress  Maria,   to 
Br,  and  to  see  master  Gerardine's  will  sealed. 
J.  Tell  Club  my  wife  and  myself  will  be  there, 
Maria  shall  not  come.     lExil  ViAi.]— There 
.'  be  your  sweetheart's  parting  feast.     Now  'a 
Sives  no  access  to  my  house,  'a  wilt  to  sea ;  a 
i  riddance  :  if  'a  returns  not,  you,  forsooth,  are 
teir ;  that's  not  much  amiss.     Yet  there  may 
ticks  :  I  will  not  be  overreached.     Come,  to 
f  chamber  ;  where,  till  my  return,  you  shall  be 
lie  custody.  [Exit  kUA  Mistress  Glister. 

[as..  O  silly  men,  which  seek  to  keep  in  awe 
iBen's  affections,  which  can  know  no  law  1 
F  [Maria  ascends.^ 

RhtA]  Brathwtut  {Strappado  fir  Iht  IHutlt,  1615,  p.  53) 
E   "  Thj  form's  diuine,  no  Jading,  vading  flower  ;" 

IT  Bad  other  poeta  uae  tade  an  B  rhyme  tofadt:  but 
b  the  words  were  considered  as  dilTerent,  il  would  not 
a  assign  s  distincl  meaning  to  each. 
itlikf]  i.e.irii  please. 
Waria  aitcends']   So  old    ed.  — i.  e.    goes   into   the   upper 
jBhEr  which  GliBtcr  has  just  mentioned. 


A  Street :  before  Glister's  House. 
Enter  Gerahdine,  LiPsAtyE,  and  Gudgeon. 

Lip.  Now,  by  the  liorns  of  Cupid's  bow,  which 
hath  been  the  bane  to  many  a  tall'"  citizen,  I  think 
there  be  no  finer  fools  under  heaven  than  we  men 
when  we  are  lovers.  How  ihou  goest  crying  up 
and  down,  with  thy  arms  across,  for  a  wife  !  which 
hadst  thou,  she'd  cross  both  arms,  head,  and  heart. 
Dost  not  yet  know  the  old  saying, — a  wife  brings 
but  two  good  daya,  that  is  her  wedding-day,  and 
death- day  ? 

GuD.  Believe  him,  Gerardine,  'a  speaks  now 
gospel :  a  man  may  take  more  wife  with  one  hand 
than  he's  able  to  put  away  with  ten,  Gerardine. 
A  wife  is  such  a  cross,  that  all  married  men  would 
most  gladly  be  rid  of. 

Geb.  And  yet  such  a  cross,"  that  all  bachelors 
would  gladly  be  creeping  to. 
Profane  not  thus  the  sacred  name  of  love, 
You  libertines,  who  never  knew  the  joys 
Nor  precious  thoughts  of  two  consenting  hearts  ! 

Lip.  Didst  ever  see  the  true  picture  of  a  lover  ? 
I  can  give  thee  the  hieroglyphic  ;  and  this  it  is  : 
a  man  standing  naked,  a  wench  tickling  him  on  the 
left  side  with  a  feather,  and  pricking  him  under 
the  right  side  with  a  needle.  The  allegory,  as  I 
take,  is  this  :  that  at  the  first  we  are  so  overjoyed 
with  obtaining  a  wife,  that  we  conceit  no  heaven 

"  lati]  i.  e.  brave,  bold, 

°  n  crou,  &c.]  Old  ed,  "  10  emu,"  kc.—Crteping  to  Iht 
atoii  Ka«  a  ceremony  of  penance  impoied  by  the  Romuh 
Church. 


J  the  first  night's  lodging 

ion  of  the  left  side,  for 

take  the  left-side  place  : 

:  needle  on  the  right  side, — that's  the  day 

wherein  she  commands ;  then,  sir,  she  has  t 

[1  thing  called  tongue,  ten  times  mort 

I  needle,  and  that,  at  the  least  displea 


id  that's  the  slg- 
es  always  in  the 


it  have  shot  quite  through  hin 
D.  Gramercies,  Lipsalve,  my  nea 
lirrah  Gerardine,  be  thyself,  sociable  and  free  : 
not  thy  native  soil  for  a  giglot,!*  a  wench  who 

p.  In  her  smile  deceitful 

FD.  In  her  hate  revengeabje 

p.  And  in  nothing  but  her  death  acceptable. 

eU  thee,,  there's  no  creature  more  desirous  of 

mest  name,  and  worse  keeps  il,  than  a  woman, 
hear  {   follow  this  song  ;   and  if  ever  thou  for- 

thy  country  for  a  wagtail,  let  me  be  whipt  to 

b  with  ladies'  hairlaces, 

EB,  Let's  hear  that  worthy  song,  gentle  master 

Alve. 

IP.  Observe ; 

{Sijigs]  Now,  if  I  list,  mill  I  love  no  more, 

Not  longer  Kail  upon  a  gUl,'^ 

Since  every  place  now  yields  a  rrevrli ; 

Jf  OTie  mill  not,  another  mill : 

And,  if  what  I  hate  heard  he  true, 
'  Then  young  and  old  and  all  will  do. 
ir  dost  thou  like  this,  man  7 
hsR.  No  more,  no  more, 
p  is  the  chamber  which  confines  my  love, 
!l  is  the  abstract  of  the  spacious  world  : 

'a  it  holds  a  gem  so  rich,  so  rare, 

lat\  i.  e.  wanton.  •*  glH]  i.  «■  giili  wench. 


Why,  she- 


That  art  or  nature  never  yet  could  sei 
A  valued  price'  to  her  unvalued'  worl 

Lip.  Unvalued  worth  ?'  ha,  ha,  ha 
but 

A  woman  ;  and  they  are  windy  turning  vanes  ; 
Love  light  aa  chafl',  which  when  our  nourishing 

grains 
Are  winnow'd  from  them,  unconstantly  they  fly 
At  the  least  wind  of  passion  :  a  woman's  eye 
Can  turn  itself  with  quick  dexterity. 
And  in  each  wanton  glass  can  comprehend 
Their  sundry  fancy  suited  to  each  friend." 
Tut,  their  lovea  are  all  compact  of  levity, 
Even  like  themselves  :  nil  muliere  levius. 

GuD.  Tut,  man,  every  one  knows  their  worth 
when  they  are  at  a  rack-rent:  in  the  term-time 
they  bear  as  great  a  price  as  wheal  when  tran- 
sportations are. 

[Maria  appear i  above  at  a  window. 

Geb.  Peace  :  let's  draw  near  the  window,  and 
listen  if  we  may  hear  her. 

Mar.  Debarred  of  liberty!  O,  that  this  flesh 
Could,  like  swift-moving  thoughts,  transfer  itself 

'  A  Balued  price.  Sic.]  1.  e.  a  price  equal  in  value  to  her  in- 
estimable north. 

'  ujivahted']  Old  ed.  "  in  valued, " — which,  as  ona  word, 
might  Bland  ;  but  see  the  next  speech. 

'  unvalued  learlh,  &C.]  This  passage  seems  to  be  corrupted. 
For  the  benelit  of  those  who  are  uot  familiar  with  "  small 
Mas,"  I  subjoin  it  as  exhibiteJ  in  the  old  ed. 
"  Vnvalued  worth,  ha  ba  ha  !    V/hy  ?  shees  but  a  woman, 

And  the;  arc  windy  turning;  vdas,  loue  light  as  cbaOe  which 

Our  nourishing  gtaynes  we  winnow'd  from  them. 
Vnconstantlf  they  flyc  at  the  least  wind  of  passion 
A  womana  eye,  can  lume  it  aelfe  with  quick  dexterity." 
'/ritnd]  Old  ed.  "  fend." 
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From  place  to  place,  uaseen  and  undissolv'd  1 
Then  should  no  iron  ribs  or  churlish  flint 
Divide  my  love  and  me  :  dear  Gerardine, 
Despite  of  chance  or  guardian's  tyranny, 
I'd  move  within  thy  orb  and  thou  in  mine  ! 

Lip.  She'd  move  within  thy  orb  and  thou  in 
hers  ?  blood,  she  talk[a]  bawdy  to  herself. — Gud- 
geon, stand  close. 

Mae.  But,  [ah],  in  vain  do  I  ptoelaim  my  grief, 
When  air  and  walls  can  yield  me  no  relief! 

GuD.  The  walls  are  the  more  stony-hearted  then. 

Lip.  Peace,  good  Gudgeon,  gape  not  so  loud. 

Mar,  Come  tliou,  my  best  companion  !  thou  art 
sensible. 
And  canst  my  wrongs  reiterate  :  thou  and  I 
Will  make  some  mirth  in  spite  of  tyranny. 
The  black -brow'd  Night,  drawn   in  her  pitchy" 

In  starry-spangled  ptide  rides  now  o'er  heaven  : 
Now  is  the  time  when  stealing  minutes  tell 
The  stole  delight  joy'd  by  all  faithful  lovers  : 
Now  loving  souls  contrive  both  place  and  means 
For  wished  pastimes  :   only  I  am  pent 
Within  the  closure  of  this  fatal  wall, 
Depriv'd  of  all  my  joys. 

Ger.  My  dear  Maria,  be  comforted  in  this  : 
The  frame  of  heaven  shall  sooner  cease  to  move. 
Bright  Phcebus'  steeds  leave  their  diurnal  race, 
And  all  that  is  forsake  their  natural  being, 
Ere  I  forget  thy  love. 

Mar.  Who's  that  protests  so  fast  ? 

Gbr.  Thy  ever-vowed  servant,  Gerardine. 

Mar.  O,  by  your  vows,  it  seems  you'd  fain  get 


up. 
Lip.  Ay,  and  ride 


\_Aside. 
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.  I  would,  niost  lov'd  Maria. 
Mae,  I  knew  it ;  he  that,  to  get  up  t 


but  both 
thou? 
come,  deai,V 


,  will    stick   to    vow   and 
accounted  no  man.     But  tell  me. 
Why  hast  thou  chose  this  hour  to  visit 
Which  nor  the  day  nor  night  can  claim 
Or  neither  ?  why  in  this  twilight  cam's 

Geh.  T'  avoid  suspicious  eyes  :    I 
love. 

To  take  my  last  farewell ;  fitting  this  hour, 
Which  nor  bright  day  will  claim  nor  pitchy  night, 
An  hour  tit  to  part  conjoined  souls. 
Since  that  my  native  soil  will  not  afford 
My  wish'd  and  best  content,  I  will  forsake  it, 
And  prove  more  strange  to  it  than  it  to  me. 
In  time's  swift  course  all  things  shall  find  event, 
Be  it  good  or  ill ;  and  destinies  do  grant 
That  most  preposterous  courses  often  gain 
What  labour  and  direct  proceedings  miss. 

Mab.  Wo't"  thou  forsake  me  then  ? 

Gee.  Let  first  blest  life  forsake  me  !    Be  [thou 


e  enlarge. 


My  absence  may  procure  thy  n 

And  then 

Mar.  Desire's  conceit  is  quick  ;    I  apprehenif 

Be  thou  as  loyal  as  I  constant  prove. 

And  time  shall  knit  our  mutual  knot  of  love. 

Wear  this,  my  love's  true  pledge.  \_Thronis  it  down."] 

I  need  not  wish, 
I  know  thou  wo't  return,  n[or]  will  I  say 
Thou  may'at  conceal  thyself,  being  return'd 
Till  I  may  make  escape,  and  visit  thee. 
I  prithee,  love,  attempt  not  to  ascend 
My  chamber- window  by  a  ladder'd  rope  : 

*  Wo't]  Or  Wu't — a  corruption  of  w(K. 
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■ance  Is  too  narrow,  except  this  post, 

nay  wiiL  ease,— yet  that  is  dangerous  : 

e,  do  it  not,     I  hear  some  call : 

11' 

stant  )ove  let  after-actions  tell.  [_£xit  above. 
O  perfection  of  women  ! 

A  plague'  of  such  perfection  I 

How  she  wooes  !  by  negatives  shews 

Thee  what    to  do,  under    colour  of  dis- 


She's  truly  v 
Tut,  man,  outward  apparance*  is  no  authentic 
e'  of  the  inward  desires  :  women  have  sharp 
I  eyes,  and  can  soar  aloft ;  but  keep  them, 
,cons,  from  flesh,  and  ihey  soon  stoop  to  a 

.  Why,  then,  Huguenot  women  ate  admir- 
igels. 

I.  But  angels'*  make  them  admirable  devils. 
.  My  love's  chaste  smile  to  all  the  world 
doth  speak 


'melll  An  imperfect  couplet :  ane  nates,  p.  7  of  (hit 
1  p.  424  of  voL  i. 

I.  Aptague,  Sc]  What  I  have  here  assigned  lo  Lip- 
pven  to  Gersrdine  in  the  old  cil> 

In-  colour  4  diJiMOmm]    Like  another  young  lady,  in 
m'tMa^Das,  1611: 

UJio.  But  good  cuze,  if  you  chauce  to  see  my  chamber 
!  open,  that  is  upon  the  (arrasse,  doe  not  let  him  come 


HcD'  'Sblood  hovf  can  he  7  can  he  c 


Ho.  O  air,  you  men  have  not  devices  with  laddera  of 
Id  acaU  aueh  nralles  at  your  pleasure,  and  ahuie  ua 
irenchea!"  p.  22. 


A]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  350. 


Lip.  Wi 
courtesy 


U1L¥  OF  LOVE. 


eofci 


ithar 


are  creatures ;  their  hearts  and 
they  are  full  of  holes,  apt  to  receive,  but  not  retain 
alFection.  Thou  wilt  to-morrow,  thou  sayest,  be- 
gone ;  if  thou  wilt  know  the  worst  of  a  country/ 
marry  before  thou  goest ;  for  if  thou  canst  endure 
a  curst  wife,  never  care  what  company  thou  comest 


Geb.  Come,  merry  gallants,  will  3 
me    to  my   cousin   Purge's  the  'pothecary's,  and 
take  part  of  my  parting  feast*  to-night  ? 

GuB.  O,  his  wife  is  of  the  Family  of  Love  :  I'll 
thither ;  perhaps  I  may  prove  of  the  fraternity  in 
time  :  we'll  thither,  that's  flat.  lExeunt.^ 


SCENE  in. 

A  Room  in  Fukge's  House. 
Enter  Mistress  Pukob, 
Mis.  p.    What,    Club,   Club !    Is   Club    within 
there  t 

Enter  Club. 
Club.  Mistress? 
Mis.  P.  I  pray,  what  said  master  doctor  Glister  ? 

CLtJB.  'A  sent  word  'a  would,  for  'a  was  hut  to 
carry  a  diet  to  one  of  his  patients — what  call  you 
her  ?  she  that  paints  a  day-times,  and  looks  fair 
and  fresh  on  the  outside,  but  in  the  night-time  ia 
filthier  than  the  inside  of  Bocardo,*^  and  is  indeed  far 
more  unsavoury  [to  those]  that  know  her,  forsooth. 

"  countryl  Old  ed.  "cuntries." 
•■  /foK]  Old  ed.  '■  fcaats." 
'  Bocardn]  i.  e.  a  dungeon,  1 
north  gate  of  Oxford,  which  sen 


m 


prop^v,  the  old 

BOD.    The  gate  no  , 

4 
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Mis.  p.  Went  'a  to  her  ? 

Club.  'A  had  a  receipt  for  the  grincomes^  in  his 
hand,  and  'a  said  'a  would  take  that  in  his  way. 

Mis.  p.  'Tis  well :  and  what  guest[s]  hesides 
him  and  his  wife  will  be  here  at  supper? 

Club.  The  first  in  my  account  is  master  Gerar- 
dine  your  cousin,  master  doctor  Glister  and  his 
wife,  master  Dryfat  the  merchant,  master  Lipsalve 
the  courtier,  master  Gudgeon  the  gallant,  and  their 
pages, — these,  I  take,  will  be  your  full  number. 

Mis.  P.  Then  belike  my  room  shall  be  stuffed 
with  courtiers  and  gallants  to-night.  Of  all  men  I 
love  not  these  gallants ;  they'll  prate  much,  but  do 
little :  they  are  people  most  uncertain  ;  they  use 
great  words,  but  little  sense ;  great  beards,  but 
little  wit ;  great  breeches,^  but  no  money. 

Club.  That  was  the  last  thing  they  swore  away. 

Mis.  P.  Belike  they  cannot  fetch  it  again  with 
swearing,  for  if  they  could^  there's  not  a  page  of 
theirs  but  would  be  as  rich  as  a  monarch. 

Club.  There's  nothing,  mistress,  that  is  sworn 
out  of  date  that  returns.  Their  first  oath  in  times 
past  was  by  the  mass;  and  that  they  have  sworn 
quite  away :  then  came  they  to  their  faith,  as,  by 
my  faith,  Uis  so;  that  in  a  short  time  was  sworn 
away  too,  for  no  man  believes  now  more  than  'a 
sees  :  then  they  swore  by  their  honesties ;  and  that, 
mistress,  you  know,  is  sworn  quite  away :  after 
their  honestyfif  was  gone,  then  came  they  to  their 

longer  exists,  having  been  pulled  down  in  1771 ;  but  the  syl- 
logism from  which  it  seems  to  have  derived  its  name  still 
torments  the  students  of  that  university,  in  the  pages  of 
Aldrich*8  Logic, 

'  grincomes^  i.  e.  the  venereal  disease. 

'  great  breeches^  See  note,  p.  111. 

«  honesty']  Old  ed.  **  honestyes." 

VOL.  ir.  M 


TBS  EAJULT  OF  L 


EnUr  LirsALvi,  Gkkabiuse,  ami  GinwEox. 
Lip.  [^ngitg]  Let  encrj  man  jlu  kMmoKT  kai^  ^ 
I  do  at  none  repmc ; 
I  neter  re^ani  vJiom  a«wA  /  tuf, 
jVor  irAo  doth  the  Gke  by  mine : 
Th'  indifferinl  niim/'f  /  luU  ttiU  be»t, 

TFIuitereT  doei  he/all: 
For  she  that  irill  do  with  mt  attd  thee 
Will  be  a  nen^h/orall. 
And  how  go  the  squares  ?■■ 

PtB,   Your  stay,   gentlemen,  does  wrong  to  a 
great  many  of  good  stomachs :  your  suppers  ex- 


Gt-i.  And  from  nhat  good  exetciie  come  ] 
three? 

Geb.  From  a.  play,  where  n'e  saw  most  e 
Sampson"  excel  the  whole  norld  in  gate- carrying. 

Diiv.  Was  ii  performed  by  the  youths  1" 

Lip.  By  youths  ?  Why,  I  tell  thee  we  saw 
Sampson,  and  I  hope  'tis  not  for  youths  to  play 

siltina,  leluels,  lo  pranke  ■broad  io  fail  pornpe  ;  but  with  (his 
prouin,  ihil  bee  miui  biode  ouer  bii  land  in  a  ilalulr-mti- 
tkant  tr  ilaple :  and  to  al  laxt  forfeit  all  »nto  the  mercilewe 
mercer,  and  leaue  bimielfe  nener  a  toot  of  ground  ia  Eng- 
land." CiLEE<jE's  Q^lpforan  ffalorl  Ctirlier,  tig.  r  3.  ed. 
1630. 

'^  hoiB  gc  Ht  tqiarti}  Old  ed.  "  how  goes,"  Sic — i.  e.  bow 
goei  on  (he  garnet — (chcu-boardi  being  full  of  aqiurci). 
"  What,  fellow  Robin,  han'  goei  the  iiuarii  with  you  t"  tniy 
Beguitde,  sig.  e  4.  ed.  1623. 

■  a  play,  telitTt  w*  ia»  wwit  txceUenl  Samptin,  &c.]  From 
Henslowe's  &ISS.  ne  learn  thai  "Sampiai,  bySimucI  Itonley 
and  Edw.  Jubye,"  was  acted  in  July  1602:  Ke  Malane's 
Shakiiptttn  (by  Boiwcll),  vol.  iii.  p.  327.  To  ibis  drama 
(which  h»  not  come  down  to  ui)  Middlelon  perbapt  alludes. 

■  the  ynlhi}  i.  e.  the  children  of  Paul's,  or  lome  of  th« 
olher  theitricu  cbildren  Ihen  performing. 


THE  FAMILY  OF  LOVE.  125 

Sampson.  Believe  it,  we  saw  Sampson  bear  the 
town-gates  on  his  neck  from  the  lower  to  the 
upper  stage,P  with  that  life  and  admirable  accord, 
that  it  shall  never  be  equalled,  unless  the  whole 
new  livery  of  porters  set  [to]  their  shoulders. 

Mis.  p.  Fie,  fie,  'tis  pity  young  gentlemen  can 
bestow  their  time  no  better:  this  playing  is  not 
lawful,  for  I  cannot  find  that  either  plays  or  players 
were  allowed  in  the  prime  church  of  Ephesus  by 
the  elders. 

Dry.  Aha,  I  think  she  tickled  you  there ! 

Pur.  Cousin  Gerardine,  shall  the  will  be  read 
before  supper  ? 

Ger.  Before  supper,  I  beseech  you. 

Lip.  Ay,  ay,  before  supper, — for  when  these 
women's  bellies  be  full,  their  tongues^  will  be  soon 
at  rest.  {_Aside. 

Dry.  Well,  master  doctor,  pity  the  state  of  a 
poor  gentleman :  it  is  in  you  to  stay  his  journey, 
and  make  him  and  yourself  happy  in  his  choice. 

Gli.  Hold  you  content. — Shall  this  will  be  read? 

Pur.  It  shall. — Read  you,  good  master  Lipsalve. 

Lip.  Command  silence  then. 

GuD.  Silence! 

Lip.  [reads']  In  the  name  of  God,  amen.  Know 
all  men  by  these  presents,^  that  I  Gerardine,  being 
strong  of  body,  and  perfect  in  sense 

Dry.  That's  false ;  there's  no  lover  in  his  per- 
fect sense. 

GuD.  Peace,  Dry  fat. 

p  the  upper  8tage'\  Was  a  balcony  at  the  back  of  the  stage, 
its  platform  being  raised  probably  eight  or  nine  feet  from  the 
ground.  It  served  for  a  window,  &c.  &c.  &c. — the  frequently 
occurring  direction  in  our  early  plays,  "  enter  above,"  meaning 
**  enter  <m  the  upper  stage." 

•»  tongues]  Old  ed.  **  bones." 

'  presents]  Old  ed.  "  presence." 


I 

■ 

I 
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Lit.  [rfrff]  Da  girt  tmJ  graml  to  Merta  Gthler, 
dtstgkttr  ^  Joim  Glitter,  a»d  miett  to  doctor  GliaUr, 
likfiieimm,  mil  wuf  leatet,  Umds,  eiaUelt,  gootU,  aad 
•WMsftlr*  wkmtKtm.  This  ia  stark  naught :  jron 
csBBM  give  awaj  jnar  noreables.  for  mistress 
doctor  and  nbtre**  Purge  daJm  botb  sliam  in 
Tonr  moveables  bj  rcaaoa  of  ibeir  l^acin. 

Dmr.  That**  tmr,  for  tbeir  legacies  mint  go  out 
of  your  iDoreaUc*. 

Lip.  I'll]  put  it  m—atl  my  wurtahtet,  lietf/ol- 
fotf'g  le^aeiti  htimg  ftuL 

Gek.  Do  so,  eood  master  Lipsalve. 

Lip.    [a/lrr  trriliaj;]   Tis  tlooe. 

Mit.  P.  I  praT,  lead  oaly  the  legacies,  for  supper 

Lir.  Well,  tbe  k«acies :  [rmfc]  ftrsf,  /  gice  to 
my  coium,  aufrrxt  Pvgr,  «  ^Jtrr  l^rgr  itawdimg — 
"hat'*  this!  —  O,  e^i, — afmr  Imrge  gtamJiitg  eitp, 
mitk  » timr  ttoU. 

Dar.  Til  not  so,  'tis  not  so. 

Ltp.  1  «7  joa  Bierejr ;  a  ddae  eater  'tis,  {^/ttadt] 
Townttttta  ioriari girt  afmr  boMim  of  gcU,  mM 
M«  tritml  fotrlt  mtlrm^mg  tltr  uttm:  mil  wkiek  art 
M  m]f  Irmmi  to  be  drlncmt  to  lie  kreping  af  Maria, 
h  wttmet,  ^.~U  this  your  will  ? 

Gia.  Tis. 

UP.  To  it  with  your  hand  aad  seal. 

[GrKjuii>E  tiguj  tmd  m/f  titt  wUL 

Mis,  p.  How  is  it,  ch>«k !  I  imul  hare  the 
standing  cup,  and  mistress  Glister  the  bodkiaf 

PoK.  Right,  awcM  duck. 

G««.  I  pray,  gentlemea.  p«t  to  ywu  bands. 

DaT.  Come,  yoor  Sus,  gentlemen,  vour  6st». 

Gia.  \wkiU  the  iriAKun  ^  (ie  witt.']  Mistress 
Ulster,  I  hare  round  tou  always  n»re  dexible  to 
undeistand   the    nwt  of  a  poor  gcntlemu  thm 
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isbond  was  wi)]ing :  therefore  I  hare  tliought 

nt  of  charity  to  reveal  the  wrongs  you  sitt- 

y  your  husband's  looseness.     Let  me   tell 

private  that  the    doctor   cuckolds    Purge 

than  he  visits  one  of  his  patients:  what's 
from  you  'a  spends  lavishly  on  her.  These 
arics  are  a  kind  of  panders  :  look  to  it :  if 

Maria  long  close,  it  is  for  some  lascivious 

.  G.  She  is  his  niece. 

.  Tut,  these  doctors  have  tricks.     Your  nice> 
such  that  you  can  endure  no  polluted  ahoea*  ' 
r  house :  take  heed  lest  'a  make  you  a  bawd 
your  time;  look  to  it. 
Come,  our   hands   are  testimonies  to  thy 

,    Shall'snowtoEupper?    We'll  have  a  health 

inA  to  thy  voyage. 

>.  Ay,  and  to  all  that  forswear  marriage,  and 

1  content  with  other  men's  wives. 

t.  Of  which  consort"  you  two  are  grounds; 

Iniches  the  basB,  and  the  other  tickles  th« 


iMst  meat's  it 


gentles,  let's  away; 
1  by  our  stay. 


ia]  Old  ed.  "ihowei:' 


a  fiddle :  "  when  t  nni  a  young  man  and 
in  .  .  .  but  DOW  ...  I  am  falne  from  the 


e  good  doings. 


ce.      My  wife,   by 
eing  have  been  at 


ACT  n.  SCENE  I. 
J  Room  in  Pcrce's  Hotuc. 
Enter  Pcrge. 
PvK.  The  grey-eyed  morniag  braves  me  t 
face,  and  calls  me  sluggard :  'tis  time  for  trades- 
men to  be  in  their  shops  ;  for  lie  that  tends  well 
his  shop,  and  hath  an  idiurbg  wife  with  a  graceful 
what  d'ye  lackT'  shall  be  sure  lo  ' 
and  good  doings  is  that  (hat  en 
sens  with  the  horns  of  abunilai: 
ordinary  course,  should  ihia  moi 
the  Family,  but  now  her  soft  pillow  hath  givei 
counsel  to  keep  her  bed :  master  doctor  should 
indeed  minister  to  her ;  to  whose  pills  she  is  so 
much  accustomed,  thai  now  her  body  looks  for 
them  as  duly  as  the  moon  shakes  ofT  the  old  and 
borrows  new  horns.  I  smile  lo  myself  to  hear  our 
knights  and  gallants  say  how  they  gull  us  citizens, 
when,  indeed,  we  gull  them,  or  rather  they  gull 
themselves.  Here  they  come  in  term-time,  hire 
chambers,  and  perhaps  kiss  our  wives :  well,  what 
lose  1  by  thai?  God's  blessing  on's  hfiari.  I  say 
Blill,  that  makes  much  of  my  wife!  for  they  mere 
very  hard- favoured  that  none  could  find  in's  heart 
to  love  but  ourselves;  drugs  would  be  dog-cheap, 
hut  for  my  private  we II- practised  doctor  and  such 
customers.  Tut,  jealousy  is  a  hell ;  and  they  that 
will  thrive  must  utiet  their  wares  as  they  can,  and 
wink  at  small  faults.  {^Exit. 


•  irhal  ifyi  lack}  See  n 
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SCENE   11. 

A  Street. 
Enter  Glister. 

The  tedious  night  is  past,  and  the  jocund 
K>ks  more  lively  and  fresh  than  an  old  gen- 
an's  glazed  face  in  a  new  periwig.  By  this 
ly  humorous  lover  is  at  Gravesend;  and  I 
i  more  joy  to  fetch  his  trunk  than  ever  the 

Trojans  did  to  draw  in  the  Grecian  jade : 
ids  shall  into  the  walls  of  my  Troy,  and  he 

to  a  face  more  lovely*  than  ever  was  that 
ravished  Helen['sj ;  yet  with  such  caution 
»  danger  shall  happen  to  me.  [^Exit, 

SCENE  III. 

Another  Street, 

tr  Lipsalve  and  Shrimp,  meeting  Gudgeon 
and  Periwinkle. 

3.  Master  Lipsalve,  welcome  within  ken :  we 

re  so  nearly  linked,  that  if  thou  heest  ahsent 

le  two  hours,  thy  acquaintance  grows  almost 

ly  in  my  memory. 

.  And  thine^  fly-hlown  in  mine :   how  dost 

io? 

a.    Fellow   page,   I   think    our   acquaintance 

low  too ;  hut  if  it  run  not  o'  the  lees,  let's  set 

ilt,  and  give  'em  some  dregs  to  their  mouldy, 

own  compliments. 

R.  No,  rather  let's  pierce  the  rundlets  of  our 

»fty]  Old  ed.  "Uuely."         r  thine]  Old  ed.  "then." 
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running  heads,  and  give  'em  a.  neat  cup  of  magship J 
to  put  down  their  courtship.  M 

Sua.  Courtship  ?  cartship !  for  the  tongues  of 
complimentera  run  on  wheels :  but  mark  'em  ;  ihey 
ha.'  not  done  yet. 

GuD.  And,  i'faith,  how  is't?  meihinks  thou  hast 
been  a  long  vagrant. 

Lip.  The  rogation'  hath  been  long  indeed  :  there- 
fore we  may  salute  as  ceremoniously  as  lawyers 
when  they  meet  after  a  long  vacation,  who,  to  re- 
new the  discontinued  state  tale,  they  stretch  it  out 
with  such  length,  that  whilst  they  greet  before, 
their  clients  kiss  ihem  behind. 

Shr.  If  hia  nose  were  put  i'  the  remainder  of 
that  state  tale,  fae  would  say  'twere  an  unsavoury 


]a< 


,  I  wonder  why  many  men  gird*  so  at  tbj 


.  I'L  tell  thee,  because  they  themselves  have 

neither  law  nor  conscience. 

GvD.  But  what  news  now  ?  how  stands  the  state 
of  things  at  Brussels  ? 

Lip.  Faith,  weak  and  limber,  weak  and  limber; 
nothing  but  pride  and  double-dealing:  virtue  is 
vice's  lackey;  beggars  suck  like  horse-leeches  at 
the  heart  of  bounty,  and  leave  him''  so  tired  and 
spur-galled  that  he  can  be  no  longer  ridden  with 
honesty. 

GuD.  Well  fare  the  city  yet !  there  virtue  rides 
a  cockhorse,  cherished  and  kept  warm  in  good 
sables  and  fox-fur,   and  with    the    breath   of  his 

'  rogation']  From  (he  preceding  words,  "  thou  haat  been  a 
long  VBgrant,"  1  3uspe(;l  tbat  a  pun  U  intended  here 
rogue  raeaot — to  play  tiie  vagrsm. 

•  gird]  i.  e.  cut,  gLbe. 

>■  leam  Ilia]  Old  ed.  "loues  Iheome." 
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drives  pride  and  covetousness  before  him, 

m  shadow :  beggars  have  whipping  cheer : 

obliges^  men   to*t ;    and    liberality  gives 

for  scrips  and  scrolls,  sealed  with  strong 

id  heraldry  to  outlive  mortality :  love  there 

r  the  last  man  bom,  never  give  over  while 

an  arrow  i'  th'  quiver. 

Now  we  talk  of  love,  I  do  know,  not  far 

so  good  a  subject  for  that  humour,  that  if 

«nld  wear  but  the  standing  collar  and  her 

in  fashion,  our  ladies  in  the  court  were  but 

sugar-candy,  as  gross  as  grocery  to  her. 

•  She  is  not  so  sweet  as  a  'pothecary's  shop, 

A  plague  on  you !  ha'  you  so  good  a  scent  ? 
my  life,  he's  my  rival.  [Atide, 

).   Her   name   begins  with   mistress   Purge, 
t  not? 

True,  the  only  comet  of  the  city. 
>.  Ay,  if  she  would  let  her  ruffs  stream  out 
e  wider:  but  I  am  sure  she  is  ominous  to 
the  makes  civil  wars  and  insurrections  in  the 
)f  my  stomach  :  I  had  thought  to  have  bound 
f  from  love,  but  her  purging  comfits  make^ 
ose-bodied  still. 

»•  What,  has  she  ministered  to  thee  then  ? 
D.  Faith,  some  lectuary^  or  so. 
>.  Ay,  I  fear  she  takes  too  much  of  that  lec- 
to  stoop  to  love ;  it  keeps  her  body  soluble 
sin :  she  is  not  troubled  with  carnal  crudities 
he  binding  of  the  flesh. 


mnty  obliges,  &c.]  Old  ed.  "  bounty  oblige*  men  tooUt  giues 
^or  script  and  scrolls,  and  liberality  teald,"  &c. 
ake']  Old  ed.  *'  makes." 
ituary']  L  e.  electuary. 
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GfD.  Than  hast  aouBdrtl  her  that,  betike. 

Lar.  Noc  I,  I  am  too  shalloir  to  saaod  ber ; 
she's  oat  of  my  eletneni :  if  I  shew  passion  and 
disicourse  of  lore  to  her,  she  tells  roe  i  am  nide 
from  the  right  scope ;  she  sajs  she  has  another 
oltject,  and  aims  at  a  better  Iotc  thao  mine. 

Geo.  O,  that's  bet  hasband. 

Lip.  No,  no ;  she  speaks  pore  deration :  she's 
iinpeaetrable ;  no  gold  or  oraiorv,  no  virtue  in 
herbs  nor  no  physic  will  make  ber  love. 

GcD.  More  is  the  pity,  I  say,  that  fair  womcD 
should  prare  saints  before  age  had  made  ibem 
crooked. — Tis  roj  lock  to  be  crossed  8t3l,  but  I 
must  not  gir«  oifr  the  chase.  \AmU, 

Lip.  Come  hither,  boy,  while  I  think  on't. 

[LiPSALTE  talks  apart  to  SsBiMr. 

Geo.  Faith,  friend  Lipsalve,  I  pcTceire  you 
Kotdd  fain  play  nith  my  lore.  A  pare  creature 
'tis,  for  whom  I  bate  sought  erery  an^e'  of  my 
brain ;  but  either  she  scams  conniers,  as  rmmI  of 
them  do.  because  they  are  gireo  to  boast  of  their 
doings,  or  else  she's  exceeding  strait-laced  :  there- 
fore to  prevent'  this  smell-smock,  111  to  my  friend 
doctor  Glister,  a  coaa  exqtusite  in  th*  an  magic, 
who  hath  told  me  of  many  rare  experiments  arai!- 
able  in  this  case.  \^.1aJe.1 — Farewell,  friend  Lipsalve. 

Lip.  Adieu,  honest  Gregory  :  fre^juent  my 
lodging ;  I  have  a  viol  de  ^ambo  and  eood  to- 
bacco. [ExnaU  GccGt-os  amd  PEUWiSKt^.^ — Thou 
wilt  do  this  feat,  boj  7 

Shk.  Else  knack  my  head  and  my  pate  together. 

LiF.  Away  then;  bid  him  bring  his  measure 
with  him,    [Exit  Suuxr.} — Gerardine  is  travelled, 

•  ^Ul  L  e.  «rvr. 

«  rnrmUj  S»  Mtc,  p.  W. 
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[Exit. 


uuBl  needs  be  cant  into  his  mould.  M;  flesh 
proud;  and  Maria's  a  sweet  wench,  Scc.^ 
it  I  must  not  let  fall  my  suit  with  i 
.  lest,  sede  tacante,  my  friend  Gudgeoi 

her  to  my  learned  doctor  for  a  spell, 
have  a  fire  in  my  liveH  bums  like  heil. 

SCENE  IV. 
A  Room  in  Glister's  Jfmise. 
Enter  Mistress  Glister  and  Maria. 
I.  G.  I  pray,!  let's  have  no  polluted  feet  nor 
latic  chaps  enter  the  house  ;  I  shall  have  my 
h)ok  more  greasy  shortly  than  one  of  your 
T-court  dining-tablea, — And  now  to  you,  good 
,  I  bend  my  speech.     Let  me  tell  you  plainly, 
fe  a  fool  to  be  love-sick  for  any  man  longer 
^  is  in  your  company :  are  you  so  ignorant  in 
des  of  courtship,  to  think  any  one  man  to  bear 
■ick  and  praise  1'^  1  tell  thee,  be  he  never 
r,  there  is  another  to  second  him. 
Let  rules  of  courtship  he  authentic  still 
as  do  pursue  variety  ; 
those  whose  modest  thoughts  do  tend 

\et  note,  vol.  i.  p.  2S2. 
._,   flat  cuppoud  to  be  lli<  >eat  of  invc. 
iray,  &c^  The  fml  pari  of  Ihia  speech  is  iddresBcd  lo 
'itofflhe  stage. 


Wprick  and  praU.] 

So  in   The  London  ProdignU, 

605: 

file  hod   Ihe  prick 

and  praise  loi  a  prcllie  w 

nch." 

a.     Spenser  has,  F 

'■  her  adorned  hend 

'       To  priek  iffhighttt  praite  forth  to  advance." 

mick  was  the  point  o 

mark  in  Ihe  centre  of  Ihe  b 

turn 

L 
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To  honour'd  nuptials  and  a  regular  life, 
As  far  from  sliew  of  nicenesa'  aa  from  that 
Of  impure  thoughts,  all  other  objects  seem 
Of  no  proportion,"  balanc'd  with  esteem 
Of  what  their  souls  affect. 

Mia.  G.  No  marvel"  sure  you  should  regard  thcu 

1  opinion  :  there's  few  good.V 
:s  in  any  of  them  :  if  one  W 
i  a.  good  pair  of  legs,  he  neTeE  J 
till  he  has  quite  marred  tbe  1 
?,  aa  I  have  heard,  wantiii|[-l 
s  to  their  liking  and  ealfto  support  them-  J 
selves,  are  fain  to  use  art,  and  supply  themselves  I 
with  quilted  calvea,  which  ofVeatimea,  in  revelling,,  f 
fall  about  their  ankles  ;  and  for  tbei  '  ' 
ind    discourse,   except 


faces  and  fewer 


proportio 


and  silly  as  you^  J 
liversity.  By  thiftl 
.r  happiness,  when  J 

hich  our  sect"  was'^ 

joys 


travelled,  it  is  as  imperfections 
scholars  new  come  from  the  ui 
tight,  I  think  we  lose  part  of  oi 
yre  make  these  weathercocks  om 
Mak.  Disgrace  not  that  for  v 

SocietyP  in  nuptials  :  'bove  those 

'  nicenesi]  i.  e,  Bcruiiulousncsa,  over -delicacy. 

"  qf  no proporlioTi,  Bic]  Old  ed. 

"  ReBpecllesBe,  of  an  proportian,"  &c. 
"  Hetpectkai"  is  probably  a  word  which  the  author  had  oi 
ginally  wriiten,  but  forgot  to  era^e.     In  (he  address  Ts  OrJ 
Reader  (p.  107)  he  memions  the  "  faullB  in  the  priming." 

'  Ifc  marvel]  May  be  right  perhaps,  if  mistress  GlJsier  i»  | 
speaking  ironically  ;  but  qy.  "  Noto  I  mareel 

°  (>e(]  i.  e.  sex:    the  word   ia   this  sense  is  of  irequeot  I 

'  Society,  &c.]  Old  ed. 

in  nupliall  beds  ahoue 


In  the  MS., 


had  nihstituted  " 


suppos. 


le  word  "  bedi,"  for  which  Middleton 
'  '       '         e  note  "  iupt. 


b  lovers  taste  nhen  their  conjoined  lips 
forth  each  other's  souls,  the  earih,  the  air, 
l^ods  themselves,  know  none.    Elysium's  sweet, 
ill  that  bliss  which  poets'  pens  describe, 
)nly  known  when  sot\  and  amorous  folds 
ine  the  corps  of  two  united  lovers, 
'e  what  they  wish  they  have,  yet  still  desire, 
sweets  are  known  without  satiety. p 

Enter  Vial. 
lAL.^  Here's  Club,  forsooth,  and  his  fellow 
itice  have  brought  master  Gerardine's  trunk. 
IS.  G.  Let  them  come  in  if  their  feet  be  clean. 
it  Vi4L.] — So,  then,  your  best-beloved  is  gone  j 
weather  afler  him !  all  thy  passions'  go  with 
!  recomfort  thyself,  wench,  in  a  better  choice  : 
love  to  thee  would  have  been  of  no  longer  i 


'.  than  the  untrussing  of  his  hos 
'  shouldst  thou  pine  for  such  a  one  1 
[ar.  She's  foolish  sure  :   with  what  i 

ph™e 
1  shallow  wit  she  a 


then 

n  per  feet 

lUer  Club  and  another  Apprentice,  mth  a  trunk. 
lis.  G.  Honest  Club,  welcome:  is  this  master 
Sardine's  trunk  ?  he  is  gone  then  ? 
*LUB.  Ay,  indeed,  mistress  Glister,  he  is  de- 
ted  this  transitory  city,  but  his  whole  substance 
faere  enclosed ;    which,  by  command,  we  here 


i>fy]  Olde 
■~  HerE,  ai 

..  (L  e.  N 
™]  i.  e. 


aftEriFBrds  in  ibis  scene,  tbe  aid  ed.  pre- 

■rrowings. 

A«r]  i.  e.  untying  the  pointi  of  hia  bote  : 
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deliver  to  your  cusindy,   to  the  use  of  mistreiB  | 
Maria,  according  to  the  tenour  of  the  premises. 

Mia.  G.  Place  it  here,  my  honest  Club  :  well  ] 
done  :  and  how  does  thy  mistress  1  was  she  a.t  ( 
the  Family  to-day  1  [Club  spiU.]  Spit  not,  good  i 
Club,  I  cannot  ahide  it. 

Club.  Not   to-day,    forsooth  ;    she   hath  over-  | 
charged  herself  and  her  memory  :    she 
use  a  moderation,  and  take  no  more  than  she  can  | 
make  use  of. 

Mis.  G.  And,  I  prithee.  Club,  what  kind  of  I 
creatures  are  these  Farailists  ?  thou  art  conversatit  J 
with  them. 

Club.  What  are    they?    w 
spoken,  they  are  the  most  accomplished  ( 
under  heaven  ;  in  them  is  all  perfection. 

Mis.  G.  As  how,  good  Club  ? 

Club,  Omitting  their  outward  graces,  I'll  shew  I 
you  only  one  instance,  which  includes  all  other ;  1 
they  love  their  neighbours  better  than  themselve 

Mis.  G.  Not  than  themselves,  Club. 

Club.  Yes,  better  than  themselves ;  for  they  Iotb.J 
them  better  than  their  husbands,  and  husband  and! 
wife  are  all  one  ;  therefore,  better  than  themselvea..  I 

Mis.  G.  This  is  logic :    but  tell  me,  doth  she  J 
not  endeavour  to  bring  my  doctor  of  her  side 
fraternity  ? 

Club.  Let  him  resolve'  that  himself,  for  her 

Enter  Glister. 

Gli,  O,  hast  thou  brought   the  trunk,  honeit  jj 
Club  ?    I   commend  thy  honest  care :    here's   " 
thy  pains.  [Giurjig'  numey,  I 

Club.  1  thank  you,  master  doctor  ;  you  are  freo'J 
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beral    still :    you'll    command    mc    nothing 

Nothing  but  commendations :  farewell, 
nf  Club  and  Ajjprailice.'] — Your  sweetheart 
line  is  by  this  time  cold  of  his  hope  lo 
thee  :  he's  gone  ;  and  a  more  equal  and  able 
od  shall  my  care  ere  long  provide  ihee. — 
clients  have  been  here  in  my  absence,  wife  7 
1.  G.  Faith,  mouse,'  none  that  1  know  more 
in  old  woman  that  had  lost  her  cat,  and  came 
J  for  a  spell  in  the  recovery. 
I.  1  think  egregious  ignorance  will  go  near  to 
this  age ;  their  blindness  takes  me  for  a  con- 
:  yesterday  a  justice  of  peace  salutes  me  with 
;r  of  a  brace  of  angels"  to  help  Jiim  to  his 
loth,'  some  three  days  before  stolen,  and  was 
o  use  his  man's  cloak  in  a  lead  on't. 

Re-enlcr  Vial. 
^L.  Here's  a  geniteman  craves   spcoch   with 

[>!•  Go  in,  sweet  wife,  and  give  my  niece  good 
counsel. 

[Exeitnt  MiBTBESs  Glister  and  M\ria. 

lAL.  He  will  not  tell  it  mc. 
LI.  His  countenance  ? 

jAL.  I  can  sec  nothing  but  his  eyes  :  the  rest 
im  is  so  wrapt  in  cloak  that  it  suflers  no  view. 
.  Admit  him.     lExil  Vial.]— What  should 


efora 


nf 


kmk]  Wu  toriaer\y  a  comioDn  terra  of  CDdearment. 
Bugelj]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  ISO. 
foBlclBth]  See  note,  voL  i.  p.  390. 

"  X  «A«M  it  bt /or  a  man /^    L  e.  Whst  man  should 


Enter  Lipsalve. 
What,  master  Lipsalve,  is't  you  ?    why  ihus  ob- 
scured ?  what  discontent  OTershadows  you  ? 

Lip.  a  discontent  indeed,  master  doctor,  which 
to  shake  off  I  must  have  you  extend  your  art  to 
the  utmost  bomids-  You  physicians  are  as  good 
as  false  doors  hehind  hangings  to  ladies'  necessary 
uses  :  you  know  the  very  hour  in  which  they  have 
neither  will  to  deny  nor  wit  to  mistrust :  faith 
now,  by  the  way,  when  are  women  most  apt  1 

Gli.  Shall  I  unbutton  myself  unto  you  ?  after 
the  receipt  of  a  purgation,  for  then  are  their  pores 
most  open :  but  what  creature  of  a  courtier  is  it 
hath  drawn  your  head  into  the  woodcock's  noose  ? 

Lip.  a  courtier?  nay,  by  this  flesh,  I  am  clean 
fallen  out  with  them  j  they  have  nothing  propor- 
tionable. 

Gli.  O,  I  perceive,  then,  'tis  some  city  star  that 
attracts  your  aspect. 

Lip.  He  knows  by  his  art.  [Atide.'] — In  plain 
terms,  a  certain  'polhecary's  wife. 

Gli.  Upon  my  life,   mistress"  Purge  :    I  smell 

Lip.  You  may  smell  a  man  after  a  purgation  : 
indeed,  sir,  'tis  she.  Now,  for  that  fame  hath 
bruited^  you  to  be  a  man  expert  in  necromancy,  I 
would  endear*  myself  to  you  for  ever,  would  you 
vouchsafe  to  let  one  of  your  spirits  bring  mistress 
Purge  into  some  convenient  place,  where  1  might 
enjoy  her  :  I  have  heard  of  the  like  :  can  you  per- 
form this  ? 


THB  VAKItt  or  LOTB. 

I.  Witli  much  facilily,  I  asBure  you  :  but  you 
understand  that  the  apparition  of  a  spirit  i* 
ful,  and  nithal  covetous,  and  with  no  small 

>f  gold  hired  to  such  feats. 

Re-enter  VlAt. 
KL.  Sir,  here's  another  gentleman,  muffled  too, 
lesires  present  conference  with  you. 
I.  Walk  you  into  (hat  room  :  I  will  bethink 
If  for  your  good,  and  instantly  resolve'  you. 
Lipsalve.] — Let  the  gentleman  come  in. 
,  Vial.]— Lipsalve  in  love  with  my  vessel  of 
'  come  to  me  lo  help  him  to  a  morsel  most 
«d  by  mine  own  palate  1  No  more  but  so  : 
e  shaped  it ;  the  conceit  tickles  me. 

Enter  GcDGEON. 
13  a  stranger  I  welcome  jou — what,  master 
{eon,  have  I  caught  you  ?  I  thought  it  was  a 
Dt  that  walked  muffled  :  come,  let  me  behold 
It  full ;  here  are  no  sergeants,  man, 
jD.  Master  doctor,  this  my  obscure  coming 
ires  an  action  more  obscure ;  and,  in  brief,  this 
Sir,  you  are  held  a  man  far  seen  in  nature's 
)ts ;  I  know  you  can  effect  many  things  almost 
«sible  :  know,  then,  I  love  mistress  Purge,  and 
irtunity  favours  me  not,  nor  indeed  is  she  so 
able  as  I  expected :  if  either  by  medicine  or 
'  art  magic^al  you  can  work  her  to  my  will,  I 
!  a  poor  gallant's  reward,  sir. 
ti.  That's  just  nothing.  [rfWde.]  — But  how, 
ivould  you  have  me  to  procure  you  access  to 
ress  Purge  ?  you  never  knew  a  physician  a 
i. 

'  reatlvc]  See  ni 
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GuD.  Why,  by  conjuration,  I  lell  you,  wherein! 

you  are  said  Co  be  as  well  practised  as  in  physic  }V 

here's  the  best  part  of  my  present  store  to  effect  it-M 

[Ginfng  money, J 

Gli.  Not  a  penny  for  myself;  but  my  spirilu 
indeed,  ihey  must  be  feed.'  Walk  you  by  herej 
while  I  think  upon  a  spell,  [Gudgeon  retires.'] — ■■ 
What  mystery  should  this  be  ?  Lipsalve  and  Gud-T 
geon  both  in  love  with  mistress  Purge,  and  cornel 
to  me  to  help  'em  by  art  magic  ?  'Tis  some  gullery^ 
sure;  yet,  if  my  invention  hold,  I'll  fit  them.— | 
Who's  within  there  f 

Enter  Servant.'' 

Fetch  me,  in  all  haste,  two  good  whips ;   I  thinly 

you  may  have  them  not  far  hence.     l^S'it  Semattt.'^M 


lA.ide.-]- 
o  man  know  of  your  love  ti 


shall  be 
Giidgeon,  doe 
tress  Purge  ? 

Gl'd.  Not  a  man,  by  my  gentry. 

Gli.  Then,  sir,  know  I'll  effect  it ;  but  under^j 
stand  withal  the  apparition  will  be  most  horrid  if! 
it  appear  in  bis  proper  form,  and  will  so  amaxe''! 
and  dull  your  senses,  that  your  appetite  wi 
lost  and  weak,  though  mistress  Purge  should  a 
it  naked.  Now,  sir,  could  you  name  a  friend  witljj 
whom  you  are  most  conversant,  in  his  likenea 
should  the  spirit  appear. 

GuD.  Of  all  men  living  my  conversation  is  tno>{.fl 
frequent  with  Lipsalve  the  courtier.  ^fl 

Gli.  'Tis  enough  :  I'll  to  my  spirit.  [Gcdoeoim 
retires,  and  Glister  tvrites  a  Jew  words.] — ^Are  thesftf 
whips  come  there  ? 

-  /ffd]  OH  ed.  "  fed." 

"  Sen-mq  Old  ed.  "  One."— Prrhaps  Vial  should   t 
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Rff-enttT  Servant  n'tlk  n-hip*. 
I,  Ready  here,  sir.  \_Exil. 

r.  So,  lie  thou'  there.  My  noble  gallanis,  I'll 
(  you  !  [_Aside.'] — Sir,  my  spirit  agrees  in  Lip- 
e  shape  :  to-morrow,  'twixl  ihe  hours  of  four 
,ve,  shall  miatreaa  Purge  be  rapt  with  a  wliirl- 
into Lipsalve's  chamber:  that's  thefitlesl  place, 
y  the  break  of  day,  Lipsalve  shall  be  mounted 
orsake  the  city  for  three  days ;  ao  my  spirit 


Now, 


,  by  my  art,  at  that  v 


y  enter  in  this  sort  accoutred  ;  put  me  on  a 
clean  shirt,  leave  off  your  doublet  (for  spirits 
re  nothing  polluted),  lake  me  this  whip  m 
hand,  and,  being  entered,  you  shall  see  the 
'  in  Lipsalve's  aliape,  in  the  self-same  form 
you  appear ;  speak  these  words  here  ready 
en  [gioing  a  paperj,  take  three  bold  steps 
ird,  then  whip  him  soundly,  who  straight 
ihelh,  and  leaves  mistress  Purge  to  your  will. 
}D.  Ay,  but  shall  your  spirit  come  armed  with 


ipti 

LI.  He  shall,  but  hai 


o  power  to  strike. 


f s    this    infallible  1    have    you 
tl 

U-  Probatum,  upon  my  word  ;  I  have  seen  the 
irience  :  if  it  fail,  say  I  am  a  fool,  and  no  ma- 
il. 

CD.  Master  doctor,  I  would  you  had  some  suit 
»nrt ;  by  the  faith  of  a  courtier,  I  would  beg  it 
fon.  Fare  you  well,  sir  :  1  shall  report  of  you 
find  your  charm. 


iftM]  i. 


rflhe  whips:  the  other  lie  presei 
ite,  p.  23. 
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Gli,  And  no  otherwise,  sir  :  let  me  understand 
how  you  thrive.  \Exit  Gudoeon.] — Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
Now  to  my  friend  Lipsalve ;  I  must  possess  him 
with  the  same  circumstance  ;  wherein  I  am  assured 
to  get  perpetual  laughter  in  their  follies  and  my 
revenge.  [_Exit. 

lie-enter  Maria." 


Mar.   O,  which  way  shall  I  turn,  or  shift,  or 
To  lose  one  thought  of  care  ?   no  soothing  hope 
Gives  intermission,  or  heguiles  one  hour 
Of  tedious  time,  which  never  will  have  end, 
Whilst  love  pursues  in  vain  my  absent  friend. 
Thou  continent  of  wealth,  whose  want  of  store, 
For  that  it  could  not  peize'  th'  unequal  scale 


go. 


Of  a 


O  dross,  the  level  of  insatiate  e_ 

The  devil's  engine,  and  the  soul's  corrupter. 

Thou  play'at  th'  attorney  'gainst  the  lawful  force 

Of  true  affection,  dost  interpose  a  bar 

'Twist  hearts    conjoin'd !    curs'd  be    thy  seed  of 

Whose  progress  chokes  the  natural  course  of  life  ! 
[Geuardime  mcj  out  of  the   trunli,  whiU 
Maria  retreats  in  alarm,. 
Mab.  O,  help,  help,  help  ! 
Gee.  Stay,  sweet  Maria  !  1  bring  thee  ample  joy 

*  Re-aUer  Maria\  The  atage-directian  in  the  old  eA.  ii 
"  Enter  Maria  suer  the  Iraake  i"  and  MJddleton  probably  in- 
tended the  apcclatora  lo  auppOBe  (for,  as  there  was  no  move- 
able painted  scenery  when  be  wrote,  [hey  were  obliged  [o 
suppose  a  great  deal,)  that  the  trunk,  left  on  the  stage  by  tbe 
apprunlicea,  had  been  removed  to  Maria's  aparlment  aince 
Ibe  exit  of  Giister.  When  ahe  enters  at  the.  commencement 
of  scene  iv.  (p.  133),  the  room  is  certainly  not  her  own  apart- 
ment :  Gerarditie  is  thouKht  lo  have  left  the  country,  and 
she  has  the  free  range  of  tbe  houu. 

'  pelxi}  i.  e.  weigh  down. 
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k  that  sudden  fear  :  let  thy  sweet  heart, 
aslant  seat  of  ihy  affection, 
hat  blood  exhausted  froin  thy  veins. 
I,  sweet  wench  :  I  am  no  apparition, 
firm  substance  of  ihy  truest  friend  : 
thou  me  now  1 

Gerardine,  my  love  ? 
.t  unheard-of  accident  presents 
'xpected  self,  and  gives  my  heart 
if  joy,  mix'd  with  astonishment  ? 
It  thou  had'st  been  cabin'd  in  thy  sliip. 
ik'd  within  my  cruel  guardian's  house. 
That  cruelty  gives  fuel  to  desire  ; 

suppress'd  fares  like  a  raging  fire, 
urns  all  obstacles  ihal  stop  his  course, 
ints  aloi^.      The  ocean  in  his  source 
ier  hide  himself  and  be  confin'd, 
IE  can  be  obscur'd  ;  for  in  the  mind 
Is   her   seat,    and    through    that  heavenly 
ssen^e 

vhen  far  remote  ;  her  virtual  presence 
e  the  air,  all  places,  gives  delight, 

despair,  and  heart  'gainst  fell  despite. 
rst  of  men,  ihy  cruel  guardian,  may 
wn  awhile,  but  cannot  dissipate 
aven  hath  jotn'd  ;  for  fate  and  providence 

this  stratagem,  lo  let  him  know 
e  will  creep  where  'tis  restrain'd  to  go. 

I  apprehend  the  rest :  O  rare  conceit ! 

travel  happily  was  feign'd 

access,    which   with    small    ease    thou'st^ 
ftin-d. 
ik,  which  he  so  greedily  supposes 

thy  substance  (as  it  doth  indeed), 


Old  ed.  "  thou  iiHS' 


144  THE   FAMILY   OF   LOVE. 

Upon  thy  fair  pretence  in  lieu  of  love 
Bequeatli'd  to  me,  if  death  should  stop  the  course. 
This  trunk,  1  say,  he  hugs ;  sink  thou  or  swim. 
So  he  may  feed  his  wolf,  that  root  of  sin. 
His  avarice  :  but  heaven,  that  mocks  man's  migl 
Gives  this  close  means  t'  insist  upon  our  right. 

Ger.  Ingenious  spirit,  true  oracle  of  love  ! 
Thou  hast  prevented*"  me  :  this  was  my  plot. 
Whose  end  and  scope  I  long  to  imitate 
With  accents  free,  and  uncontroll'd  with  fear. 
Does  opportunity  stand  fair  ? 

Mar.  Not  now; 
Danger  stands  sentinel, 

Ger.  Then  I'll  r.    * 


t  bee 


Liteloi 


[He  goes  again  into  the  trunk. 


[Exit. 


Mar 

Shall  n 
PlaceJ  J 

So,  so  :  an 

t  oft  turn  h 
nd  occasion 

dtime 
fitting  to  thy  m 

I'll  fin 
md. 

ACT 

in.     SCENE 

I. 

Ma 

aiA's  Apartment 

Enter  Ge 

RARDiNEamf  Maria. 

Gek. 

The  coast 

is   clear,  and 

Argus' 

Securely  sleep  :  time  turns  to  us  his  front. 
Come,  sweet  Maria,  of  th'  auspicious  hour 

Let's  take  advantage. 

Mar.  With  all  my  heart ; 
I  do  embrace  the  motion  with  thyself: 
Welcome,  sweet  friend,  to  liberty  of  air, 

>'  prrvenlfd^  See  nole,  p.  40. 

■  eaiile!aiu\  i.  e.  anfutly  cauliaus. 

'  Ploft]  Old  ed-  "  Peace," 


1  now,  mcthinks,  doth  protnp[t]  our  brcail 

to  move 
1  accents  of  delight,  the  joys  of  love, 
ilost  thou  brook  thy  little-ease,'  thy  trunk  ? 
R.  That  trunk  confines  this  chest ;  this  che: 


nbounded  speculation  of  our  love, 

nprehensible  grief,  joy,  hope,  and  fears  ; 

ifections  of  my  mind  are  like  the  spheres, 

h  in  their  jarring  motions  do  agree, 

ugh  th'  influence  of  love's  sweet  liarmony. 

&R.  Are  not  inferior  bodies  here  on  earth 

uc'd  and  govern'd  by  those  heavenly  ones  ? 

3B.  They  are. 

AR.    They  jar,  you  say  ;    yet    in    that   Sli 


etual  league  :  why  should  their  influence 
ktional  souls  be  check'd  by  erring  sense  ? 
rhy  should  mutual  love,  confirm'd  by  heaven, 
tfring'd  by  men  1  nieihinks  'tis  most  uneven.'' 
ER.  Thou  argu'st  well,  Maria ;  and  this  withal, 
t  brutes  nor  animals  do  prove  a  thrall 
inch  servility :  sonls  that  are  wards 
;old,  opinion,  or  th'  undue  regards 
iroking  men,  wolves  that  in  sheep-skin  bands 
f  on  the  Iiearts  lo  join  th'  unwilling  hands, 
a  fair  stocks,  when  generous  houses  die, 
propagate  their  name  with  bastardy. 

itlle-eaie]  Was  a  cant  term,  uBpd  long  before  Micldtrlutj'i 
,  for  the  pillory,  Blocks,  or  bilboea,  (and,  an  I  suspccl  from 
ra!  posaagei  in  our  esrly  writers,  for  some  apartment  in 

"  You  dare  not  make  diicovery 
For  feare  of  LitlU-eaae.     That  were  R  prison 
Too  fearful  for  such  bravery  to  Btoop  into." 
BroHe's  New  Academy,  p.  5%.— Five  A'rw  Playts,  1659. 
■nnua]  i.  e.  unjuBL 
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Mak,  Sterility  and  barrenness  e 
^uch  forced  love  ;  nor  shall  en 
Pervert  my  settled  thoughta,  or 
From  thy  fair  object,  which  I  v 
Rich  in  thy  love,  proud  of  this 

Geh.  111  suck   these  accents  :    let  our  breaths 
engender 
A  generation  of  such  pleasing  sounds. 
To  interchange  delights.     O,  my  blood's  on  fire  ! 
Sneet,  let  me  give  more  scope  to  true  desire. 

Mar.  What  wouldst  thou  more  than  our  minds' 


Ger.  Tut,  words  are  wind  ;   thought  unreduct* 

Ib  but  an  embryon  in  the  truest  sense. 

Mar.  I  am  beleague[r]'d ;  I  had  need  of  sense  : 
You  make  me  blush  ;  play  fair  yet  above  board. 

Ger.  Hear  me  exemplify  love's  Latin  word 
Together  with  thyself: 

As  thus: — hearts  join'd,  Amore:  take  j^  from  thence. 
Then  more  is  the  perfect  moral  sense. 
Plural  in  manners,  which  in  thee  do  shine 
Saint'like,  immortal,  spotless,  and  divine  : 
Take  M  away,  ore  in  beauty's  name 
Craves  an  eternal  trophy  to  thy  fame  : 
Lastly,  take  0,  in  re  stands  all  my  rest, 
Which  I,  in  Chaucer-style,  do  term  a  jest. 

Mar.    You   break   all  modest    bounds ;    away, 
away! 

Ger,  So  when  men  come  behind  do  women  say. 

Mar.  Come,  come,  I  say — 

Geh.  Ay,  that's  the  word  indeed : 
Men  that  come  bold  before  are  like  to  speed. 

<  uKrnJurf]  i.  e.  unreduced. 
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0  comes  here  ?""    Mtmstnmt  hoTTtndum  I  my 

1  have  the  rank  scent  of  knavery.  Maria, 
move  ourselves  to  the  window,  and  observe 
!ce  of  man's  flesh.  [5c«ie  cloiex. 

SCENE  11. 
A  Slreet :  before  Glister's  House. 
er  Lipsalve  d'tsguUed  at  Gerakuise,  and 


.  Now,  mistreas  Maria,  ward  youTHelf:  it' 
^rong  hope  fail  not,  I   ahal)  be  with  you  to 

1.  To  bring  what,  sir  1    some  more  o'  your 

k  Faith,  boy,  that's  mine  aim. 
».  I'll  be  sworn,  sir,  you  have  a  good  loose  ;" 
;t  fly  at  'em  a-pace. 

'.  I  have  shot  fair  and  far  off;  but  tiow  I  hope 
the  mark  indeed. 

%l  H/ko  cotfisJ  herel  In  the  old  ed.  thevp  words  are  prd' 
b;  the  Btage-directioD  "  Enter  Liptalvt  and  Skrinif  hU 
"  and  at  Uie  ead  of  the  tpeecb  Cerardiae  and  Maria 

vealresd;  noticed  (p.  142)  the  want  of  moveable  painted 

Cln  MiddLeton'i  days.  Here  the  Bpeetaton  were  to  >up- 
t  Gerardine  and  Maria,  standing  on  the  upper-ati{j;e 
Me,  p.  12S),  were  either  in  tb#  Bpartmrnl  of  the  latter, 
the  gatlery  coBimuniealing  ttilh  it  (see  p.  1 1!) :  when 
Ive  had  entered,  they  were  to  suppose  that  the  ala^ 
cnted  a  street  i  and  when  Gerardine  and  Maria  had 
wared  "  above,"  ihey  were  to  suppose  that  the  upper- 
•rsa  a  window.  Having  found  it  necessary  to  be^n  a 
sene  with  the  entrance  of  Lipsalve,  I  hope  ray  readers 
e  kind  enough  to  mppme  that,  wlien  Gerardine  aa<f» 
canei  Acre,"  he  happena  to  turn  his  eye  towards  Ilie 
~f,  and  catches  a  glimpse  of  that  gallant. 
*  ''  ""  "  I,  in  archery,  the  discharging  of  the  arrow. 
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Shr.  God  save  it ! 

Lip.  But  wliere's  the  sign  ? 

Shr.  Wliy,  there. 

Lip.  That's  a  special  thing  to  be  observed. 

She.  I  have  heard  talk  of  the  Gemini :  me- 
ihiiiks,  that  should  be  a  star  favourable  to  your 
proceeding. 

Lip.  The  Gemini  ?   O,  I  apprehend  thee  :  that's 


because  1  e 


)  like  Gerardine  ;  ha,  is't  not  a 


you  were  spit  out  on'a  mouth,  sir; 
you  must  needs  be  like  him,  for  you  are  both  cut 
out  of  a  piece.  But,  lord,  sir,  how  you  hunt  this 
ehaae  of  love  !   are  you  not  weary  ? 

Lip.  In defa titrable,  boy,  indefatigable. 

Shk.  Fatigable,  quoth  you  ?  you  may  call  it 
leanable  well  enough,  for  I  am  sure  it  is  able  to 

Lip.  'Tis  my  vocation,  boy  ;  we  must  never  be 
weary  of  well-doing  :  love's  as  proper  to  a  courtier 
as  preciaeneas  to  a  puritan. 

[Mab.1  A  appears  above;   Ggrardie 
himself  behind  her." 

Shr.  Love,  subaudi  lust ;   a  punk  i 
nubintelligilur. 

Lip.   Boy,  1  have  spied  my  saint, 

Shr.  Then  down  on  your  knees. 

Lir.  Fly  off,  lest  she  take  thee  for  my  familiar. — 
Save  thee,  sweet  Maria  ! 

Nay,  wonder  not  (for  ihou  thyself  art  wonder,) 
To  see  this  unexpected  gratulation. 

n  llie  old  ed,  h 


mVmg 


I  this  place 
[Aside. 


'  Maria  appeari,  &c.]  The  slage-t) 


curtain*  were  &UEpended  before  tbe  upper-slage  (see  note, 
p.  1S£),  to  coDceaf,  if  neceaiary,  ihosc  who  occupied  it,  tliey 
were  probablf  naed  here  far  that  puqiMe  by  Gerwdiae. 


f  that 


do    I    sec  ?    O,    how    my    senses 

f  art  not  ihou  Leander  ? 
in  the  right,  sweet  wench  ;  more 

lion  o'ercomesP  her ;  'tis  the  kindest 


t  works,  it  works,  boy, 

ir,  like  the  suda  of  an  ale- 


l/i3ide. 


>.  Her  p 

cell  en  t  devi 

E.  It  does  indeed,  b 

r  a  washing'bowl, 

p.  Joy  not  too  much  ;  extremes  are  perilous. 

AB.  O  weather-beaten  love  !— Cisley,  go  mak 

a  fire ; 
fetch  my  ladder  of  ropes,  Leander's  come, 
p.  Mark,  how  prettily  in  her  rapture  she  harp 
I  Gerardtne'a  travel. — 
ih'  ecstasy  have  end,  for  I  am  Gerai 
Eft,  The  devil  you  are  ! 
AR,   Ha  ?    let  tne  see  :    my  love  bo  soon  re- 

:p.  I  never  Iravell'd  farther  than  thine  eyes  ; 

bruited' journey  was  a  happy  project 

!Bst  a  mist  before  thy  jealous  guardian, 

I  now,  suspecClesa,  gives  some  hope  t'  attain 

wisb'd  delight,  before  pursu'd  in  vain. 

'ER.  Ask  if  be  strain'd  not  hard  for  that  same 

project, 
Iar.  HaB  not  that  project  overrack'd  thy  brain, 
L  spent  more  wit  than  thou  bast  left  behind  ? 
BA.  By  this  light,  she  flouts  him.  {^Aside, 

iT.  No,  wit  is  infinite  ;  I  spent  some  brain  ;' 
r  love  did  stretch  my  wit  upon  the  tenters, 
(er.  Then  is't  like  to  shrink  in  the  wetting. 
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Mar.  It  cottcns  well ;'  it  cannot  choose  but  beat 
A  pretty  nap  ;  I  tender  thy  capacity  ; 
A  comforiable  caudle  cherish  it ; 
But  "here's  nny  favour  that  I  bid  thee  wear 
As  pledge  of  love  ? 

Ger.  Now  doat  thou  put  him  to't ; 
More  tenters  for  his  wit ;  he's  non  plus  quite. 

Lip.  I  wear  it,  sweet  Maria,  but  on  high  days, 
Preserve  it  from  the  tainting  of  the  air  — 
What  should  I  say  1     [Aside.']— 'Tia  in  my  t'other 

Mar.  How  ?  in  your  t'other  hose  ?  be  that  I  love 
Shall  wear  my  favour  in  those  hose  he  has  on. 

Lip.  Fiends  and  furies  !  block  that  I  am  !  [Aside. 

SRR.'In  your  t'other  hose?  —  She  talked  of  a 
ladder  of  ropes  ;  if  she  would  let  it  down,  for  my 
life,  he  would  hang  himself  in't,  [AsideJ] — In  your 
t'other  hose  ?  why,  those  boBe  are  in  lavender  :* 
besides,  they  have  never  a  codpiece  ;  but,  indeed, 
there  needs  no  ivy  where  the  wine  is  good  :  in 
your  t'other  hose  1 

Mar.  I  said  you  were  too  prodigal  of  wit. 

Lip.  Expostulate  no  more  ;  grant  me  access, 
Or  else  I'll  travel  to  the  wilderness. 

Mak.  Your  only  way :  go,  travel  till  you  tire  ; 
Be  rid,  and  let  a  gull  djscharge  the  hire. 

SuR.  Master,  the  doctor,  the  doctor  ! 

Lip.  Where  1  which  way  ? 

Sub.  This  way,  that  way,  some  way  1  heard  him 
coming. 

Lir.  O  boy,  1  am  abused,  gulled,  disgraced ! 
my  credit's  cracked. 

'  CBtlini  KeW]  i.  e.  succeeds,  goea  on  nell  —  an  exprecsion 
drtivn.  u  the  present  pauage  indicatai,  from  ibe  manu- 
faclurini  of  cloth. 

•  4iih]  i.  e.  breechei.  '  in  lanrndtr}  L  e.  in  pawn. 
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.  You  know  that's  nothing  new  fc 

O,  1  shall  run  beside  myself! 
.  No,  sir,  that's  my  office  ;  I'll  run  hy  your 

.  My  brain  is  out  nf  temper !  what  shall  1  do! 
..    Take  her  counsel,    sir  ;    get  a  cullis"   in 
capacity,  a  restorative  to  your  reason,  and  a 
ng-pan  to  your  wit ;  he  comes,  he  comes  ! 
,  Follow  close,  hoy  ;  let  him  not  see  us. 

[_Exeunl  Lipsalve  and  Shsiuf. 

Enter  Glister. 
.  What,  more  flutterers'  about  my  carrion  ? 
battery  to  my  walls  ?  shall  I  never  be  rid  of 
petronel -flashes  ?"  As  for  my  friend  Gerar- 
he  wind  of  my  rage  has  hlown  him  to  discover 
'ies ;  and  let  the  sea  purge  his  love  away  and 
ogether, — I  care  not.  Young  wenches  now 
1  o'  the  hoigh  :  we  that  are  guardians  must 
:t  more  besides  titles,  gold  lace,  person,  or 
;  we  must  have  lordships  and  manors  else- 
as  well  as  in  the  man  :  wealth  commands 
nd  wealth  I'll  have,  or  else  my  minion  shall 
pes  in  hell.  I  must  afler  this  gallant  too  : 
now  his  rendezvous,  and  what  company  he 
[Exit. 
R,   Now  must  we  be  abrupt :"   retire,  sweet 

«/or  a]  Old  ed.  "fir  a  ««*." 

iekereoumtl,  lir;  gil  a  cufiii]  Maria  had  recommendrd 

le  (see  p.  150) :  but  we  find  in  old  nrilers  a  dislinctioa 

between  cuUisei  and  caudles.    A  caUit  (which  vill  be 

particularly  noticed  hereafter)  was  n  strong  bralb,  ■ 

yjeUy. 

Ittrera]  Old  ed,  "  flutlerers," 

el-faikei]  k,  pttronel  \t  mthine,  a  horooman'igun, 

'"  i  e.  separated. 


To  thy  small-ease  :"  what  more  remains  to  do. 
We'll  coiiBummate  at  our  next  interview. 

Ger.  So  shall  I  bear  my  prisonment  with  plea- 
Look  thou  but  big,  ourV  cruel  foe  will  yield, 
And  give  to  Hymen  th'  honour  of  the  field. 

^Exeunt  above. 

SCENE  III. 


A  Street :   before  the  Afeet'i. 

c/Lov 

Enter  Mistress  Purge,  Ch 

her. 


g-house  of  the  Family 
s  carrying  a  link  before 


Mis.  P,  Fie,  fie,  Club,  go  a"  t'other  side  the 
way,  thou  collowest'  me  and  my  ruflF;  thou  will 
make  me  an  unclean  member  i'  the  congregation. 

Club.  If  you  be  unclean,  mistress,  you  may 
pure  yourself;  you  have  my  master's  ware  at  your 
commandment :  but  what  am  I  then,  that  does  all 
the  drudgery  in  your  house  ? 

Mia.  P.  Thou'rt  born  to't :  why,  boy,  I  can 
shew  thy  indentures;  thou  givest  no  other  milk  : 
we  know  how  to  use  all  i'  their  kind. 

Club.  You're  my  better  in  bark  and  rine,*  but 
in  pith  and  substance  I  may  compare  with  you  : 
you're  above   me  in    flesh,  mistress,    and    there's 


(•r]  Some  copies  of  the  old  ed.  "  or,"  others  "  nor :"  I 
already  noticed  lUat,  ihough  they  occnaionally  preaenl 
ent  readings,  lliere  IB  but  one  edition  of  the  play:  see 


«]   A  Amlgar  corruption  of  rixd: 
"  Whose  eyei  doe  shine 
Like  bacon  rine." 

Wilg  Btgrnlie,  lie  c  2,  ed.  1623. 


vitb  the  candles  out 

i'  th'  (lark  :  ihe  glance  of  (he 
'  er  objects 
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oast :  but  in  ray  t'other  part  we  are  aJ]  < 
God. 

£nler  Dbyfat. 
,  P.  All  one  with  tne  ?  doal  tbou  swear  lo 
len,  up  and  ride ! 

.  Whither  away,  mistress  Purge  ? 
.  P.  To  the  Family,  master  Drjfat,  to  ( 

■.  What,  by  night  ? 
.  P.  O  Lord, 

ve  fructify  bea' 

a  great  matter  ;  it  leads  t 

s  the  right. 

f.  Indeed  I  think  we  perform  those  functions 

rhen  we  are  not  (hrall  to  the  fetters  of  the 

p.  P.  The  fetters  of  the  body  ?  what  call  you 

r.  The  organs  of  the   body,   as  some   term 

}.  P.  Organs  ?  fie,  fie,  they  have  a  most 
inable  squeaking  sound  in  mine  ears  ;  they 
not  a  whit ;  I  detest  'em  :  I  hope  my  body 
o  organs." 

Y.  To  speak  more  familiarly,  mistress  Purge, 
are  the  senses,  the  sight,  hearing,  smelling, 
and  feeling. 

B,  P.  Ay,  marry — marry,  said  1?  Lord,  what 
■rd's  that  in  my  mouth!  —  you  speak  now, 
M  Dryfat ;  but  yei  let  me  tell  you  where  you 

ureistl  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  211. 

lupt  my  body  A<u  no  nrjoni]  "  But  the  most  dangerous 

ms  a  Puriian  Chandler he  thought  a  man  in  ■ 

ise  10  be  the  Ghost  oF  Hereajr,  and  unu  out  <jf  lovt  with 
'     aiae  Ueif  laeTi  called  Organi."      MtR- 

U  1633,  Mg.  I  *. 


err  too  :  this  feeling  I  will  prove  to  be  neither  o 
nor  fetter  ;  it  is  a  thing — a  sense  did  you  call  i 

Mis.  p.  Why,  then,  a  sense  let  it  be,— I  say  it  is 
that  we  cannot  be  without ;  for,  as  I  take  it,  it  is  a 
part  belonging  to  understanding ;  understanding, 
you  know,  lifietli  up  the  mind  from  earth  :  if  the 
mind  be  lift  up,  you  know,  the  body  goes  with 
it ;  also  it  descends  into  the  conscience,  and  there 
tickles  us  with  our  works  and  doings :  so  that 
make  singular  use  of  feeling. 

Dry.  And  not  of  the  rest  ? 

Mis.  p.  Not  at  that  time  ;   therefore  we  hold 
not  amiss  to  put  out  the  candles,  for  the  soul 
best  i'  th'  dark. 

Dry.  You  come  to  me  now,  mistress  Purge, 
Enter  Puboe  behind. 

Mis.  P.  Nay,  I  . 
Dryfat :  these  sens 
much  efficacy  in  car 
crowd  and  thrust  a  i 


I 


J  you 


I  ther 


;  that  is,  when  we 
id  a  woman  together, 
t  it?  I  thought  this  was 
:''  byrlady,*  I  think  there 
is  small  profit  in  this.  I'll  wink  no  more  ;  for  I  am 
now  tickled  with  a  conceit  that  it  is  a  scurvy  thing 
to  be  a  cuckold.  {^Aside. 

Drv.  I  commend  this  zeal  in  you,  mistress 
Purge  ;    I   desire  much  to  be  of  your  society. 

Mia.  P.  Do  you  indeed  ?  blessing  on  your  heart ! 
are  you  upright  in  your  dealings  ? 

Dhy.  Yes,  I  do  love  to  stand  to  any  thing  I  do, 
though  I  lose  by  it:  in  truth,  I  deal  but  too  truly 
for   this  world.      You    shall  hear  how  far  I  oiQ  ■ 


•  6jr(ady]  See 


;,  vol.  i.  p.  211. 
U  p.  (16. 


in  ihe  right  way  already.  First,  t  live  in 
and  give  small  alms  to  such  a»  he  not  of 
it  sect ;  I  take  under  twenty  i'  ill'  hundred, 
forfeiture  of  bonds  unless  the  law  tell  my 
nee  I  may  do't ;  I  set  no  pot  on  a'  Sundays, 
i  on  cold  meat  drest  a'  Saturdays  ;  I  keep 
days  nor  fasts,  but  eat  most  flesh  o'  Fridays 
ays  i'  the  week ;  I  do  use  to  auy  inspired 
able  to  starve  a  nicked  man  with  length  ; 
Aminadabs  and  Abrahams  to  my  godsons, 
hide  them  nhen  they  ask  me  blessing ;  and 
ate  the  red  letter'  more  than  1  follow  the 


Here's  clergy  1^ 
P.  These  are  the 


udiments  indeed,  i 


.  Nay,  I  can  tell  you  I  am,  or 

A  pox  o'  your  stamp  ! 
P.  Then  learn  the  word   for 
tnd  you  will  be  much  made  o: 


[.-/.iJf. 


by  the 


.  Ay,  the  word,  good  mistress  Purge  ? 

P.  A  Brother  in  the  Family. 
.  Enough,  1  have  my  lesson. 
,  So  have  I  mine.    A  Brother  in  the  Family  ! 

be  a  Familist  to-day :  I'll  follow  this  gear** 
tis  on  foot,  i'faith.  {^AiitU. 

.  P.  Then  shore  up  your  eyes,  and  lead  the 
I  the  goodliest  people  that  ever  turned  up 
ile  o'  ih'  eye. — Give  me  my  book,  Club,  put 
r  link,  and  come  behind  us. 


■rf  leller}    Qy.  does  he  allude 

to  Ihe  rubriek 

he  Prafet-book,  or  to  ihoae  i 

n  ibe  Calendar 

fi  i- 1-  doctrine, 

1  L  e.  mattCT.  busineu. 

y  familiarity  I 


[Dryfat  hnocks  at  ike  door  of  the  ^leei 
house. 

IWithm'].  Who's  there? 

Dhy.   Two  Brothers  and  a  Sister  in  the  Family.' 
[Mistress  Purge,  Dryfat,  «ijrf  Ci.ub,  enter  the 
House  .■   then  Puroe  /mocks  at  the  door. 

[miytn'].   Who's  there! 

Pur.   a  Familiar  Brother. 

{Within'].    Here's   no  rooi 
familiarity. 

Pur.  How  ?  no  room  for  r 
why,  what's  the  difference  between  a  Familia 
ther  and  a  Brother  in  the  Family  ?  O,  I  know  !  I 
made  ellipsis  of  in  in  this  place,  where  it  should 
have  been  expressed,  so  that  the  want  of  in  put 
me  clean  out ;  or,  let  me  see, — may  it  not  be  some 
mystery  drawn  from  arithmetic  !  for  my  life,  these 
Familists  love  no  substj-action,  take  nothing  away, 
but  put  in  and  add  as  much  as  you  will ;  and  afler 
addition  follows  multiplication  of  a  most  Pharasit- 
hypocritieal  crew.  Well,  for  my  part  I  like  not 
this  Family,  nor,  indeed,  some  kind  of  private  lec- 
turing that  women  use.  Look  too't,  you  tliat  have 
such  gadders  to  your  wives !  self-willed  they  are 
as  children,  and,  i'faich,  capable  of  not  much  more 
than  they,  peevish^  by  custom,  naturally  fools.  I 
remember  a  pretty  wooden  sentence  In  a  preamble 

<  IN  the  Family}  The  old  eil.  adds,  oa  pari  of  ihe  text,  "  Let 
in  ;"  but  the  words  are  a  stage- direct  ion. — In  The  Diaplaging 
of  the  Family  B/Laue,  Sic  (already  mentioned,  see  p.  106),  we 
are  lold ;  "  The;  are  called  togctlicr  euer  in  the  ni^ht  time  : 
and  commonly  to  auche  bouses  as  be  far  froin  ueigbbours, 
one  of  them  dolh  alwayes  name  an  other :  and  when  they 
eome  to  tli£  house  of  meeting,  they  knocke  at  the  doore, 
saying,  here  is  a  Brother  in  Christ,  or  a  Sister  in  Christ." 
Sig.  a  iiii. 

>  peivith]  i.  e.  silly. 


of  his  coat 
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^  where  the  reader  prayed  that  men  , 
might  grow  up  like  cedars  to  make 
'n  the  House  of  Sincerity  ;  would 
t  phrase  be  writ  in  brass,  to  pub- 
lish him  that  spake  it  for  an  animal  ?  Why,  such 
wooden  pellets  out  of  earthen  trunks'  do  strike 
these  females  into  admiration,  hit™  'em  home ;  some- 
limes,  perhaps,  in  at  one  ear  and  out  at  t'other,  and 
then  they  depart,  in  opinion  wiser  than  their  neigh- 
bours, fraught  with  matter  able  to  take  down  and 
mortify  their  husbands.  Well,  I'll  home  now,  and 
bring  the  true  word  next  time.  I  shall  expect  my 
wife  anon,  red-hot  with  zeal,  and  big  with  melting 
tears  ;  and  this  night  do  I  expect,  as  her  manner 
is,  she  wilt  weep  me  a  whole  chamber-pot  full. 
LoquoT  lapides  ?  do  I  cast  pills  abroad  7  'Tis  no 
matter  what  I  say  ;  I  talk  like  a  'pothecary,  as  I 
am ;  I  have  only  purged  myself  of  a  little  choler 
and  passion,  and  am  now  armed  with  a  patient 
resolution.  But  how?  to  put  my  horns  in  my 
pocket  1   no  : 

What  wise  men  bear,  is  not  for  me  to  scorn  ; 
'Tis  a[n]  honourable  thing  to  wear  the  horn. 

lExit. 

^  eiercise}  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  211. 

'  traala]  i.  e.  tubes.     We  find  the  word  used  in  this  sense 
even  during  Chailei  tlie  Second's  time  ; 
"  Through  opiic  (mn^  tba  planet  » 


n  ae  King— 
"  /ill]  Olded.  ' 


s  ICor*.!,  vol.  ii.  p.  124,  ed.  1726, 


Lipsalve's  Chamber. 


Lip.  Fortune,  devil's  turd  i'  thy  teeth  !  I'll  turn 
no  more  o'  thy  wheel :  art  is  above  thy  might. 
What  though  my  project  with  mistress  Maria 
failed  ?  more  ways  to  the  wood  than  one ;  there's 
variety  in  love.  It  is  believed  I  am  out  of  town  ; 
my  door  is  open  :  the  hour  is  at  hand  ;  all  things 
squared  by  the  doctor's  rule ;  and  now  I  look  for 
the  spirit  to  bring  me  warm  comfort  to  clothe  my 
nakedness,  and  that  is  mistress  Purge,  the  cordial 
of  a  Familist ;  and  come  quickly,  good  spirit,  or 
else  my  teeth  will  chatter  for  thee,        [Scene  shuts, 

SCENE  v.- 

Before  Lipsalve's  Chamber-door. 

Enter  Gudgeon  without  his  doublet,  a  tohip  fn  his 

Gun.  O  the  naked  pastimes  of  love,  the  scourge 
of  dulness,  the  purifier  of  uncleanness,  and  the 
hot-house  of  humanity !  I  have  taken  physic  of 
master  Purge  any  time  this  twelvemonths  to  purge 
my  humour  upon's  wife,  and  I  have  ever  found 
her  so  fugitive,  from  exercise"  to  exercise,  and 
from  Family  to  Family,  that  I  could  never  yet  open 
ihe  close-stool  of  my  mind  to  her ;  so  that  I  may 

■  Scene  T.]  I  have  marked  a  new  Bcene  here,  and  anolher 
after  Gudgeon  has  entered  the  chamber,  contrary  to  the  old 
ed.  and  the  airangenietiti  (or  rsther,  non-arrangemenli)  of 
our  early  .Iflge  !  see  note,  p.  147, 

'  ettrciie}  See  note,  vol.  i,  p,  211, 
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ay  with  Ovid,  Het  miAi,''  wwd  nitllii  amor  eil 
ibilit  herbis  !  Now  am  I  driven  w  prove  the 
.t  virtue  of  conjuration  ;  if  it  hit,  ami  that  I 
my  Familist  out  of  the  spirit,  I'll  hang  up  my 
je-atick  for  a  trophy,  and  emparudize  my 
hta  :  though  the  doctor  go  to  the  devil,  'tii 
itter.  Ha,  let  me  see  :  Lipsalve's  door  open, 
imself  out  of  town  ?  Excellent  doctor,  sooth- 
;  doctor,  oraculous  doctor  ! 
^^^  {^Enlert  ike  chamber. 

^^k  SCENE  VI. 

^^^r    Lipsalve's  Chamber. 

ALVE  discovered,  as  before  :  Glister  watching 

I.  I  have  taken  up  this  standing  to  see  niy 
Its  play  at  barrietsi  with  scourge -at  icks,  for 
onour  of  my  punk  : 

Enter  Gudgeon. 
n  good  time  I  see  my  brave  spirits  shining  in 
it  armour,  nakedly  burning  in  the  hell-fiTe  of 
xy,  and  ready  for  the  hot  encounter  :  sound 
pets,  the  combatants  are  mounted  !  [^Aside, 
ID.  The  apparition  !  mistress  Purge  peers 
Igh  him  ;    I  see  her. 

F.  The  spirit  appears  !  but  he  might  have 
I  sooner :  I  am  numbed  with  cold,  a  shivering 
bath  taken  away  my  courage. 
ti.  They  are  afraid  one  of  another  :  look,  how 
tremble !  the  flesh  and  the  devil  strengthen 
ha,  ha,  ha !  [^Aside. 

'  Sei  BiAi,  &c.]  Mel.  i.  523. 
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I  feet?    what  a  laxativt 


GuD.  Has  'a  r 
fever  shakes  me ! 

LiF.  Will  'a  not  carry  me  with  him  to  hell  1 
well,  I  muat  venture. — Clogmathot. 

GuD.  My  cue. — Chgmatkathos. 

Lip.  My  cue.^ — Garraxin. 

Guo.  Gartagas. 

Lip.   Garraxinos. 

GvD.   Ton  tetupfum. 

Lip.   Tes  letuphes. 

Both.   With  a  ivkiTly  ttvinos. 

{They  lash  one  aitother. 

Lip.  Hold/  hold,  hold  ! 

Gnu.  Gogs  nowns,  gogs  blood  ! 

Lip.  a  pox,  a.  plague,  the  devil  take  you  ! 

GuD.  Truce,  truce,  I  smart,  I  smart. 

Gli.  Ha,  ha,  ha!    O,  for  one  of  the  hoops  of 
my  Cornelius'  tub  I'  I  must  needs  be  gone,  I  shall 
burst  myself  with  laughing  else. 
Magic  bath  no  such  rule  ;  men  cannot  find 
Lust  ever  better  bandied  in  his  kind. 

[Aside,  and  exit  above, 

GcD.  What  art  thou  ?  with  the  name  of  Jove  I 
conjure  thee ! 

Lip.  With  any  name,  saving  the  whip  ;  I'll  no 
more  of  that  conjuration,  a  plague  on't ! 

GcD.  Speak,  art  not  a  spirit  in  the  likeness  of 
my  friend  Lipsalve,  that  should  transform  thyself 
to  mistress  Purge  ? 

Lip.  How,  a  spirit  ?  I  hope  spirits  have  no  flesh 

'  Lip.  Hdd.  &c. ;  Gun.  Gogi.  &c. ;  Lir.  A  pax,  &c. ;  Gun. 
Tract,  &c.]  Forni  only  one  speech  in  the  old  ed.,  with  the 

■  Cumtlivt'  (Hi]  i.  e.  the  heated  tub  in  which  patienlB 
were  Bweated  for  the  cure  of  ihe  venereal  diieaBe  :  the  origin 
of  the  term  {tee  Deuce's  Itbat.  qf  Shake,  vol.  ii.  p.  70)  is  un- 
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lood  ;  and  T  am  sure  thou  hast  drawn  blood 

'my  flesh  with  the  spirit  ol'  thy  whip. 

D.  Then  shall  we  prove  to  be  honest  gwlls, 

le  doctor  an  arrant  knave. 

.  A  plague  upon  him  for  a  Glister  !   be  has 

our  loves  a  suppositor'  n\iti  areeumbentibHi, 

11  thee,  sirrah, 

D.  Tell  not  me,  let  me  prevent  thee ;  the 
shall  not  take  the  breath  of  our  gross  abuse  : 
el  the  guUery,  therefore  let  us  swear  by  our 
1  truths,  and  fay  the  hilts  of  these  our  bladev, 
lesh-tamers,  to  be  revenged  upon  that  pa,a- 
landentical  doctor,  that  pocky  doctor. 
?.  Agreed;  we'll  cuckold  him,  that  he  tihall 
le  able  to  put  his  head  in  at's  doors  ;  and 
his  precise,  pttritanical,  and  peculiar  pimk, 
lothecary's  drug  there,  a  known  cockatrice"  to 

ID.  If  re[)ort  catch  this  knavery,  we  have  lost 
«putations  for  ever :  wherefore  let's  be  secret. 
X  we  women  of  credulity, 
a  men  are  gull'd  with  such  gross  foppery, 
t.  Come,  let  us  in,  and  cover  both  our  shames, 
conjuration  to  the  world's  a  novelty  ; 

P'd  spirits,  and  whipt  for  lechery. 
SCENE  VII. 


Maria's  Apartment. 
Enter  Maria. 


lAK.  Gerardine,  come  forth,  Maria  calls  ! 
■e  ribs  shall  not  enfold  thy  buxom  limbs 

Lnpiuifor]   i.  e.  aupposilory.  —  Old  ed.  "  >uppo»i(ar."- 
Ud  m;  life  bee  it  a  potteoarie,  doe  you  neu?r  make  i 
ktorimr;"      Cupidi  WhMiglg,  tig.  c  4.  ed.  1616. 
ItckaMre]  A  cant  term  for  a  haTloc 
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e  longer  :  the  cincture  of  mine  arms 
Shall  more  securely  keep  thy  soul  from  harms. 

Geb.   [coming  out  of  the  trunk"]   What  heavenly 
breath,  of  Phitonessa's  power,' 
That  rais'd  the  dead  corpse  of  her  friend"  to  life. 
Prevails  no  less  on  me !  for  even  this  urn. 
The  figure  of  my  sadder  requiem, 
Gives  up  my  bones,  my  love,  my  life,  and  all. 
To  her  that  gives  me  freedom  in  my  thrall. 

Mas.  Be  brief,  sweet  friend,  salute  and  part  in 

For  niggard  time  now  threats  with  imminent  danger 
Oui"  late  joy'd  scope.     Thy  earnest,  then,  of  love. 
Ere  Sol  have  compaaa'd  half  the  signs,  I  fear 
Will  slicw  a  blushing  fault ;  but  'twas  thine  aim,' 
T'  enforce  consent  in  him  that  bars  thy  claim, 
Ger.  Love  salves  that  fault:  let  time  our  guilt 
reveal, 
I'll  ne'er  deny  tny  deed,  my  hand,  and  seal. 
The  elements  shall  lose  their  ancient  force, 
Water  and  earth  suppress  the  fire  and  air, 

'  Fhilonma's  powrr'}  The  word  Philimfis—i.  e.  Pylianeu — 
is  offtequenl  occurrence  in  the  works  of  our  earliral  poeti. 
Il  general]  J  means  the  wilch  oC  Endar  : 

"  And  speke  aa  renably,  and  faire,  and  wet, 
Ah  to  Iht  Philoneijt  did  Samuel." 

Chaucer's  Frtni  To/e,  r.  7091,  ed.  Tyr. 
See  also  Gower'a  Cbi^.  Am.  fill,  Ixxiil.  ed,  IE54 ;  Sketron'* 
"  Adioyon"  to  Phyllyp  Sparou-ei  Sir  D,  Lyndsay's  Mnnarchit, 
Work.,  vol,  iii.  p,  151,  ed.  Chal.     Sometimes  it  i>  used  in  a 
more  extended  tense  ; 

"  And  Phetmisai,  CharmercMes."  &i:. 
Chaucer's  Hbuu  qf  Famt.  fol.  267,   Werkt,  ed.  1GD2. 
Sbb  also  Lydgate's  Warm  af  Tray,  sig,  K  vl.  ed.  ISBfi. 

"  corpM  ig  her  frietid']  (Jy.  "  corps  of  her  friends:"  al 
p.  lifS,  1.  S,  corpt  is  used  for  bodies. 

■  Ihinf  ojm]  Old  ed,  "  tliy  plot,  ihyni  aymt ;"  tee  note, 
p.   134, 
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in  all  use  e.  preposterous  course, 
ind  forget  his  likeness  to  repair, 
I'll  falsify  my  faich  to  thee. 
.  The  humorous  bodies'  elemental  kimi 
Doner  lose  th'  innaled  heat  of  love, 
ul  in  nature's  bounds  shall  be  confin'il. 
I's   course    shall    retrograde    ami    leave    to 

urcease'  to  cherish  mutual  lire, 
lioughts  refin'd  in  flaines  of  true  desire. 
.    These  words  are  odours  on^  the  sacred 
shrine 

e's  best  deity  :  the  marriage-god 
to  perform  those'  ceremonious  ritea 
terminate  our  hopes  :  till  mine  grow  full, 

;  that  intercourse  amongut  my  friends 

Tst  I  did  ;  then,  in  the  height  of  joy. 

Tie  to  challenge  interest  in  my  boy. 

len,  farewell. 

B.  You'll  come  upon  your  cue  ? 

I.  Doubt  not  of  that. 

R.  Then  twenty  times  adieu,  [^Exeunt. 

ACT  IV.     SCENE  I. 
treet :  before  the  Meeting-house  of  Uie  Family 

Enter  Lipsalve,  Gudoeon,  Sheimp,  and 
Periwinkle. 

:  and  what 


Twoie]  i,  e.  cease. 

]  Old  ed.  "in."  •  Ihaiej  Old  ed.  "  these, 

r  clolhril  He  means  the  dresses  in  fhicli  tliey  wer 
^  FunitiiM  1  see  nhat  followi. 
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^^^ 

H                  Per 

Faith,  air,  fortune  hath  favoured  us  with 

^H              no  aev 

s  but  what  the  pedlar  brought  from  Nor- 

^m 

■ 

Is  there  nothing  stirring  at  court.  Shrimp  ? 

■                  Shr 

Faith,  there  is,  sir,  but  nothing  new. 

^1 

Good  wag,  faith  I  thou  smellest  somewhat 

■                of  a  c 

urtier,   though    thy  mother   was  a  citizen's 

^B 

Off  with  that  filthy  great  band,  nay,  quick  ; 

^H                            GUD 

And  why  must  we  shift  ourselves  into  this                1 

■               keep  o 

^r  own  fashion  ? 

■ 

Tut,  man,  the  name  of  a  gallant  is  more 

^M              liatefu 

to  them  than  the   sight  of  a  corner-cap.                 1 

^H               Hadst 

^B              bellow 

^^1              lants,  thou  hadst  for  ever  abjured  crimson  breeehes.               .  1 

^^1                She  swore  that  all  fiallants  were  persuns  inferior  to                  | 

^M              bellow 

-menders,  for  the  trade  of  bellows-making                1 

^^H              was  very  aerial  and  hiKh  ;  and  what  were  men  and                j 

^^1              women 

but  bellows,  for  they  take  wind  in  at  one                1 

^^B              place  a 

nd  do  evaporate  at  another ;— evaporate  was                ' 

^^m              her  very  phrase. 

H                 GvD 

Meihinks,  her  phrase  flew  with  somewhat               '. 

^^1              too  strong  a  vapour. 

^M                  Lip 

Nay,  she  proves  farther,  that  all  men  re- 

^^1 

their   being    chiefly    from    bellows,    without 

^^1 

the  fire  burns  not ;    without  fire  the  pot 

^^M              seethe 

^H                not 

o  be  eaten  ;  of  which,  she  then  averred  our 

^H 

was  a  sreat  devourcr,  and  without  which 

^^1              they  could  neither  fight  for  their  country  abroad. 

^^1              nor  get  children  at  home  ;  for,  said  she,  powdered 

^M 

a  great  jomer  of  nerves  together. 

^H                           GVD 

What  answer  madest  thou  ? 

^H 

Marry,  that  I  thought  a  bawd  was  a  greater 

—i 
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fnerres  together  than  powdered  beef:  with 
protested  that  a  bawd  was  an  instrumeiit 
evil,  and  a?  she  hail  proved  that  bellowa- 
were  of  God's  trade,  su  bawds  were  of  the 
trade ;  for  (and  thereupon  she  blew  ber 
he  devil  and  bawds  did  both  live  by  the 
the  people. 
No  more  :  mistress  Purge  is  at  hand. 
VaniBh,  boys,  away.  [^Exeunt  Suriup  and 
NKLE.} — Make  hast« :  before  Jove,  she'll  be 
ere  we  can  be  provided  for  her. 

cr  Mistress  Purge,  Club  carrying  a  link 

before  her. 
P.  Advance  your  link,  C]ub.    At  what  time 

lou  bound.  Club?  at  Guttide,*  Hollantide,'' 

dietide  f 

B.  I  was  bound,  indeed,  about  midsummer. 

,  P.  And  when  bath  thy  'prentiteship  end  ? 

haeltide  next '! 

B.  So  1  take  it. 

,  P.  They  say.  Club,  you  fall  very  heavy  on 
■on  love  not :  you  never  learnt  that  of  me. 
'B,  Indeed,  mistress,  I  must  confess  my  falling 
ic,  gross,  and  buieher-like  ;  marry,  yours  is 
ty,  foolish,  light,  courtlike''  falling:  yet,  be- 
ne, my  master  smells  somewhat  too  gross  of 
irgation  ;  he  wants  tutoring. 
I.  P.  And  why,  I  pray  ? 

]B.  My  master  being  set  last  night  in  his 
comes  master  doctor  Glister,  as  his  manner 
iiirting  in  suddenly ;  and  after  some  confer- 
Onllide}  i. 


]  A  c 


kt]  Old  ed.  "  courttake." 


of  Hallovrslide. 


ells  my  master  that,  by  his  own  knowledge, 
ire  young  with  child  :  to  which  my  master 
,  Why,  master  doctor,  will  you  put  me  to 
more  charges  yet  ? 

Mis.  p.  Thou  art  a  fool :  in  that  my  husband 
spake  as  wisely  as  if  the  master  of  his  company 
had  spoke.  He  knows  doctors  have  receipts  for 
women,  which  make"  them  most  apt  to  conceive ; 
and  he  promising  'a  had  ministered  the  same  lately 
to  me,  thereupon  spake  it.  Lead  on  with  yottr 
link. 

Lip.  Art  ready  ? 

God.  Ready. 

Lip.  Then  speak  pitifully,  look  scurvily,  and 
dissemble  cunningly,  and  tve  shall  quiekly  prove 
two  of  the  Fraternity.  [Adcancing  with  Gudgeon.] 
— Benediction  and  sanctity,  love  and  charity  fall 
on  mistress  Purge,  sister  of  the  Family  I 

Mis.  p.  And  what,  I  pray,  be  you  two  ? 

Lip.''  Two  newly  converted  from  the  rags  of 
Christianity  to  become  good  members  in  the  house 
of  the  Family. 

Mis.  P.  Who,  I  pray,  converted  you  !  ■ 

GvD.  Master'  Dryfat,  the  merchant.  I 

Mis.  p.  And  from  what  sins  hath  he  convened 


Lip.  From  two  very  notorious  crimes ;  the  first 
was  from  eating  fish  on  Fridays,  and  the  second 
from  speaking  reverently  of  the  clergy  ;  but  'a  re- 
solved'^us  your  talent  in  edifying  young  men  went 
far  beyond  his. 


'■  mate]  Old  ed.  "  makes." 
''  Li^.]  Old  e±  here  and  before 
have  giveo  l:o  Lipsalve,  "  So." 
'  Mailer,  tcc-l  This  speech  lias  m 
'  rttcAwrf]  See  note,  p.  3!t. 


■peccli  will  c  I 


r  PuBOE  behind. 
talent  I  have  therein,  I  t 
I  very  nice*^  at  fit  ti 


■quent  taverns  n 


.  confess, 
I ;  for  your 

J  tnasques 


I,  therefore,  you  must  n 
r  tap-houses,  r 
les  nor  playho. 
Must  we  have  no  recreation  ? 
P.  Yes,  on  the  days  which  profane  lips  call 
s,  you  may  take  your  spaniel  and  spend 
)urB  at  the  ducking-pond. 
What  are  we  bound  unto  during  the  time 
lin  In  the  Family  ? 

P,  During  the  light  of  the  candle  you  are 
■ery  attentive  ;  which  heing  extinguished, 
behave  yourselves  I  will  deliver  in  private. 
[mUperi.* 
'Tis  now  come  to  a  whisper.  What  young 
ts  be  these?  i'faith,  I'll  make  one  ;  I'll  trip 
fe  ;  1  scent  your  footing,  wife. 
len"  writes,  Paracelsus  can  tell, 
aries  have  brains  and  noses  eke'  to  smell. 

We  shall  with  much  diligence  observe  it. 
I  fear  I  shall  have  small  cause  to  thank 
tgence  :  but  do  your  worst  ; 
[hath  read  five^  herbals  in  one  year 
d  a  trick  which  shall  prevent  this  gear," 
ire  going :    follow,  Purge,  close,  close  and 
like  a  horsekeeper  in  a  lady's  matted  cham- 
nidnight.  [^.4 side. 

See  Hole,  p.  134. 
lie.    Whiapers]    Old  ed.  "  priuale  whisper  :"   but  (he 

m]  Olded.  "GbIIus." 

i.  e.  also.  '  Jive]  Old  ed.  "  fine." 

]  See  note,  p.  loS. 
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[Mistress  Poroe  knocks  at  the  door  of  the 
Meeting-kouse, 
\mthin'\.  Who  knocks? 
Mi3.  p.  Brethren,  and  a  Sister  in  the  Family. 
[mthin].  Enter  in  peace. 

[Mistress  Purge,  Lipsalve,  Gcdoeoh,  and 
Club  etifer  the  house. 
Pur.  Brethren,  and  a  Sister  !  that's  the  word. 
How  beastly  was  I  mistaken  last  day !  I  should 
have  said,  A  Brother  in  the  Family,  and  I  said, 
A  Familiar  Brother  ;  for  which  I  and  my  family 
were  thrust  out  of  doors  :  but,  as  Titua  Silus  of 
Holborn  Bridge  most  learnedly  was  nont  to  say, 
qd — ^— '  \_Knocks. 

[_Witkm'].  Who's  there? 
Pur.  a  Brother  in  the  Family. 
imthm\  Enter,  and  welcome. 

[Purge  enters  the  hoase, 

SCENE  ir. 

A  Street. 
Enter  Gerardine,  disguised  as  a  Porter."' 

Gbr.  Thou  sacred  deity.  Love  ! 
Thou  power  predominate,  more  to  be  admir'd 
Than  able  to  be  exprest,  whose  orb  includes 
All  terrene  joys  which  are  1  all  stales  which  be 
Pay  to  thy  sacred  throne,"  as  tribute-fee, 
Their  thoughts  and  lives.     Like  Jove's,  so  must 
thy  acts 

'  qd — ]  Those  who  are  acquainted  with  the  saying!  of  ri(n( 
Silui  will  probsbly  underscand  this  hieroglyphic 

■■  dugulttd  01  a  porter}  These  words  ire  aol  in  the  old  ed. 
Fram  what  follows  in  this  tcear  we  find  that  lie  wears  a  dis- 
guise, and  we  may  justly  conclude  that  it  i>  no  mher  tlian  the 
porter's  drewi  in  which  he  appears  during  the  next  scene. 

'  Ihront]  Qy.  •'  shrine  :"  compare  p.  163,  I.  10, 


re  no  question  :  why,  thy  hidden  facta 
pds  themselves  oliey  :  heaven-synod  holds 
oda  but  nhal  thy  awful  power  controU  ; 
Delphian  archer,  proud  with  Python's  spoil, 
lipid's  hand  was  forc'd  lo  take  the  foil ; 
Mars  hia  star-like"  adamantine  targe 
i  free  his  warlike  breast  at  Cupid's  charge  ; 
Jove,  whose  frown  all  mortal  lives  bereaves, 
marble  throne  and  ivory  sceptre  leaves, 
in  the  likeness  of  a  bull  was  seen, 
)rc'd  by  him  to  bear  the  Tynan  queen 
lUgh    Neptune's    watery    kingdom :    if   these 

netamorphoae  is  not  held  unfit. 

see,  in  most  wished  occasion,  Dryfat  the  mer- 

t  presents  himself. 

Enter  Drvfat. 
in  t^e  best  of  hours  met :   my  thoughts  had 
led  you  out  for  a  man  most  apt  to  do  them  the 
St  of  offices. 

RY.  What!  art  thou  a  Welsh  carrier  or  :i 
hern  landlord,  thou'rt  so  saucy  'I 
ER.  Is't  possible,  sir,  my  disguise  should  so 
h  fool  your  knowledge  ?  How  ?  a  northern 
;lord  ?  can  you  think  I  gel  my  living  by  a  bell 
a  clack-dish  ?p 

<HY.  By  a  bell  and  a  clack-dish  1  how's  that  1 
FEB.    Why,   by  begging,   sir.      Know    you   me 
■! 

ilar-lilcr]  Old  ed.  "  warlike  :"  but  see  the  next  line. 
Hi»]  Old  ed.  ■'  Tliis." 

a  bell  and  a  clack-diili]  A  clatk-duk,  or  etap-diih,  wsi  a 
Jen  disb  with  a  moveable  cover,  which  wm  carried  by 
[STBi  and  which  they  clacked  lo  shew  ihnl  il  was  empty  : 
Bteevens's  note  on  Shukeifenre't  Mtasuri  /or  Mearure,  act 
c  2.  The  bell  was  another  meanB  of  attracting  alteation. 
yot,.  lu  Q 
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Dry.  Master  Gerardine,  disguised  and  ashore  ! 
nay,  then  1  smell  a  rat. 

Geb.  Master  Dryfat,  shall  I  repose  some  trust 
in  you  ?  will  you  lay  by  awhile  your  city's  precise 
humour  ?  will  you  not  deceive  me  ? 

Dry.  If  I  deceive  your  trust,  the  general  plague 
seize  me  !  that  is,  may  I  die  a  cuckold. 

Ger.  And  T  say  thou  shalt  die  a  true  citizen,  if 
thou  conceal  it  :  and  thus  in  brief.  It  stands  with 
thy  knowledge  how  seriously  I  have  and  do  still 
affect  Matia :  now,  sir,  I  have  so  wrought  it,  that 
if  thou  couldst  procure  me  a  fellow  tliat  could 
myself  would  play 
1  doctor  Glister 
t  thy  house  :  and  as  I  play' 
3  wouldat  thou  but  assume  the  shape 
ot  a  proctor,  I  should  have  the  wench,  thou  the 
credit,  and  the  whole  city  occasion  of  discourse 
this  nine  days. 

Dry.  How's  this,  how's  this  ?  I  should  procure 
a  fellow  to  play  the  crier,"  and  1  myself  should 
play  the  proctor?  but  upon  what  occasion  should 
they  be  summoned? 

Geb.  Upon  an  accusation  that  doctor  Glister 
should  gel  Maria,  his  niece,  with  child,  and  have 
bastards  in  the  country,  which  I  have  a  trick  to 
make  probable. 

Dry-  And  now  I  recall  it  to  memory,  I  heard 

1  patilor]  i.  e.  apparitor — a  meBsenger  employed  to  cite 
liMBons  lo  appear  in  the  spiritual  courii.    The  "ord  is  found 


serve  instead  of  a  i 
Placket  the  paritor,^ 
and  Maria  to  appear  s 

the  paritor,  i 


miy  Begulldi,  sig.  u  3,  ed.  1623. 


t  of  their 
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what  to  that  effect  last  night  in  master  Beard- 
the  barber's  shop  :  but  how  will  this  sort  1 
shall  accuse  him  ? 

:r.  Refer  that  to  me,  1  say,  be  that  my  care : 
lall  end  in  merriment,  and  no  disgrace  touch 
.'  of  their  reputations. 

ir.  Then  take  both  word  and  hand,  'tis  done : 
,  mistress  Purge's  'prentice,  shall  be  the  crier.' 
;r.  O  my  most  precious  Dryfat  !  may  none  of 
laughters  prove  vessels  with  foul  bungholes, 
line  of  thy  sons  hogsheads,  but  all  true  and 
urable  Dryfats  like  thyself! 
iV.  Well,  master  Gerardine,  I  hope  to  see  you 
(nitist  before  I  die. 
IR.  That's  most  likely,  for  1  hold  n 
liples  already  :  1  never  rail 
but  in  love  and  charity  ;  1  never 
for  any  ill  will  I  bear  him,  but  i 
ity  to  myself;  I  never  make  my  ii 
old  for  any  hate  or  malice  I  bear  him,  1 
and  charity  to  his  wife. 

B.Y.  And  may  those  principles  fructify  in  your 
E  members  !  I'll  be  gone,  and  with  most  quick 
erity  provide  you  a  crier :  to-morrow  at  my 
e,  said  you,  they  should  appear  ? 
Eft.  Be  that  the  time,  most  honoured  Dryfat : 
^le  this  known  to  none,  most  loved  sir,  save 
I,  or  to  some  other  whom  your  judgment  shall 
:t  as  a  fit  person  for  our  project. 

rier]  Old  ed.  "  Bumner"— (i.  e.  apparitor).  That  the 
Itions  which  1  have  made  in  thi>  dialogue  between  Ge- 
ne and  Dryfat  are  alnolutely  neCMiary,  nill  appear  from 
iqueni  sceoeB.  Of  the  "  faults  in  [he  printing"  Middlcton 
mare :  aee  hia  addieas  To  the  Reader,  p.  107  :  he  perhaps 
It  flnt  luaigned  the  parts  of  parilor,  crier,  and  proctor 
lanlly ;  and  after  he  had  made  a  new  diatribution  of  them, 
0ttA  to  alter  this  portion  of  the  MS. 


n  love  and 
eighboar  « 
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Dry.  Thus  enough ;  time  out  of  sight."      [^Exil. 

Ger.  Maria,  thou  art  mine :   earth's  perfection' 
and  nature's  glory,  woman  !  of  what  an  excellency 
if  her  thoughts  and  acts  were  squared  and  levelled 
with  the  first  celsitude"  of  her  creation  ! 
T'  enjoy  a  creature, — whose  diahevell'd  locks. 
Like  gems  against  the  repercussive  sun, 
Give"  light  and  splendour  ;  whose  star-like  eyes 
Attract  more  gazer  loves''  to  see  them  move 
Than  the  Titanian'  god,  when  ^geon'a  liill 
'A  mounts  in  triumph  ;  a  skin  more  pure  and  soft 
Than  ia  the  silk-worm's  bed  ;  teeth"  more  white 
Than  new-fall'n  snow  or  shining  ivory, — 
Is  happiness  sought  by  the  gods  themselves. 
Celestial  Venus,  born  without  a  mother, 
Be  thou  propitious  !  thee  and  I  implore. 
Not  vulgar  Venus,  heaven's  scorn  and  Mars  his 
whore,  [Exit. 

SCENE  III. 

A  Room  in  Glister's  House. 

Enter  Mistress  Glister  and  Maria. 

Mab.  Good  aunt,  quiet  yourself:    ground  not 

upon  dreams  ;  you  know  they  are  ever  contrary. 

Mis.  G.    Minion,  minion,  coin  no  excuses  :    I 

°  limi  oat  a/iighl']  i.  e.  (I  suppose)  tjma  ihal  1  ww  gone. 


■  Giiw]  Old  ed.  "Giues." 

'  gaxtr  ierei]  Qy.  "  gazers'  love." 


"  Then  Iht  Tactaiianh  Gad,  uhtn  first  Egtoru  , 
Dn  (or,  aa  he  wae  cBlled   by  the  gods,    BHr 


'i  btdi  teelh'i  Old  cd.  "  worme  bed,  to  tlie." 


dreaniB  are  deceitful,  but  a  true  Judgnient 
ded    upon  knowledge   never  fails.      What  7 
not  I  observed  the  rising  and  falling  of  the 
,  the  coming  and  going  of  the  countenance, 
qualms,  your  unlacings,  your  longings  ?  most 
at  tokens ;  besides,  a  more  certain  sign  than 
ese,  too  ;  you  knon't,  I  need  not  speak  it : 
[  am  as  skilful  in  that  point  as  my  husband  ; 
tell  you,  Aristotle  speaks  English  enough  to 
ae  these  secrets.     Body  of  me,  so  narrowly 
d  to,  and  yet  fly  out !     Well,  I  see  maids  will 
in  spite  of  laws  or  locks  that  restrain  'em  ; 
wilt  open,  do  men  what  they  can. 
lit.  I  see  my  fault  appears  :  simplicity 
no  evasion  ;  'lis  bootless  to  deny 
re  guilty  blood,  cited  by  touch  of  shame, 
I  through  my  veins,  and  leaves  my  conscience' 

I  in  my  face.     Forbear,  I  do  beseech  you, 
ubiish  my  defame  :  what  I  have  done 
shall  not  answer  ;  I  must  bear  mine  own. 
iH.G.  Bear  your  own?  ay,  marryj  there  it  goes! 
t  must  you  bear  1 
AR.  My  sins,  forsootli. 

IS.  G.  Your  sins,  forsooth  ?  Confess  to  me, 
go  not  about  the  bush  :  you  have  been  doing, 
■-flat ;  you  have  caught  a  clap,  that's  round  ; 
answer  me  roundly  to  the  point,  or  else  I'll 
ae.''  Come,  whose  act  is't  ?  I  cannot  devise 
is  it  be  my  husband's,  for  none  else  had  access 
lee :  I  am  sure  time  has  turned  his  bald  aide 
hee,  and  I  do  but  wonder  how  thou  tookst 
artunity  :  speak,  tell  me, 

[ab.  Now,  good  aunt,  press  me  not;  let  time 
reveal 


r,]  I 


'.  (1  suppose)  rail  to  quarrelling. 


What  you  suspect ;  for  ne^ 
Confess  an  act  that  tends  u 


It  bolt  ? 


shall  my  tongue 
0  my  wrong. 
Enter  Gerabbine,  disguised  as  a  porter. 
Mis.  G.  Will  j 
you,  and  will, 
Ger.  By  your 
Mis.  G.  Passion  of  my  heart,  what  art  thou  1 
G£K.   No  ghost,  forsooth,  though  I  appear  in 

Mis.  G.  No,  but  a  saucy  knave,  I  perceive  by 


Geb.  None  of  that  livery  neither;  I  am  of  the 
bearing  trade,  forsooth ;  you  may  see  by  my 
smock, —  frock,  I  would  say:  I  am,  if  it  please 
you,  of  the  spick  and  span  new-set-up  company  of 
porters.  Here's  my  breastplate  ;  and  besides  our 
own  arras,  we  have  the  arms  of  the  city  to  help  us 
in  our  burdens — ecce  signum  !  here's  the  cross  and 
the  sword  of  justice  in  good  pewter,  I  can  tell  you, 


which  J 

Mis.  G.  What's 
Ger.  Nicholas 
breadth  between 
backside  of  the  c: 
city  for  an  anciei 
your  worship. 
Mis.  G.''  You , 


.  better  metal. 


with  u 
your  name,  si 
Nebulo  :  thei 
that  and  the  arms ;  'tis  in 
OSS  here,  and  well  known  ii 
t  name  and  an  honest,  an't 


e  none  of  the  v 


No,    forsooth,    but 


twenty- 


'  I  thought  so.  Sirrah, 

'  Orrfer.  cfknovi>~\  Their  number  was  25  :  see  Btil,  Bibliogr. 
vol.  ii.  p.  IG,  where  the^  are  each  reckoned  up  from  a  irsct. 
printed  and  probably  compiled  by  Awdelej',  called  Tlit  Fra- 
Itrnlljit  •>/'  Vmabandet,  S;e.  Whemrlo  alto  h  adinmud  lit  xxv. 
Ordtri  ig  Knauei,  athtruyit  caUld  a  Quarttnt  iff  Knatit;  \c.. 
4tt>,  the  Rrat  ed.  of  which  appeared  in  IGHS :  see  Tgp.  Aniiq. 
(Bd.  Dibdin),  vol.  iv.  p.  564.  *  Mii.  G.]  Old  ed.  '■  Mar." 
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s  a  rases],  to  come  thus  bluntly  into  my  house 
I'our  dirty  startups  :"  get  you  without  doors, 
filthy  fellow  as  you  are ;  a  place  more  5t  for 

R.  O,  good  words,  mistress  !  1  may  be  warden 
company  for  aught  you  know  ;  and  for  my 
ness,  we  have  a  clause  in  our  charter  to  war- 
hat  ;  for  as  we  bear,  so  likewise  we  may  be 
!  with,  and  have  free  egress  and  regress  where 

B.  G.  And  what's  your  business  here? 

B,  I  have  a  letter,  an't  please  you,  to  master 

s.  G.  From  whence  1  [Taking  (he  Utter. 

;k.  That  I  cannot  shew  your  worship ;  but  1  had 
Curtal  the  carrier,  whose  lawful  deputy  I  am. 
:s,  G.  Leave  your  scraping,  sirrah.  Fie,  how 
the  knave  smells  of  grease  and  tapa-drop- 
1 1  [Gerabhine  cougkg  and  spits.~\  What,  are 
rheumatic  tooj  with  a  vengeance  ! 
IB.  Yes,  indeed,  mistress ;  though  I  be  but  a 
man,  I  have  a  spice  of  the  genUeman  in  me  : 
er  doctor  could  smell  it  quickly,  because  he's 
itleman  himself:  I  must  to  the  diet,  and  that 
sacco  at  the  ale-house ;   I  use  n'other  physic 

IS.  G.  Did  ever  such  a  peasant  defile  my  floor, 
:ealhe  so  near  me  ! — I'faith,  sirrah,  you  would 
lummed  -for  your  roguery,  if  you  were  well 
tA. 

EB.  I  am  bummed  well  enough  already,  mis- 
;  look  here  else ;  sir- revere  nee*  in  your  wor- 

toriupj]  Were  a  sort  of  clumsy  shoes  with  high  tops, 
by  peaiants.    Cotgrave  has  "  Guestres  :  Starlupd  ;  liigh 
M,  or  gamashes  for  countre;  folkes." 
fr-rwirmte]  A  corruption  of  law-rccercnce,  aalca  reoe- 
\!  see  Nares  in  v. 


^ 


ship,  master  doctor's  lips  are  not  made  of  better 
stuff. 

Mis,  G.  What  an  impudent  rogue  is  this!  — 
Sirral),  begone,  1  say  ;   I  would  be  rid  o'  you, 

Ger.  Be  rid  o'  me?  I  shall  gallop  then:  yon 
mistake  me,  forsooth  ;  1  am  a  foot  post,  I  do  not 

Mis.  G.  I  think  the  rascal  be  humorous  or 
drunk.  Well,  I  will  read  the  letter,  and  send  him 
packing,  or  else  he  will  spew  or  do  worse  before 
me  :  fie  on  him,  I  ihink  he  will  infect  me  with 
e  filthy  disease.  IReads  the  letter. 

Ger.   Or  else  I  lose  mine  aim.  [_A>ide. 

Mis.  G.  What's  here  ?  [^ReatW]  Your  poor  nurse, 
Thomatine  Tneedles!'  for  my  life  now  shall  I  find 
out  my  husband's  knavery  I  have  so  long  sus- 
pected. 

Ger.  She  begins  to  nibble  ;  'twill  take,  i'faith. 
[Aside. 

e  discontentment  in  your  looks  : 
Care  ill  befits  so  delicate  a  spirit ; 
Be  frolic,  wench,  for  he  that  is  so  near  thee 
Has  been  much  nearer. 

Mar.  That  accent  sounds  sweet  music  ;  'tis  my 

That  tongue  breathes  life  into  my  lifeless  spirits  ; 
Gerardinc  ?  O  rapture  !  why  thus  disguis'd  ? 

"         "  '      mute ;    thus    must  I   vary 

To  bring  our  cares  to  end  :  her  jealousy 
Ensues  this  drift,  which,  if  it  take  true  scope. 
Love's  joy  comes  next :  be  fearless  in  that  hope. 
Mis.  G.  Tis  so:    rats -ban  e  !    1   ha't :    it  racks 

tt]  So  the  old  ed.  when  the  letter  ia  tfierwards 


!  here  'lis  :  [renrf*]  ff'ue  nvrth 
te  that  eeer  I  gate  mick  to  a  child  that  came  in 
teindtm,  God  knomt  hom  ! — Villanoua  lecher  ! 
if  you  did  but  see  how  like  the  pert'  little  red~ 
I  knave  it  to  his  father — damnable  doctor  !  a 
d  in  the  country,  and  another  towarda^  here,! 
out  of  doubt  t)iis  is  his  work. — You  are  an 
.  strumpet !  — incest,  fornication,  abomination 
own  house  I  intolerable !  O  for  long  nails  to 
h  out  his  eyes  ! 

B.  Or  the  breeches,  to  fight  with  him. 
;.  G.  Out  of  my  sight,  quean !  thou  shall  to 
well. — O,  I  shall  be  mad  with  rage ! 
R.  Then  you  shall  go  lo  Bedlam. 
i.  G.  Hence,  you  slave  ! 
B.  I  must  have  a  penny  ;  you  must  pay  me 
y  pains. 

8.  G.  The  devil  pay  thee  ! 
tt.  O,  that's  the  doctor;    but  he  wants  his 

horns, 
s.  G.  But  I'll  furnish  him  ere  long,  if  I  live. 
:r.  It  works  as  I  would  wish.    [^Aside.^ — Fare- 

weU,  Maria ; 
storm  once  past,  fair  weather  ever  al\er  ! 

[E^it. 
IB.  G.  Was  ever  woman  so  moved  ! — but  you 
be  talked  withal :  and  for  mine  old  fornicator, 
ihH  ha't  as  hot  as  coals,  i'faith  :  here's  stuff 
(d  !  Come,  minx,  come  :  there's  law  for  you 
:  have  I  found  your  knavery?  If  I  wink  at 
let  me  be  stone  blind,  or  stoned  to  death  : 
this,  and  bear  all  I  [£jr«m(. 

tri]  a 
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SCENE  IV. 

A  Street. 

Enter  Lipsalve,  Gddgeon,  Shrimp,  and 


LiF.  Our  hopes  c 
providence 


Which  c 

For  what 

By  strange  and  unexpected  accidents  ; 

For  fay  disguise  procuring  full  access. 

Nay,  ready  to  have  seia'd^  th'  expected  prize. 

The  candle  out,  steps  'twix  my  hopes  and  me 

Some  peasant  groom,''  possess'd  and  full  enjoy'd 

That  sweet  for  which  our  vigilant  eyes  have  watch'd. 

And  in  one  moment  frustrates  all  our  hopes. 

GuD.  Upon  my  life,  we  are  bewitched.  The 
greasy  rascal  that  first  seized  mistress  Purge,  by 
the  last  reflection  of  the  light,  appeared  lo  my 
sight  not  much  unlike  her  husband. 

LiF.  The  court's  gall,  the  city's  plague,  and 
Europe's  sea-form'  be  his  perpetual  crest,  what- 
e'er  'a  was !  To  lose  mistress  Purge  for  lack  of 
dexterity,  is  a  disgrace  insalveable  :  the  like  op- 
portunity will  never  present  itself. 

GuD.  'Twas  an  egregious  grief,  I  must  confess, 
to  see  a  knave  slip  betwixt  us  both  and  take  occa- 
sion by  the  foreiop  :  but  since  these  projects  have 
had  so  star-cross  events,  let's  lay  some  plot  how  to 


ii'd]  Old 


Olded.'' 
,■.  .m-/or«]  I  c< 
that  they  alludi 


pleasant  Groine." 
I  only  explain  ibese  words  by 
<  Europa,  as  repreBcnled  in  an- 
I,  holtiing  ihe  bull  by  the  horns,  while 

r  over  the  aca.     Vide,  fur  iiiBliincc,  (be  engraTtng 

FiBcber'n  ed.  of  PHl»iihatU8,  1772. 


e  disgrace  on  t)ic  doctor  by  making 
kold. 

Enter  Purge. 
Agreed :    but    what   melancholy   sir,  with 
J  arms,  now  comes  from  the  Family  1 
Purge  the  'pothecory:  I  prithee,  lei's  step 
id  hear  the  issue  of  this  discontent. 

[TVicy  Telirc  mlh  the  two  pages. 
O  the  misery  of  married  men's  estate  ! 
'A  begins  very  pitifully.  {_Asi<le. 

O  women,  what  are  many  of  you  ! 
Why,  disease[s]  to  bachelors,  and  plagues 
ied  men.  [/isidc, 

0  marriage,  the  rage  of  all  our  miseries  ! 
i  is  a  dissembling  sirumpet. 

So  is  many  a  man's  besides  yours ;  and 
that?  lAaide. 

1  would  have  a  law,  that  all  such  which 
lie  should  instantly  be  mairied  ;  for  then 
;hey  pray  continually,  if  it  were  but  to  be 

This  is  a  charitable  request,  and  surely 
[)3ss  the  Lower-house.  {_j1s>de. 

Surely  if  afHIction  can  bring  a  man  to 
I  cannot  see  how  any  married  man  can  be 
:  I  have  made  myself  a  plain  cuckold. 
A  pile''  on  ye,  won't  you  !  had  you  not 
tnanable,'  here  are  some  would  have  saved 
t  labour.  [Aside. 

What  shall  I  do  in  tKis  extremity  1  had  I 
ness  of  the  fact,  I  would  make  her  answer 

lie]  i.  e.  crOTBcd  on  his  breast:    psrhaps  Borne  pun 

b,  &c.]  This  speech  has  no  prefix  in  the  old  ed. 
"-■'  '   J.  (I  pteeume)  bold,  forward,  rcndj. 
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^H                  it  before  authority.      This  is  r 

y  wedding-ring  ;  'tis 

^^M                it,  I  know  it  by  the  posy  :   this  I  took  from  her 

^K                 finger 

n  the  dark,  and  she  wa 

therewith  very  well 

^H               pleased 

r    were  not  this,  trov 

,'  a  sufficient  testi- 

^^H               mony  ? 

she  knows  not  that  it  was  myself  got  so 

^M 

r  ;  I  will  take  counae 

Well.  little  know 

^H               bacheic 

rs  the   miseries   they 

undergo  when    they 

^^H               prostra 

:e  themselves  to  worn 

^H 

'coming  forward  with  GrDGEOw]  O  most  true, 

Purge  !  little  knows  a 

man  what  elements 

^^V                       to 

)ass,  when  'a  puts  his  head  under  a  woman's 

^^V                girdle. 

Your  passion,"  master  Purge,    is  over- 

^M                 heard. 

and,  plain  tale  to  tell,  « 

^^M                      you 

wife's  treachery,  ant 

if  need  be.  will  be 

^^1                 ready 

0  depose  as  much. 

H-                    Pi;r 

What,   master  Lipsal 

e  and  master  Gud- 

^H                 geon,  a 

re  you  disguised  testim 

onies  ? 

^H                 Nay,  then,  revenge,  look  big  ! 

Elf  and  fairy, 

■                 Help  t 

J  revenge  the  wronged 

pothecary  ! 

^H                     GvD 

Why,  now  'a  speaks 

ike  himself;   get  me 

^^1                   a  paritOT"  for  her  straight. 

^1 

Conceal  the  ring,  my 

little  Purge  ;  let  not 

^^M                 thy 

e  know  tbou  hast  it,  until  she  comes  to  her 

^^M 

^M                       Enle 

T  Drvfat,  and  Gerarsikb  ditguhed  at  an                  J 

^^                    Poa 

Your  advices  are  very  pithy  ;    therefore             1 

^^H                in  private  let  me  disclose  inv 

^K                  6rD 

Off,"  boys ! . 

[PtTROE,  LlPSALVF 

and  Gudgeon  relire. 

^^^V                         trou 

1  See  nole,  p.  •Hi. 

^H^                    ~  jHuiiml  See  noie,  p.  64. 
^V                         ■  p<iH«.rI  See  note.  p.  170. 
^H                       °  0«d.  Off,  tbc.]  Old  ed.  "  Gud. 

Off  boyei,  Shrimpe  whut 

^H                   dMt-thou,-'lc, 

_g 
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HR.  What  dost  thou  think  of  thy  master  ?  is  a 
a  rare  gull  ? 

ER.  1  think  'a  will  swallow  and  pocket  more 
races  than  large-conacienced  lawyer  lees  in  u 
haelmas  term.  Thy  inasler,  my  honest  Shrimp,!" 
es  not  much  short  of  a  fool  too,  hut  that  'a  la  a 

Hs.  Draw  somewhat  near,  anil  overhear  their 
ference.  IRetirrs  with  Pebiwinkle. 

iEB.  This  shape  of  the  crier  must  Club  to- 
Ton  assume.  Are  you  fitted  for  Poppin  the 
ctor? 

>RY.  Excellent,  and  have  spent  some  study  in 
mystical  cases  of  venery  :  1  can  describe  how 
in  a  man  may  lie  with  another  man's  wife  before 
orae  to  the  while  sheet. 
Seb.  How  long  is  that  ? 

)ry.  Why,  till  'a  be  taken  tardy  r — how  long  all 
nenkind  may,  by  the  statute,  profess  and  swear 

jtER.  And  how  long  is  that  ? 

Dry.  Why,  till  their  bellies  be  so  big  ihat   it 

mot  be  no  longer  concealed  :  but  come  forward 

rards  Glister's. 

iiiv.  It  must  be  so  ;  let  the  sumner''  tickle  her  : 

J  shall  bring  in  these  allegations,  and  let  ua  alone 

swear  them. — ^yidrancing  Kilh  Purge  and  Gvd- 

JN.]  Who's  this?    master  Dryfat  ?    opportunely 

t,    sir :    and    whither    so    fast  ?    the    news,    the 

Dby.  Faiih,  gentlemen,  I  think  to  relate  for 
Its  what  !  bear  of  doctor  Glister  would  come 
le  to  your  hearings. 
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Lip.  O,  the  getting  of  his  niece  with  child:  tul, 
that's  apparently  known  to  all  the  company. — But, 
in  the  name  of  Jupiter,  what  art  thou,  or  from 
whence  earnest  thou  ? 

Ger.  Why,  sir,  1  come  from  compassing  the 
corners  of  the  land. 

GuD.   Of  what  trade,  in  the  name  of  Pluto? 

Ger.  Of  the  devil's  trade  ;  for  I  live,  aa  he 
does,  by  the  sins  of  the  people  ;  in  brief,  sir,  I  am 
Placket  the  paritor.' 

Lip.  As  the  devil  would  !^We  have,  my  noble 
paritor,  instant  employment  for  thee  ;  a  grey  groat 
is  to  be  purchased  without  sneaking,  my  little 
Bumner :  where's  thy  quorum  uomina,  my  honest 
Placket  ? 

Ger.  Sir,  according  to  the  old  ballad. 
My  quorum  no m inn  ready  have  /, 
frith  my  pen  and  inkhom  hanging  by. 
Her  name,  air,  her  name  ? 

Guo.  Is't  no  more  but  so  ? 

PtR.  I  have  most  right  to  her  name. — Her  name, 
master  Placket,  is  my  wife,  mistress  Purge,  air : 
to  what  place  dost  thou  belong  7 

Geb.  To  the  commissioners  which  sit  to-morron 
at  master  Dryfat's  upon  the  crimes  of  doctor  Glister 
and  others. 

LiF.  Sits  there  a  commission,  Dryfal  ?  now,  for 
the  love  of  lechery,  let's  have  mistress  Purge  sum- 
moned thither. 

Geu.  She  makes  my  nruorum  nrnnina  reasonable 
full :  my  grant,  sir,  and  she  shall  appear  there 
t(pon  a  crime  of  concupiscence  :  is  not  that  your 
meaning  ? 

Pur.  Yes,  my  honest  paritor  :  here's  thy  fee. 

{Gmng  money. 


1 


'  paritvr]  See  n 


f,p.I70. 


EtUer  MisTBEse  Pdkgs  and  Clcb. 
un.  And  see  how  happily  it  succeeds  ! 
[e  is  new  come  from  the  Family.     Let  ub  step 
i,  while  Placket  the  paritor  gives  her  a  auiti- 
I. 

r.  Content. — To  her,  Placket;    but  see,  for 
)ribery  of  twelvepence,  you  strike  her  not  out 
}ur  quorum  nomina. 
BB.  Fear  not,  sir. 

[Lipsalve,  Gudoeok,  Purge,  and 
Drypat  retire. 
IS.  P.  Forward  apace.  Club, 
sa.  Your  name  I  take  to  be  mistress  Purge, 
gentlewoman  ? 

IS.  P.  1  am  mistress  Purge,  Purge's  wife  the 
lecary  :  what  of  that  ? 

KT.  Now  you  shall  see  him  tickle  her  with  a 
(HI  rwmina.  [Aside. 

EB.  1  cite  you,  by  virtue  of  my  quorum  tumiitm, 
ake  your  personal  appearance  by  eight  of  the 
t  in  the  morrow  morning,  before  certain  com- 
ioners  at  master  Dryfat's  house,  to  answer  to 
jcusation  of  a  crime  of  concupiscence. 
IS.  P.  To  answer  a  crime  of  concupiscence  ? 
;*s  that,  I  pray  ? 

KR.  Why,  'tis  to  answer  a  venereal  crime,  for 
ng  carnal  copulation  with  others  besides  your 

IS.  P.  What  are  you,  I  pray  ? 

BR.  By  name  Placket,  by  trade  a  paritor. 

IB,  P.  And  must  I  answer,  say  you,  to  a  vene- 

crime  ?   I  tell  thee.  Placket  the  paritor,  I  am 

to  answer  thee  or  any  man  else  in  any  venereal 

i  they'll  put  me  to  ;  and  so  tell  your  commis- 


■  ify 


[  fail  << 


r  appearance,  the  penalty 
ivy,  1  am  able  to 


must  fall  heavy. 

Mis.  P.  If  it  fall  i 
bear  it : — and  so  set  forward.  Club. 

lEmit  with  Club. 

Lip,  [coming  forrvafd  milh  the  others]  Excellent, 
i'faith  ! — After  your  wife.  Purge.- — Read,  Placket, 
thy  qvorum  nomina,  my  noble  gro at- monger ■ 

[£jr!(  PrnoE. 

Gbb.  Silence  !  The  first  that  marcheth  in  this 
fair  rank  is  Thrum"  the  feltmaker,  for  getting  his 
maid  with  child,  and  sending  his  'prentice  to  Bride- 
well for  the  fact ;  Whip  the  beadle,  for  letting  a 
punk  escape  for  a  night's  lodging  and  bribe  of  ten 
groatB  ;  Bat  the  bellman,  for  lying  with  a  wench  in 
a  tailor's  stall  at  midnight,  when  'a  should  be  per- 
forming his  office  ;  and  Tipple'  the  tapster,  for 
deflowering  a  virgin  in  his  cellar  ;  doctor  Glister, 
his  wife,  Maria,  mistress  Purge  ;  these  be  the  com' 
plete  number. 

Lip.  Now  dissolve,  and  each  to  his  occasion  till 
V  morning.  [Exeutit  severally. 


ACT  V.     SCENE  1. 

A  Room  in  Glister's  House, 

Enter  Glister  and  Mistress  Glister. 

Mis.  G.  This  was  your  colour"  to  keep  her  close  ; 
but  what  cloak  ha'  you  for  her's  and  your  own 
shame  1  What,  your  own  niece,  your  brother's 
daughter,  besides  your  bastard  in  the  country  I 

•   Thrum]  Old  Bd.  '■  Thum." 

'  j/nJ  Tippl/.&c]  This  part  ofGerBrdine's  speech  is  given 
10  "  Gud,"  in  the  old  ed.  °  colour}  L  e.  pretence. 


I  too  far,  I  iTould  advtse 
ex  mc  not  beyond 
ranee ;    the  two-edged  sword  of  thy  toii|;ue 

drawn  blood  o'  me.  Patience,  I  any  :  thou 
II  this  while  in  an  error. 

la.  G.  No,  thou  hast  been  all  this  while  in 
rinal ;  thou  hast  gone  out  of  thy  compass  in 
en' a  waters :  you're  a  conjuror,  forsooth,  and 
rouae  your  spirits  into  circles.  Ah,  you  old 
icator,  that  ever  I  saw  that  red  beard  of  thine ! 
(»)uld  I  rail  against  thy  complexion  :  I  think, 
ay  conscience,  the  traces  and  caparison  of 
as'  coach  are  made  o'  red  hairs  ;  which  may  be 
le  emblem  that  no  flaxen  stuff  or  tanned  white 
ler  draws  love  like  'em :  I  think  thou  manu- 
et  thy  chin  with  the  droppings  of  e^gs  and 
kadine  before  it  bristled.     A  shame  take  thee 

thy  loadstone !  But  'tis  no  matter :  master 
^et  the  paritor"  has  cited  you,  and  you  shall 
Ter  it. 

[LI.  O  the  raging  jealousy  of  a  woman  !  Do 
hear,  wife?  I  will  shew  myself  a  man  of  sense, 

answer  you  with  silence  ;  or  tike  a  man  of 
iom,  speak  in  brief:  I  say  you  are  a  scold,  and 
rare  the  cucking-stool.'  [£*i/. 

Its.  G.  I  say  you  are  a  ninnihammer,  and  be- 
'e  the  cuckoo  ;  for  as  sure  as  I  have  ware,  I'll 
Be  with  the  next  merchant  venturer  :  and  in 
■d  time  here  come"  gallants  of  the  right  trade. 

parilnr'}  See  note,  p.  ITO. 

cucking-ilooC]  i.  e,  a  stool  or  chair  at  the  end  of  a  long 
I,  in  wliich  Gcolds,  8:c.  being  placed,  mere  plunged  into 
\e  muddy  pool  or  slinking  pond  ;  see  Brand's  Pop.  Aatiq. 

'i.  p.  441,ed.  1813. 
•tme'\  Old  ed.  "comes." 


Enter  Lipsalve  and  Gudgeon,  and  Glister 
behind  watching  them. 

Lip.  All  alone,  miatress  Glister  ?  meditating  who 
shall  be  your  next  child's  father  1 

Gvo.  Indeed,  methinks,  that  should  be  one  end 
of  her  thought,  an't  be  but  to  cry  quittance  with 
her  husband,  of  whose  abuse  the  town  rings. 

Gli.  Flax  and  fire,  fiax  and  fire !  here  are  fellows 
come  in  the  nick,  to  light  their  matches  at  my 
tinder.  \_Aside, 

Lip.  He  tells  you  true,  mistress  Glister  :  the 
doctor  hath  made  you  ordinary  in  our  ordinaries  ; 
satires  whet  their  tooths,  and  steep  rods  in  piss, 
epigrams  lie  in  poetry's  pickle,  and  we  shall  have 
rhyme  out  of  all  reason  against  you. 

GuD.  Ere  long  he  will  take  up  his  station  at  a 
stationer's,  where  we  shall  see  him  do  penance  in  a 
sheet  at  least. 

Mis.  G.  O,  I  am  nettled  !  my  patience  is  so  pro- 
voked,  that  1  must  doff  niy  modesty  :  what  shall  I 
do  1  if  ye  be  honest  gentlemen,  counsel  me  in  my 
revenge,  teach  me  what  to  do,  make  my  case  your 


Lip.  Why,  you  are  in  the  common  road  of  re- 
venge :  take  which  hand  you  will,  you  cannot  go 
out  o'  your  way  ;  'tis  as  soon  taken  as  time  by  his 
forepart. 

Quo,  Faith,  since  he  has  sirook  with  the  sword, 
strike  you  with  the  scabbard ;  in  plain  terms, 
cuckold  him  :  you  may  as  easily  do't  as  lie  down 
o'  your  bed, 

Gli.  This  gear  cottens,»  i'faith.  Inside. 

Mis.  G,    I  apprehend    you,   gentlemen.      Lord, 

*  Ihit  giamlteiu]  See  noteii  p.  150,  135. 
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much  better  are  two  heads  than  one  to  make 
arge  head ! 

p.  You  say  true,  mistress  Glister :  there's  help 
red  to  grafting  ;  and  how  happily  we  come  to 
<r  our  service  !  Let  our  pretence  be  to  take 
ic  of  the  doctor  ;    and  that  he  may  with  aa 

ng  in  his  house. 

ID.  How  say  you  to  this  ?  is  the  colour'  gond  ? 
t  like'  you  1 

IS.  G.  Passing  well:  the  colour  is  so  (;ood, 
you  shall  wear  my  favour  out  o'  the   same 

p.  Excellent,  eKcellent ! — Now  shall  we  be  re- 
ed for  the  whipping. — Mistress  Glister,  let  me 
)ur  first  man. 

ID.  Nay,  soft,  sir,  I  plied  her  as  soon  as  you. 
A.  I  should  have  an  oar  in  her  boat  too  by 

p.  How  ill -advised  were  you  to  marry  one 

a  red  beard ! 

«.  G.  O  master  Lipsalve,  I  am  not  the  first 
bas  fallen  under  that  ensign  !  there's  no  com- 
on  more  attractive  in  this  time  for  women 
gold  and  red  beards  :  such  men  are  all  liver.* 
ID.  Ay,  but  small  heart,  and  less  honesty. 
p.  Yes,  they  are  honest  loo  in  some  kind,  for 
tl  beg  before  they'll  steal. 
ID.  'That's  true  ;  for,  for  one  that  holds  up  his 

at  the  sessions,  you  shall  have  ten  come  into 
awdy  court. 

J.  Was  ever  beard  so  back-hitten  ?  this  were 
jh  to  make  red  beards  turn  medley,  and  dash 
siea.D   out  of  countenance ;    but  I  hope,  like 

imr]  See  note,  p.  18*.  '  Jiie]  See  note,  p.  113. 

'■"  1  Seeai  " 
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,  they  fear  no  colours.  And'  you  were  ten 
"^'11  front  you  :  I  must  give  you  pliysic, 
with  a  pox  !  well,  if  I  pepper  ye  not,  call  me 
doctor  Doddipoll.''  [Aside.J — Master  Lipsalve  and 
master  Gudgeon,  you  are  heartily  welcome ;  I  am 
very  glad  to  see  you  well. 

Lip.  O  master  doctor,  your  salutation  is  very 
suspicious  ! 

Gli.  Why,  master  Lipsalve  ? 

Ltp.  It  can  scarce  be  hearty,  for  physicians  are 
rather  glad  to  see  men  ill  than  well. 

Gti.  Not  so,  sir  ;  you  must  distinguish  of  men  ; 
though  this  I  know,  virtue  is  not  the  end  of  all 
science,  which  commonly  keeps  the  professor  poor ; 
some  study  questuary'^  and  gainful  arts,  and  every 
one  would  thrive  in's  calling ;  but,  i'faith,  gentle- 
men, what  wind  drives  you  hither  f 


GUD 

The  wind 

colic,   mas 

ter  doctor,   or  some 

such  d 

sease. 

Gr.i. 

But  not  the 

si  one-col  it 

1 

Lip. 

O  no,  sir,  V 

e  have  no 

obstructions  in  those 

parts  ; 

we  are  loos 

e  enough  there. 

Gli. 

If  you  we 

e  troubled 

with  that,  my  wire 

can  tel 

you  of  an 

scellent  remedy. 

GcD 

We  need 

t  not,  we 

need  it  not:  but  in- 

deed. 

Piaster  docior,  for  son 

e  private  infirmities 

(which 

our  waters 

shall  mak 

known  to  you),  we 

desire 

0  take  som 

e  physic  o 

you  for  a  few  days  ; 

and  to 

that  end  w 

would  take  a  lodgmg  in  your 

house  durinti  the  time. 

Lip. 

Shall  we  en 

treat  your 

favour  ? 

^  doctor  DoJdipiilf]  la  a  ridiculous  chnracter  in  an  old  play 
called  Tht  Wudomt  1^ Daetor  Dodypnll,  printed  ISOOj  hul  the 
term  is  found  long  before  ihal  dale :   doddipoll  ii  dundet- 

'  qunlaary']  i.  e.  profilable. 


I.  No  entreaty,  gentlemen  ;  you  shall  coni- 
me  to  search  the  very  profondiiy  of  my  skill 
>u. — Have  them  in,  wife,  and  shew  them  their 
ig. — I  wilt  think  upon  another  receipt,  and 
'  you  immediately. 

D.  And,  i'faith,  we  shall  requite  your  paina  to 
ill. 

•xeurtt  Mis.  Glister,  Lipsalve,  and  Gudgeon. 
I.  To  the  fool,  you  mean :  I  know  you  ha' 
orn  of  plenty  for  me,  which  you  would  derive 
me  from  the  liberality  of  your  bawdies,*^  not 
minds.  Here  are  lords  that,  having  learned 
I  P  Q  of  courtship,  travel  up  and  down  among 
ids'  wives,  to  shew  their  learning  and  bringing 
as  if  the  city  were  not  already  a  good  pro- 
it  in  the  court  horn-book :  yes,  I  warrant, 
have  heads  as  capable  aa  other  men  ;  ay,  and 
I  of  them  can  wisely  say  with  the  philosopher, 
in  knowing  all,  they  know  nothing.  Well, 
Me  I  am  of  the  livery,  arid  pay  scot  and  lot 
Igst  you,  do  but  observe  how  I'll  fetch  over 
[allants  for  your  sakes.  They  say  I  am  of  the 
;  hair ;  and,  indeed,  they  may  stand  to't,  and 
the  position  good,  saving  with  my  wife. — 
!  are  they  not  at  pro  and  contra  already  ?  I 
t  they  are  hot-spurs,  and  I  must  have  an  eye 
ne  main.  They  have  been  whipt  already  for 
ay,  and  yet  the  pride  of  the  flesh  pricks  'em. 
I,  I  must  in  :  I've'^  given  them  such  a  pill 
1  take  'em  down  ;  for  lust  must  have  his  fill. 

lExit. 

iaioillet]  See  the  same  muerable  pun,  vol.  i.  p.  24S. 


Another  Room  in  Glister's  Home. 
Enter  Maria  above.^ 
Mar.  Now  nature's  pencil  and  the  hand  of  lime 
Give"  life  and  limb  to  generation's  act, 
My  ahame  and  guilt  in  wordless  notes  appear, 
The  argument  of  scorn,     O  now  1  stand 
The  theme  and  comment  to  each  Uberal'^  tongue. 
Whilst  hope  breeds  comfort,  and  fear  threats  my 
wrong ! 

0  Gerardine,  how  oft  thy  lively  figure. 
Deeply^  impressed  in  my  yielding  temper. 
Assures  me  thou  art  mine  !  how  fancy  paints 
Thy  true  proportion  in  my  troubled  sleep. 
Because  sole  subject  of  my  daily  thoughts  ! 
O,  if  thy  vows  prove  feign'd  and  thou  unjust, 

1  say  and  swear  in  men  there  is  no  trust ! 

Enter  Gerardine. 
Ger.  Thus  have  I  past  the  round''  and  court  of 

Without  the  word  :'  either  conceit  is  strong, 

''  Enter  Maria  about']  So  [he  old  ed. ;  and  He  must  suppose 
that  >he  is  itanding  in  a  gallery  :  the  flrtiE  words  o(  Gerard- 
ine's  ipeech  on  enlering  aheui  that  this  scene  tak«a  place 
unthin  the  houae  :  coinpare  p.  159,  where  Gluter  appear» 
*'  above,"  within  the  house. 

'  aim]  Old  ed.  "Giues,"  '  liberal]  i.  e.  licenlious. 

<  Detply]  Old  ed.  "  Deadly." 

''  the  ronnrf]  Cerlain  soldiers  of  inferior  rank  (only  nbove 
the  iBncepesido),  nliose  otHce  nas  to  go  nand  and  inspect 
Ihe  acntinela,  WBtchea,  and  advanced  guard,  were  called  gi 
lleueii  <tf  the  rovtid :    see  Whnllcy's  note  in  Giflbrd'i 
B.  Jonson'a  Worki,  vol.  i.  p.  85. 

'  uford]  i.  e.  watchword. 


lled«ii- 
>  ed.  d( 
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the  body  where  true  love's  confin'd 
B  a  spirit  and  doth  force  his  way 
I  greatest  dangers,  frightful  to  those  eyes 
it  to  intercept  him. — Alaria  ? 
e  to  Cynthia,  in  her  silver  orb, 
Ds  to  me,  attended  by  Jove's  lamp, 
nutual  influence  and  soul's  sympathy 
w  heaven's  model  in  mortality. 

Gerardine  ? 

■now  the  blushing  sun  approaches,'' 
not  more  comfort  to  this  universe 
ou  to  me  ;  most  acceptably  come  ! 

of  number  cannot  count  the  hours 
ist  been  absent. 

Infinity  of  love 

o  proportion  with  arithmetic. 

ot,  Maria,  but  my  heart  retains 

impression  of  such  thoughts  as  these. 

leen  forging  of  a  mirthful  plot 

)rate  our  vfish'd  conjunction, 

low  digested,  come  to  summon  thee 

n  actress  itt  the  comedy. 

How,  where,  when  f  speak,  mine  ears  are 
[uick  to  hear  ; 
on  thorns  already  to  be  there. 

At  Dryfat's  house,  the  merchant,  there's 

tequel,  if  I  fail  not  in  intent, 

swer  our  desires  and  each  content. 

ii  sawest  thou  Lipsalve  and  Gudgeon,  our 


They  are  here  in  the  hov 


D  handled  hy 


)ld  ed.  "  Dolh." 

Bproachii]  Old  ed.  "  boo*  aprosche  ;"  but  I  auapecl 
^ole  ILne  is  comipled,  and  llial  the  epitliet  "  lilush- 


■   uncle,  that  they  s 
ever  you  beheld. 


<  the  pitifulleHt  patients 


I  the  city  :  they  may  happily 
prove  particles  in  our  sport,  and  fit  subjects  for 
laugbter. 

Time  calls  me  hence  ;  adieu  ;  prepare  to  meet. 
Mar.  I  shall  outstrip  the  nimblest  in  my  feet. 

[_Eixutit  severally. 

SCENE  III. 

A  Room  in  Dryfat's  Notue. 

Enter  Dryfat  disguised  as  a  proctor,  and  Club  as 

Dry.  Come,  Club,  come,  there's  a  merry  fray 
towards  ;'  we  shall  see  the  death  of  melancholy ; 
wherein  thou  and  I  must  call  a  graod  jury  of  jests 
together,  and  pass  upon  them  with  the  club  law. 

Club.  Now,  as  I  am  0  the  crier,  and  yet  but « 
young  club,  I  have  not  yet  practised  that  law  : 
you  have  a  whole  dryfat  on't ;  1  pray  you,  i 


Dry.  Why,  'tis  a  law  enacted,  by  the  common 
couDcil  of  statute -caps,'"  to  qualify  the  rage  of  the 
time,  to  follow,  to  call  back,  and  sometimes  to  en- 
counter gentlemen  when  they  run  in  arrearages  ; 
I  tell  thee,  there's  no  averment  against  our  book- 
cases.    'Tis  the  law  called  make-peace  :  it  makes 

'  tewarda}  See  note,  p.  177. 

"  itatute-capal  i.  e.  citizens,  wlio,  sccording  to  a  statute  o( 
Elizabeth  in  behalf  of  the  trade  of  cappers,  wore,  on  Snbbalh 
dayi  and  holjdaya,  caps  of  vool.  See  the  notei  of  the  com- 
"Well,  better  wits  have  worn  plaii 


capi." — Shaeebfeike's  Lmt't  Lalmr't  Lail,  ■ 


».  iC.  2. 


even  when  they  are  at  odds  ;  it  shews  Vm  & 
aae  as  plain  as  a  pack-siaff,  that  is,  knocks 
lown  without  circumstance. 

CB.  Ay,  marry,  I  like  that  law  well ;  'tis 
ed  with  the  turning  of  a  hand  ;  there's  no 
litB  nor  pedlar's  French''  in't ;  there  needs  no 
for  th'  exposition  o'  th'  terms  ;  'tis  as  easily 
ed  as  the  felling  of  wood  and  getting  of 
ren;   all  is  but  laying  on  load  the  downright 


ly.  Ay,  and  by  the  way  of  exhortation  it  prints 
moral  sentence  on  their  costards,'  in  capital 
s.  Agree,  for  ike  lam  is  cosily, 
VB.  Good,  good  :  but  all  this  while  there's  no 
ir  thought  on  ;  we  must  have  one  to  arbitrate. 
IT,  Why,  master  Gerardine,  man,  has  his  name 
le  purpose  :  he  shall  be  called  doctor  Stickler  : 
est  mfabula,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Gerardine. 
IB.  How  now,  lads?  does  our  conceit  cotten  ?" 
ou  summoned  your  wits  from  woolgathering  I 
ou  fraught  with  matter  for  this  merriment  1 
lY.  Full,  full :  we  are  in  labour,  man,  and  we 

die  without  midwifery. 

TB.  We  are  ravished  with  delight,  like  the 
h  that  was  got  with  child  against  her  stomach. 
at°  if  we  could  wrest  this  smock-law  now  in 

to  our  club-law,  it  were  excellent ! 
tT.  Easily,  easily  :  all  shall  be  called  the  club- 

:b.  As  how  ? 

tdlar't  French']  i.  e.  unintelligible  jargon.  It  is,  pro- 
the  cant  language  of  vagabonds. 


*,  itc]  Qy.  ought  this 
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By  this    tliey   are 
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Dry.  Wliy,  thus.  Club  is  the  crier;  I  am 
Poppin"  the  proctor  ;  and  you  Stickler  the  doctor  : 
he  calls  them  to  appear  ;  I  must  be  of  their  counsel, 
and  you  muBl  attone  them."  We  may  know  their 
cases  and  be  in  their  elements,  mark  you  me,  but 
they  cannot  be  in  ours.  Tut,  none  knows  our 
secrets :  ne  can  speak  fustian  above  their  under- 
standing, and  make  asses'  ears  attentive.  I'll  play 
Ambidexter.^  tell  'era  'tis  a  plain  case,  and  put  'era 
down  with  the  club-law  ;  so  that,  as  Club  said  well 
e'en  now,  our  knavery  is  as  near  allied 
of  wood  and  getting  of  children. 

Ger.  Excellent,  excellent ! 
at  hand:    let's  hear  these  things  like  ourseh 
I'll  withdraw  and  put  on  my  habiliments,  and  then 
enter  for  the  doctor. 

Dry.  Do  bo  :  they  come,  they  come. 

[£xt(  Gerardine, 
Enter  Gli.ster  and  Purge. 
Welcome,  master  doctor  Glister  and  master  Purge  : 
there's  a  commission  to  be  sat  upon  this  day,  to 

"  Poppin']  So  some  copies  of  the  old  ed.,  otben  "  Eiignl^ 
lliough  tbere  is  certainly  but  oni  impression  of  this  play  ;  see 
ji.  103.  Middlelon  (ntio  did  not  superintend  the  printing  of 
III  see  p.  107)  had  diamissed  the  name  Eiigenl  for  Ihni  d 
Pt^ta,  orpin  vrraa;  and  his  uncorrected  MS,,  wh^re  Diybt 
was  aometimes  called  by  one  name,  sometimea  by  the  other, 
was  followed  by  Ihe  primer.  Thia,  however,  i«  the  only  place 
in  nhich  the  copies  (at  least  those  that  1  have  neen)  diH^ 
from  each  other  with  respect  to  these  namea  ;  an  alteration 
having  been  made  here  after  pan  of  the  impression  had  been 
.  worked  off.     I  have  retained  [lie  name  Poppin  throughout. 

— Old  ed.  "  atlme  Item  put  hem  together;"  but  aee  notes, 
pp.  134.  1«2. 

'  play  AtnUdiiter']  So  in  Nash's  Pirta  Pennilftir  ;  "  i(  i« 
like  inough  lie  is  ptaglmg  Atnbidtihr  amongst  Ibem."  Sig.  ■, 
ed.  ISSS.   The  aUiuion  is  lo  PreMon'a  CamMiei  KingefPerria, 


I 
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B  passage  for  imprisoned  trutli,  concerning 

I.  True;  I  am  brought  Uither  by  the  malice 
r  wife. 

ft.  And  I  have  a  just  appeal  against  my  wife. 
1,  Master  Poppin*!  —  so  I  think  you  are  called 
inderstand  you  have  the  law  at  your  fingers' 

Y.  1  can  box  cases,  and  scold  and  scratch  it 

mongst  them. 

I.    Indeed,  fame  reports  you   to  be  a  good 

Mter  of  causes :    I  must  retain  you,  sir,  to 

t  mine. 

Y.  My  SBckbut  shall  do  it  most  pathetically  : 

le,  in  brief,  the  nature  of  your  case. 

I.  Faith,  sir,  a  scandalous  letter  devised  to 

I  my   reputation,    about    a    bastard    in    the 

ly  which  should  be  mine. 

;y.   About   a   bastard   in    the   country  which 

d  be  yours !   hum, — 'tis  very  like  you  then, 

luia  seem. 

I.  O  no,  sir !    understand  me,  only  fathered 

,Y.  Only  fathered  upon  you  cum  nemim'  obtriidi 
:    I  understand  you,  and  like  you  well  too, 
lo  not  flatter  yourself  in  your  own  case,  no, 
Dt  good  :  well,  what  more  1 
I.  And  about  my  niece,  got  with  child  in  my 

written  about  the  beginning;  of  Elizabeth'!  reign),  iu 
the  Vice  is  named  Ambidexter.  Tliiii  "  lamealalile  (ra- 
tixti  fiUl  a/ pltiiut  mirlh"  is  reprinted  in  the  fin  I  Vol. 
vkins's  Origin  i^  the  Engliih  Drama. 
ippin]  Old  eil.  "  Enigent :"  see  note,  p.  194. 
■  naahti,  Stc] — "  ea,  quoaiam  nemini  obtrudi  potest, 
Ter.  And.  i.  5,  19, 
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Dry.  Byrlady,*  burdens  of  aome  weight,  which 
you  make  light  of!  you  deny? 

Gti.  What  else,  sir  ?  I  have  reason. 

Dby.  I  know  it  well,  1  lake  you  for  no  beast  i 
believe  me,  master  doctor,  denial  and  reason  are 
two  main  grounds;  stand  upon  them,  and  you 
cannot  err,— Youi  case,  master  Purge  ? 

Pub.  First  take  your  fee,  master  Poppin,'  that 
you  may  have  the  more  feeling,  and  urge  it  home 
when  you  come  to't,  [^Givei  Tnoney,^  Mine  is  a  dis- 
covery of  my  wife's  iniquity  at  the  Family  of  Love. 

Ditr,  Otherwise  called  the  House  of  Venery, 
where  they  hunger  and  thirst  for't. 

Pur.  True,  sir  :  you  have  heard  of  the  Hole  in 
the  Wall,  where  they  assemble  together  in  the  day- 
time, like  so  many  bees  under  a  hive  ? 

Dry,  Come  home  crura  thymo  plena,  and  lodge 

Pub,  I  cannot  tell,  sir;  but,  for  my  part,  I  am 
much  noted  as  I  go. 

Dry.  No  doubt  of  that,  sir  ;  your  wife  can  fur- 
nish you  with  notes  out  of  her  eolations." 

Club.  Ay,  and  give  him  a  two-tagged  point*  to 

Dry.  But  how  came  you  to  detect  her  ? 

Pdb.  Why,  thus,  sir  :  getting  the  word,  I  dogged 
her  to  the  Family,  where,  closing  with  her,  I  whis- 
pered so  pleasing  a  tale  in  her  ear,  that  I  got  from 
her  her  wedding-ring  ;  and  here  'tis. 

Dry.  Well,  out  of  that  ring  we  will  wring  matter 
that  shall  carry  meat  i'  th'  mouth.     But  what  wit* 


i 


•  Bi/rlady}  See  aote,  p.  66. 

'  Pcp/jih]  Old  ed.  "  EKigenl :"  f 


.  p.  191. 
;.  quotBtioDB — memorandB  of  what  alie  liad 
heard  at  tlie  meeliiigi  of  (be  Funily. 
'  tagged  point]  Bee  note,  vol.  i.  p.  3(4. 
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I  or  proof  can  you  proihice  lo  make  good  your 
's  iniquity  and  your  own  cuckoldry  ? 
rs.  Master  Lipsalve  and  master  Gudgeon,  who 
i  her  companions  at  that  same  time. 
\%\.  Very  good. — Are  they  cited  in  the  qitonim 
ma? 

LUB.  They  will  be  here,  sir. 
Ili.  If  they  be,  they  will  bewray"  all. 
Iry.  So  much  the  better  ;  'twill  savour  well  tor 
ter  Purge. 

'dr.  You  understand  my  case  now  ? 
)li.  And  mine  too,  sir  ? 

tny.  I  do,  I  do  :  they  are  as  different  as  a  doctor 
3  dunce,  a  man  and  a  beast :  here's  the  com- 
iium  ;  yours,  master  doctor,  stands  upon  the 
ative  ;  and  yours,  master  Purge,  upon  tiie  ailir- 
tve :  pattca  iapienti,  I  ha't,  I  ha't. 
'ds.  Mine  is  very  current,  sir  ;  I  can  shew  you 

titY.  Ay,  marry,  there  spoke  an  angel  \f  gilt's' 

rent,  indeed  :  let  me  feel't,  let  me  feel't. 

"CH.  I  mean,  my  wife's  guilt. 

In.  Master  Poppin,  you  shall  have  innocence 

peak  for  me. 

>BY.  Tut,  innocence  is  a  fool,  1  care  not  for's 

ipany  ;  I  can  speak  enough  without  him. 

Ill  Then,  I  hope,  you  will  be  as  good  lo  us  as 

five-finger  at  maw.* 

'btwrag  all,  &c.]  The  same  play  on  words  occurs  in  vol.  t. 
M,  where  Kf  note. 
mngef]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  260. 
gilt't,  &c]  Oilt  or  gr.ll,  i.  e.  gold,  money. 
Pce-Jingtt  al  waw^   "  For  my  game  [nt  maw]  alooci,  me 
ght,  upon  my  last  two  wicks,  when  !  made  sure  of  the 
and  yet  lost  it,  hauing  the  varlet  and  tht  flat  finger  lo 
X  two  tricks."     Chapman's  May  Day,  1611,  p.  76.— For 
(  account  of  maw,  see  Singer's  Besearchci  inlB  Iht  Hilt,  of 
"      "     '     }.  268,  eqq. 
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Enter  Mistress  Glister,  Mistress  Puege,  and 
Maria. 

Mis.  G.  O,  are  you  here,  sir  ?  I  have  brought 
you  a  full  barn  to  glut  your  greedy  appetite;  if 
you  have  any  maw,  feed  here  till  you  choke  again. 
Now  shall  I  see  the  whole  carcass  of  your  knavery 
ript  up  ;  if  thou  hast  any  grace,  now  will  thy  red 
heard  turn  white  upon't. 


have  I  been  toss'd  from  post  ti 


Mis.  p.  O  hi 
pilli 

In  this  libidinous  world  !     The  yoke  I  bear 
Is  so  uneven,  as  if  an  innocent  lamb 
And  a  mad  hare-brain'd  ox  should  draw  together  : 
But  I  must  have  patience,  there's  no  remedy. 

Obt.  There's  some  difference  between  these  two  ■ 
tempers. 

Gli.   I  would  give  a  hundred  pounds  my  wife 
had  so  gentle  a  spirit.  \Asuie. 

Pur.  My  wife  must  needs  be  gentle,  for  she  can 
bear  double.  [^Atide. 

Re-enter  Gehardine,  disguised  as  a  doctor. 

Drv.  Here  comes  master  doctor  :    now  rig  up 
your  vessels,  every  one  to  his  tackling. 

Ger.  Good  day  to  all  at  once,  and  peace  amongst 
you ! — 
Fie,  how  I  sweat !  I  think  Vulcan  ne'er  toiled  so 
at  his  anvil  as  I  have  done,  and  all  to  make  maid's 
water  to  slake  Cupid's  fire,  and  to  turn  his  shafts 
from  the  feather-bed  to  the  bed-post,  from  the 
heart  to  the  heel. — 
Come,  master  Poppin,  shall  we  to  this  gear  !'' 

*  gtar]  See  note,  p.  15S. 


IV.    Rererend  doctor, 
ng.— Crier,  cry  silence. 


8  the  tales  of  masl 
;e,  which  have  ia 
[uagmire  of  my  m 
our  enforcement 

,^  I  present  lb  em. 


stayed    your 


1  general 


IT  doctor  Glis' 
mutual  manner  jumped  into 
nd  ;  out  of  which  quagmire, 
.nd  mine  own  duty,  I  pluck 
and  thus,  in  naked  appar- 


,  master  Poppin  ;  leave 
allegories,  your  metaphors,  and  circumlo- 
ins,  and  to  the  point. 

ay.  Then  briefly  thus  :  t  have  compared  their 
, — how  short  they  will  come  of  their  wives'  I 
f  not :    and  first  for  mistress  Purge. — Crier, 

.VB.  Rebecca  Purge,  wife  to  Peter  Purge,  'po- 

iry,  appear  upon  thy  purgation,  upon  pain  of 

mmunication. 

IS.  P.  Here  I  am, — O  time's  impiety  ! — 

er  I  come  from  out  the  harmtess  fold 

ave  my  good  name  eaten  up  by  wolves  ; 

how  they  grin  !     Well,  the  weak  must  to  the 

■Bt  bear  wrong,  but  shame  shaU  them  befall, 
ER.  Who  is  her  accuser  ? 

»T.  Her  own  husband,  upon  the  late  discovery 
Crew  of  narrow- ruffed,"  strait-laced,  yet  loose- 

Sai.   Silence!']   Old  ed.  haa  only   tlie  stage-direction, 

pparanee']  See  note,  p.  119. 

oiToio-rufxrf]  Some  copies  of  old  e<i.  "  nairoui  rusty," 
•  ",.«— ™,  r.,„,i..-    yet  there  is  but  one  impression  of 
iropare  what  Gudgeon  says  of  mis- 


bodied  dai 


THE  FAMILY  OF  LOVE, 


*ith  a 


gather 


iembled  by  the  title  of  the  Family  of  Love  : 
which,  master  doctor,  if  they  be  not  punished  and 
suppressed  by  our  club-law,  each  man's  copyhold 
will  become  freehold,  specialities  will  turn  to  gene- 
ralities, and  HO  from  unity  to  parity,  from  parity  to 
plurality,  and  from  plurality  to  universality;  their 
wives,  the  only  ornaments  of  their  houses,  and  of 
all  their  wares,  goods,  and  chattel[s],  the  chief 
moveables,  will  be  made  common. 

Pub.  Most  voluble  and  eloquent  proctor  ! 

Geb.  Byrlady,^  these  enormities  must  and  shall 
be  redressed,  otherwise  I  see  their  charter  will  be 
infringed,  and  their  ancient  staff*  of  government 
the  club,  from  whence  we  derive  our  law  of  casti- 
gation, — this  club,  I  say  (they  seeming  nothing  less 
than  men  by  their  fore-part),  will  be  turned  upon 
their  own  heads. — Speak,  Rebecca  Purge ;  art  thou 
one  of  this  Family  ?  hast  thou  ever  known  the  body 
of  any  man  there  or  elsewhere  concupiscentically  f 

MiB.  P.  No,  master  doctor,  those  are  but  de- 
vices of  the  wicked  to  trap  the  innocent ;  but  I 
thank  my  spirit  I  have  fear  before  my  eyes,  which 
my  husband  sees  not,  because  something  hangs  in's 
light. 

Pur.  That's  my  horns  ;  she  flouts  me  to  my 
face,  and  I  will  not  endure  it :  I  shall  carry  her 
mark  to  my  grave.  {^Aside.] — Master  doctor,  she 
has  given  me  that,  that  £sculapius,  were  he  now 
extant,    could    not    heal,    nor    edax   rerum  ^   take 


blow  n 


Produce  your  witness,  master  Purge,  and 
t  your  own  horn. 
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IK.  Master  Lipsalve  and  master  Gudgeon,  let 
I  be  called. 

iiUB.  Lawrence  Lipsalve  and  Gregory  Giidgeun, 
of  hie  et  ubique,  in  the  county  oi  nusqjiam,  gen- 
en,  come  into  the  court  and  give  your  evidence, 
I  pain  of  that  which  shall  ensue. 

Enter  Lipsalve  and  GuDOEoti, 


LI.  Here  they  come,  in  pain  I  warrant  them. — 
'  works  your  physic,  gallants  ?  do  you  go  well 
le  ground  1  now  cuckold  the  doctor ! — Wife, 
s  your  first  man  now  7 — now  strike'  with  the 
bard  !  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
□D.  A  villanous  doctor  ! 

:p.  Moimtebank,  you're  a  rascal,  and  we  will 
about'  to  be  revenged. 

EY.  Cast  about  this  way  and  bewray''  what  you 
concerning  mistress  I'urge,  who  stands  here 
1  her  purgation,  either  to  prove  mundified  or 
aminated,  according  to  the  tenor-piece  of  your 
cipal  evidence. — First  give  'em  the  book. 
LOB.  Come,  lay  your  hands  upon  the  book : 
shall  speak  and  aver  no  more,  nor  wade  no 
ler  into  the  cream-pots  of  this  woman's  crune, 
the  naked  truth  and  the  cart-rope  of  your 
cience  shall  conduct  you,  so  help  you  the  con- 
I !     Kiss  the  book.' 

[F.  Alas,  we  are  not  in  case  to  answer  largely  1 
if  you  will  have  our  evidence  in  brief,  I  think 
Ssed  her  at  the  Family  some  three  times,  once 


e.  devise.     Dryfot  puns  on  tlie  word  raii,  as 
I  stage-direction. 
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at  coming,  once  at  going,  and  once  in  the  midst ; 
otiierwise  never  knew  lier  dishonestly. 

Pub.   Ay,  mark  that  middle  kiaa,  master  doctor. 

GuD.  And  for  my  part,  I  have  been  more  mor- 
tified by  her  than  ever  I  was  provoked. 

Geb.  How  say  you  to  this,  master  Purge  ?  your 
witness  is  weak,  and,  sir-reverence"  on['t],  without 
sounder  proof,  they  may  depart  lo  the  close-stool 
whence  they  came,  and  you  to  your  'pothecary's 
shop. 

Pur.  No,  master  docior,  I  have  another  bolt  to 
shoot  that  shall  strike  her  dead ;  she  shall  not  have 
a  word  to  say. 

Dhv.  Answer  me  to  this,  mistress  Purge ;  where't 
your  wedding-ring  ? 

Mis.  P.   My  wedding-ring  ?    why,  what  should  I 
do  with  unnecessary  things  about  me,  when  the    | 
poor  begs  at  my  gate  ready   to  starve  ?     Is  it  1 
better,  as  I  learned  last  lecture,  to  send  my  sub- 
stance  before   me,  where   I   may   find   it,   than 
leave  it  behind  me,  where  I  must  forego  it  ?     Yes,    ' 
verily  :  wherefore,  to  put  you  out  of  doubt,  f  have 
given  that  ring  to  charitable  uses. 

Dry,  Nay,  now  she  falters  :  my  client  can  shew 
that  ring,  got  from  her  at  the  Family,  when  ihese 
two  courtling[s]  had  at  the  same  time  beleaguered 
her  fort. 

Ger.  This  alters  the  case  clean. — What  starting- 
hole  ha'  you  now,  mistress  Purge  ? 

Mis.  p.  E'en  the  sanctuary  of  a  safe  conscience: 
now,  truly,  truly,  however  he  came  by  that  ring, 
by  my  sisterhood,  1  gave  it  to  the  relief  of  the  dis- 
tressed Geneva. 

Pur.    How  7    to    the    relief   of  the   distressed 

"  ,ir.reiimnce'\  See  DOte.  p.  175, 
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Bva  ? — Justice,  master  doctor!  I  may  now 
bie  victut,  victa,  vlctum ;  one  word  more  shall 
'throw  her.  I  myself  was  a  PamiliBt  that  day, 
,  more  jealous  than  zealous  in  devotion,  thrust 
Uongst  the  rest  (as  1  had  most  right),  on  pur< 
I  to  sound  her,  to  find  out  the  knavery  :  short 
to  make,  I  got  her  ring,  and  here  it  is  ;  let  her 
f  it  if  she  can  :  and  what  more  I  discovered 
est  nunc  narrandi  locus. 

lis.  P.  Husband,  1  see  you  are  hoodwinked  in 
right  use  of  feeling  and  knowledge, — as  if  I 
It  you  not"  then  as  well  as  the  child  knows  his 

father  !  Look  in  the  posy  of  my  ring  :  does 
n  tell  you  that  we  two  are  one  flesh  ?  and  hath 
fellow-feeling  taught  us  to  know  one  anotlier 
>ell  by  night  as  by  day  ?     Husband,  husband, 

you  do  as   the   blind  jade,    break   your   neck 

0  a  hill  because  you  see  it  not  ?  ha'  you  no 
t  of  nature  in  that  flesh  of  yours  ?~Now,  as 
'  as  I  live,  master  doctor,  I  had  a  secret  opera- 
,  and  I  knew  him  then  to  be  my  husband  e'en 
lery  instinct. 

UK.  Impudence,dost  not  blush?  art  not  ashamed 

ie  30  abominable  ? 

[is.  P.  No,  husband,  rather  be  you  ashamed  of 

1  own  weakness  ;  for,  for  my  part,  I  neither 
nor  shame  what  man  can  do  unto  me. 

iSK.  Master  Purge,  i  see  you  have  spent  your 
>i  therefore  best  make  a  full  point  at  the  ring, 
attend  our  pleasure. — Master  Poppin,"  proceed 
be  rest. 
Iry.  Crier,  call  doctor  Glister. 


IPBppiii]  Old  Ed.  "  Exigent:"  see  m 
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Club.  Doctor  Glister,  aliss  suppositor  doctor^ 
of  physic,  appear  upon  tliy  purgation,  upon  the 
belly-pain  that  may  ensue  thereon.^ 

Gli.  Here,  master  doctor. 


.  Who 


^ife,  who  seeiM! 
a  separation  about  a  bastard  in  the  cou 
should  be  hia,  only  fathered  upon  him. 

Ger.  What  proof  of  that? 

Mis.  G.  Proof  unanswerable,  master 
nurse's  letter  :  let  it  be  read;  but  first 
countenance  ;  it  may  be  his  blushing  \ 


sgui 


ilt. 


to  enforce 


1  bewray 


id,  but 


i  the  letter,  i 
•  [reads]  After 


iB.  Now,  by  this  light,  I  thought  it  had  in- 
'  It  the  reflection  of  his  beard. 
ster  Poppin."' 
-  .  ''  ""y  hearty  commendations  re- 
membered  unto  your  Tuorshtpful  doctorihip,  trusting  in 
God  that  you  are  as  teetl  as  I  was  at  the  making 
hereof,  thanks  be  to  him  therefor !  the  cause  of  my 
writing  unto  you  at  this  time  is  to  let  you  understaM 
that  your  little  son  is  Ittmed  a  ragged  colt,  a  very 
stripling;  for,  being  now  slript  of  all  his  clothing, 
his  backside  mants  a  tail-piece,  commends  itself  to 
your  fatherly  consideration.  Woe  rvorth  the  time  that 
ever  I  gave  srick  to  a  child  that  came  in  at  the  niindow, 
God  knows  hom!  Yet  if  you  did  but  see  horn  like  the 
pert,  little,  red-headed  knave  is  to  his  father,  and  how 
like  a  cock-sparrow  he  mouses  anil  louses  my  little 
Bess  already,  you  would  take  him  for  your  ortm,  atid 
pay  me  my  hire.  I  write  not  of  the  want  of  one  thing, 
for  I  want  all  things;  wherefore  take  some  speedy 

f  mppaiilor  dtflar^  See  nole,  p.  16). 

'  thfreim]  Old  ed.  "  therein." 

'  PoppiN]  Olded.  "Exigent:"  «e  note,  ji.  lU*. 

•  Bi-y.]  Old  ed.  ■■  Club." 
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, .  or  elte  at  naked  at  he  came  from  the  mother 
\I  tend  Aim  to  the  father.  From  Pis.'  the  zxti 
Your poornurse,  Thomasine  Tweedleb. 
.sUt  doctor,  truth  needs  not  the  foil  of 
.  will  only  in  monoayllaha  answer  for  my- 
'(as  sometimes  a  wise  man  did) :  such  and  such 
:»  are  laid  to  my  charge,  which  I  deny ;  you 
think  of  me  what  you  please,  but  I  am  as 
in  this  as  the  child  new-born- 
Why,  there's  partly  a  confession  :  the  child, 
Lnow,  is  innocent,  and  not  new-born  neither, 
should  seem  by  the  letter  he  is  able  to  call 

^d  knave. 
.  You  take  me  wrong,  master  doctor,' 
BteT.  Under  correction,  thus  much  can  I  say  for 
nieot's  justification.  Indeed  he  hath  travelled 
I  in  the  beating  of  pulses,  and  haih  been  much 
mrsant  in  women's  Jordans ;  but  he  bad  ever  a 
p  to  raise  his  patient  being  before  cast  down : 
keharitable  disposition  haih  been  such  to  poor 
1^  that  he  never  took  above  fourpence  for  tbe 
iibg  of  a  water,  which  good  custom  was  so  welt 
■nn  among  all  his  patients,  that  if  sixpence  were 
biy  time  offered  him,  they  might  be  bold  to  ask 
■  have  twopence  again.  He  hath  been  so  skilful 
I  painful  withal  in  the  cure  of  the  green  sickness, 
L  of  my  knowledge,  he  bath  risen  at  all  hours  in 
plight  to  pleasure  maids  that  have  had  it :  and 
foul-mouihed  disease,  termed  by  a  fine 
1  pox  on't,  what  d'ye  call't?  O,  the  grin- 
"jat  he  hath  played  his  doctor's  prize, 
'\l  ultra  to  all  mountebanks ;  so  that 
iman  in  Pissing -Alley,  nor  she  in 
^ttle-Lane,  are  more  famous  for  good  deeds 
3^.]  What  place  is  indicated  b;  ihis  abbreviation,  I 
Ot  pretend  lo  determine. 

bclsr]  Old  ed,  "  proct«r" — hut  that  p*rt  is  asBumed  by 
ht.  '  grinameii  See  note,  p.  121. 
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master  doctor,  i 


i(" 


f  these  pre- 
ore  inlaliible 
,  and  let  him 


:  so  to  bs 


than  lie.     Then, 
sumpiions,  besides 
ground),  you  may  gather  his  ir 
have  his  purgation. 

Ger,    No,  master  Poppin," 
foisted  off. 

Mis.  G.  Nay,  master  doctor,  n'hat  say  you  to 
his  own  niece,  that  looks  big  upon  him  7  an  arrow 
that  sticks  for  the  upshot  against  all  comers  ;  which 
by  his  restraint  of  her  from  master  Gerardine,  an 
honest  gentleman  that  loved  her,  and  upon  that 
colour'  from  the  sight  and  intercourse  of  other 
men,  must,  by  all  presumptions,  be  his  own  act, 

Gek.  O  monstrous !   this  is  a  foul  blot  in  your    , 
tables"  indeed. 

Gli,  Wife,  thou  hast  no  shame  nor  womanhood 
in  thee;  thy  conscience  knows  me. 

Mis.  G.  True  of  thy  flesh,  who  knows  not  that? 
thy  beard  speaks  for  thee  :  ay,  ay,  thou  liest  by  me 
like  a  stone,  but  abroad  tbou'rt  like  a  stone-horse, 
you  old  limb-lifter!* 

Dry.  Cease  your  clamour,  and  attend  my  speech. 
—  Most  worshipful,  reverend,  and  judicial  doctor, 
for  the  quickening  of  your  memory,  1  will  give  yoa 
a  breviat  of  all  that  hath  been  spoken.  Mastai 
doctor  Glister  hath  a  cradleful  and  a  bellyful,  yoB 
see,  thrust  upon  him ;  and  master  I'urge  a  head- 
ful. — Your  wife  is  an  angry  honeyless  wasp,  whose 
sting,  1  hope,  you  need  not  fear, — and  yours  carriea  j 
honey  in  her  mouth,  but  her  sting  makes  your  fore'  ' 
head  swell; — your  wife  makes  you  deaf  with  ths    ' 

"  Poppin]  Olded.  "Eiigent:"  lee  Dole,  p.  149.  I 

•  cslwr]  Seenolr.p.  184. 

"  blot  in  tftur  foNViJ  An  CKpreuinu  drawn  from  gsmei 
played  with  the  UibleB :  "  beware  uf  blntling,"  saya  ibe  Con- 
ptiti  Gametttr,  p.  155,  «il.  1674. 

■  Hmb-Hfttt'\  Olded.  "TimeliflcT;"  but  compare  .Y  ifanih- 
f<LU^PUatBnlDttile4,&r.,  1B84,  "a  luGtie  tim  II/Ut.- -p.  18, 
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irill  treble  of  her  tongue, — and  yours  makea  you 
gn-mad  with  ihe  tenor  of  her  tale. — In  fine, 
(Uter  doctor's  refuge  is  his  conscience,  and  master 
Brge  runs  at  his  wife's  ring." 

iGeb.  Summa  totalis,  a  good  audit  ha'  you  made, 
totcr  Poppin.' — Now  attend  my  arhitrement. 
kn  you,  gallants,  though  you  have  incurred  the 
|Bger  of  the  law  hy  using  counterfeit  keys,  and 
Ittting  your  hands  into  the  wrong  pocket,  yet  be- 
kiue  I  see  you  punished  and  purged  already,  my 
Cvice  is,  that  you  learn  the  ABC  of  better  man- 
trs :  go  back  and  tell  how  you  have  been  used  in 
^  city;  and  being  thus  scoured,  keep  yourselves 
lean,  and  the  bed  undefiled. — For  you,  master 
^Hrge,  because  1  see  your  evidence  insuflicient, 
Bd  indeed  too  weak,  to  foil  your  wife's  upright- 
lesR,  and  seeing  jealousy  and  un kindness  have''  only 
nade  her  a  stranger  in  your  land  of  Ham,  my 
:ouDsel  is,  that  you  readvance  your  standard,  give 
ler  new  press-money. 

L  Pur.  You  may  enjoin  me,  air,  but 

I  Ger.  But  not  at  me,  man :  I  will  enjoin  you,  and 
[njoin  you,  and  briefly  thus.  You  have  your  ring 
bvt  has  made  this  combustion  and  uproar :  that 
teep  still ;  wear  it ;  and  here,  by  my  edict,  be  it 
[troclairoed  to  all  that  are  jealous,  to  wear  their 
irives'  ring[s]  still  on  their  fingers,  as  best  for  their 
lecurity,  and  the  only  charm  against  cuckoldry. 

PuH.  Then,  wife,  at  master  doctor's  enjoinment,' 
(o  thou  wilt  promise  me  to  come  no  more  at  the 
Family,  I  receive  thee  into  the  lists  of  my  favour. 
[i  Mis.  p.  Truly,  husband,  my  love  must  be  free 
''™'      t  God's  creatures:    yea,  nevertheless,  pre- 


•  ram  at  his  lui/e'i  ring]  See  nole,  voL  i.  p.  390, 
■  Psppin]  Olded.  "Exigent;"  see  Qole,  p.  184. 
r  Aa«]  Old  ed.  "  hatli." 
'  Bfjaimiieni]  Old  ed.  "eniofnttaent." 
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serving  you  still  as  the  head  of  my  body,  I  will  do 
aj  the  spirit  shall  enable  me. 

Geb,  Go  to,  thou  hast  a  good  wife,  and  there['9] 
an  end. — Upon  jou,  master  doctor,  being  solicited 
by  so  apparent  proof,  I  can  do  no  less  than  pro- 
nounce a  severe  sentence ;  and  yet,  i'fatth,  the 
reverence  of  your  calling  and  profession  doth 
somewhat  check  my  austerity :  what  if  master 
Gerardine,  by  roy  persuasion,  would  yet  be  in- 
duced to  lake  your  niece,  and  father  the  child  ? 
would  you  launch  with  a  thousand  pound,  besides 
her  father's  portion  ? 

Gli.  Master  doctor,  I  would,  were  it  but  to  re- 
deem  her  lost  good  name. 

Gbr,  Then,  foreknowing  what  would  happen,  I 
thought  good,  in  master  Gerardine's  name,  to  have 
this  bond  ready,  which  if  you  seal  to,  he  shall  take 
her  with  all  faults. 

Gli.  That  will  I  instantly.  ISeah  the  bond.'] 
So,  this  is  done ;  which,  together  with  my  niece, 
do  I  deliver  by  these  presents  to  the  use  of  master 
Gerardine. 

Geo.  He  thanks  you  heartily,  and  lets  you  know, 
[Gerardine,  Dbvfat,  and  Club  discover 
themselves. 
That  Indian  mines  and  Tagua'  glistering  ore 
To  this  bequest  were  unto  me  but  poor. 

On.  What?  Gerardine,  Dryfat,  and  Club! 

Dry.  The  very'  same. 

Club.  You  are  welcome  to  our  club-law. 

Ger.  Cease  admiration  here  :  what  doubt  remains 
I'll  satisfy  at  full.     Now  join  with  me 
For  approbation  of  our  Family. 

■  Dry,  Thi  mry,  &C.]  Old  ed. 


■3  laae :  your  an  wtlcome  le  our  Club 
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EPILOGUE.* 

Grentles,  whose  favour[s]  have  o'erspread  this  place, 
And  shed  the  real  influence  of  grace 
On  harmless  mirth,  we  thank  you ;  for  our  hope 
Attracts  such  vigour  and  unmeasured  scope 
From  the  reflecting  splendour  of  your  eyes, 
That,  grace  presum'd,  fear  in  ohlivion  dies. 
Your  judgment,  as  it  is  the  touch^  and  trier 
Of  good  from  had,  so  from  your  hearts  comes  fire. 
That  gives  hoth  ardour  to  the  wit  refin'd. 
And  sweetness  [to]  th'  incense  of  each  willing  mind. 
O  may  that  fire  ne*er  die !  nor  let  your  favours 
Depart  from  us :  give  countenance  to  their  lahours 
Propos'd  a  sacrifice,  which  may  no  less 
Their  strong  desires  than  our  true  zeals  express. 

[Exeunt  amnes. 

*  Epilogue]  Is,  of  course,  spoken  by  Gerardine. 
^  touch]  i.  e.  touchstone. 
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Yourfiue  OaUants,     At  it  hath  beene  qften  in  Action  at  the 

Black-friers,     Written  hy  T.  Middleton,     Imprinted  at  London 

for  Richard  Bonianf  dwelling  at  the  eigne  of  the  Spred-Eagle, 

right  ouer-against  the  great  North  dore  of  Saint  Paules  Church, 

n,  d.  4to. 

Fyve  Wittie  GaUantt  was  licensed  by  Sir  George  Biicke, 
22d  March  1607-8 :  see  Chalmers's  Suppl  Apol,,  p.  202. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


Frippery,  the  broker-gallant, 

Primero,  the  bawd-gallant, 

GoLDSTONE,  the  cheating- gallant, 

PuRSENET,  the  pocket-gallant, 

Tailby,  the  whore-gallant, 

FiTSGRAVE,  a  gentleman. 

Bungler,  cousin  to  Mistress  Newcut. 

Ptamont. 

Arthur,  servant  to  Frippery. 

FuLK,  servant  to  Goldstone. 

Boy,  servant  to  Pursenet. 

Jack,  servant  to  Tailby. 

Marmaduke,  servant  to  Mistress  Newcut. 

Gentlemen,  Tailor,  Painter,  8fc, 

Katherine,  a  wealthy  orphan. 
Mistress  Newcut,  a  merchants  wife. 
Novice, 
Courtesans. 

Scejie,  London,  except  during  part  of  the  third  act,  which 
is  laid  in  Combe- Park  and  its  neighbourhood. 


YOUR  FIVE  GALLANTS. 


Presenter  J  or  Prologue^  passing  over  the  stage ;  the 
bawd-gallant  [Pbimero],  with  three  wenches  gal- 
lantly attired f  meets  him;  the  whore-gallant  [Tail- 
by],  the  jpocket-gallant  [Pursenet],  the  cheating- 
gallant  [Goldstone],  kiss  these  three  wenches,  and 
depart  in  a  little  whisper  and  wanton  action.  Now, 
for  the  other,  the  broker-gallant  [Frippery],  he  sits 
at  home  yet,  I  warrant  you,  at  this  time  of  day, 
summing  up  his  pawns,  Hactenus  quasi  inductio, 
a  little  glimpse  giving. 

ACT  I.     SCENE  I. 

A  Room  in  Frippery's  House,    Frippery  discovered^ 
summing  up  his  pawns,  one  fellow  standing  by  him. 

Enter  Arthur  and  a  second  fellow. 

Ar.  Is  your  pawn  good  and  sound,  sir  ? 
Sec.  F.  ril  pawn  my  life  for  that,  sir« 

^  Presenter,  or  Prologue,  &c.]  Except,  that  I  have  inserted 
between  brackets  the  names  of  the  *'  gallants/'  I  have  given 
this  strange  Induction  as  it  stands  in  the  old  ed.  The  latter 
part  of  it,  "  Now,  for  the  other,"  &c.,  seems  to  be  an  address 
to  the  reader ;  though  perhaps  it  was  spoken  by  the  Pre- 
senter. 

'  Frippery  discovered,  &c.]  In  the  old  ed.  the  only  stage- 
direction  here  is  "  Enter  a  fellow,"  and  the  prefixes  to  the 
dialogue  which  follows  are  Frip.,  1.,  2.,  3.,  and  4. — Till  the 
entrance  of  Primero,  the  scene  in  the  old  ed.  is  a  mast  of 
confusion. 


Ar.  Place  youtself  there  then  ;  I  will  seek  to 
prefer  it  presently.  My  master  is  very  jealous'^  of 
the  pestilence  ;  marry,  the  pox  sits-  at  meat  and 
meal  with  him.  \_Sectmd  feilom  retires. 

Fhi.  ^reading']  Lent  the  fifth  day  of  September  to 
mutreis  Onset  upon  her  gown,  \and\  taffeta  petticoat 
with  three  broad  sileer  laces,  three  pound  fifteen 
skillings. 

Lent  to  Justice  Cropahin  upon  both  his  velvet  jackets 
five  pound  ten  shillings. 

Lent  privately  to  my  Lady  Newcut  upon  her  gilt 
casting' bottle  and  her  silver  lie-pot  fifty-five  shil- 
lings. 

Ar.  Sir 

Fri.  {reads'}  Lent  to  Sir  Oliver  Needy  upon  his 
taffeta  cloak,  beaver  hat,  aitd  perfumed  /eather-jerkin, 
six  pound  five  shillings. 

Ar.  May  it  please  your  worship 

Fri.  [reads']  Lent  to  master  Andrew  Lucifer  upon 
his  fiame-iolaured  doublet  and  blue  taffeta  hose' — lop 
the  candle,  sirrah  ;  methinks  the  light  burns  blue : 
when  came  that  suit  in? 

Ar.  'T'as  Iain  above  the  year  now. 

Fri.  Fire  and  brimstone !  cut  it  out  into  matches  ; 
the  ivhite  linings  will  serve  for  tinder. 

Ar.  And  with  little  lielp,  sir;  they  are  almost 
black  enough  already.  Sir,  here's  another  come 
with  a  pawn. 

Fri.  Keep  him  aside  awhile,  and  reach  me  hither 
the  bill  of  the  last  week. 

''  jealoai]  I.  e.  luspiciouBl;  afraid  :  so  afterwards  in  ihis 
play :  "  Ab,  but  I  am  jeatout  you  will  nol  keep  your  coun- 
lensQce,  i'faiih." 

*  ciuling-bollte']  i.  e.  balde  for  cagling,  or  apiinkling,  liquid 
euencea  and  peTUiiniiB,  often  meutiDned  b;  our  early  dcami- 
tiilB;  its  use  nai  not  conSned  ID  ladles. 

'  hott\  \.  e.  breecbn. 


R.  'Tis  here  at  hand,  ; 

ir.  Now,  sir,  what's  v 

BST  F.   The  second 

gown,  sir  ;  the  lower  half,  I 


Fri.  I  apprehend  you  easily,    the   breeches  of 
the  gown. 
H       FrRST  F.  Very  proper  ;  for  she  wears  the  doublet 
^nt  home,  a  guest  that  lies  in  my  house,  sir  ;    she 
Hlooks  every  hour  for  her  cousin  out  a'  th'  country. 
f^  Fri.  O,  her  cousin  lies  here  ;  'a  may  mistake  in 
that.     My  friend,  of  what  parish  is  your  pawn  ? 
First  F.  Parish  1  why.  Saint  Clement's,  sir. 
Fri.  ni  come  to  you  presently/~Whac  parish 
is  your  pawn,  my  friend  ?  [rearfjj  Sainl  Bride's,  3  ; 
Saint  Dunstan's,  none ;  Saint  Clement's,  3.    Three  at 
Cleiuent's  ?  —  Away   with    your    pawn,    sir  !    your 
parish    is    infected ;    1    will    neither    purchase    the 
plague  for  sixpence  in  the  pound  and  a  groat  bill- 
money,  nor  venture  my  small  stock  into  contagious 
parishes  :  you  have  your  answer  ;  fare  you  well,  as 

First  F.  The  pox  arrest  you,  sir,  at  the  suit  of 
the  suburbs ! 

Fbi.   Ay,  welcome,  welcome. 

First  F.  For,  I  think,  plague  scorns  your  com- 
pany. [£ai(. 

Fsi,  I  rank  with  chief  gallants  ;  I  love  to  smell 
safely.  [^Reads]  Lent  in  the  vacation  to  master  Proc- 
tor upon  his  spiritual  goivn  fine  angels,^  and  upon  his 
corporal  doublet  fifteen  shillings;  sum,  three  pound 
five  shilling*. 

Ab.  Sir 

'  rll  come  M  yon  presfntly']  These  words,  which  in  the  old 
ed.  Cbnn  port  of  the  preceding  speech,  are,  I  suppoee,  ad- 
dressed to  the  second  fellow. 

I  angeli^  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  250. 
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^^* 

l 

^1 

Now,  sir  ? 

^B 

ffirinffinif/orn'flrdnirMni.l  Here's  one 

^^B             in  with  a  trunk  of  apparel. 

^1 

Whence  comes  it  ? 

1 

^B 

From  Saint  Martin 's-in-the-Field. 

1 

^B 

Saint  Martin's-in-lhe-Field ?    \reads~]. 

Saint                    1 

^K           Mary 

Mavtilin,  2  ;   Saint  Martin' t,  none ;  here's  an 

^^H           honest  fellow  ;  let  him  appear,  sir. 

^H 

You  may  come  near,  sir. 

^H 

0  welcome,  welcome  ;    what's  your  pawn, 

^H 

,  F,  Faith,  a  gentlewoman's  whole  suit, 

sir. 

^B 

,  Whole  suit?  'tis  well. 

^B 

,  F.  A  poor,  kind  soul,  troubled  with 

a  bad 

^H             husband  ;  one  that  puts  her  to  her  shifts  here 

^B 

.    He   puts    her  from   her   shifts,  metl 

iinks, 

^^1             when 

she  is  fain  to  pawn  her  clothes. 

^B 

,  F,  Look  you,  sir  ;   a  fair  satin  gown. 

,  new 

^H            taffeta 

petticoat 

^B 

,  Stay,  this  petticoat  has  been  turned. 

^B 

.  F.  Often   turned  up  and  down,  and' 

'  you 

^^B             will,  but  never  turned,  air. 

^B 

.  Cry  you  mercy,  indeed. 

^B                 Sec 

.  F.  A  fine  white  beaver,  pearl  band. 

three 

^B 

1  ha'  known  her  have  more  in  her  daya 

1 

^B 

^^H             count 

or  charge,  three  falls  are  nothing  in 

these    ^^m 

^a 

know  that :   tut,   the  world's  changed  ; 

gen-    ^^H 

^B            tlcwoi 

nen'sJ  falls  stand  upright  now;    no  sii 

rtbut    ^H 

^B             has  a  ] 

bolster,  that  it  may  lie  at  ease.     Well, 

what  ^n 

H             Jo  ,o, 

1  borrow  of  these,  sit? 

1 

^B                 Sic 

.  F.  Twelve  pound,  and  you  will,  sir. 

^H                  b  nsi 

f]  i.  e.  if. 

^B                  '/.li 

i]  L  e.  faliinK  banib,  which  lay  flat  upon  the 

Jreaa                     ' 

^H              rrom  the  neck. 

J 

E  GALLANTS. 


Ffti.  How? 

Sec.  F.  They  were  not  her 
Fri.  Why,  so  ;  our  pawn  Ji 
^t>f  our  money,   unless  in  plat 


Kahould  the 


>nths 


'er  thrice  the  valui 
and  jewels  ;    hov 


'   pounds,  BO  m 
then  the  use 
t  of  then 


38lored  and  the 
St  it  for  the  twelvemonth,  so  many 
any  months,  so  many  eighteenpences  ; 
!  of  these  eighteenpences ;  then  the 
Bturn  of  those  pounds  ;  all  these  must 
be  laid  together  ;  which  well  considered,  tlie  valu- 
ation of  the  pawn  had  need  to  sound  treble.  Can 
six  pound  pleasure  the  gentlewoman  1 

Sec.  F.  It'  may  please  her,   but,  like  a  man  of 
direescore,  in  the  limberest  degree. 


I  1 


:   but   I 


twenty  nobles'" 
hazard  upon't. 

Sec,  F.   She  must  be 
borrowed,  the  better  paid  ;  c 

Fai.   Arthur. 

Ar.   At  hand,  sir. 

Fri.  Tell  out  twenty  nobli 
in  a  biU. 

Sec.  F.  I'm  satisfied,  sir.        [£ 

Fri,  Welcome,  good  Saint  Mai 
I  welcome,  welcome  !  I  know  no  oti 


and  the  utmost  that  I  ' 


,  and  take  her  name 

[Exit  with  Arthur. 
n's-in-the  Field, 
r  name. 


Enter  Primero. 
Pri.  What,  so  hard  at  your  prayers  ? 

;  summing  up  my  pawns  here— 


Fri.  a  little,  si 


■  how  do'  all  the  pretty  sweet  ladies,  those  plump. 


» 


no  TOtSt.  rtVK  «AIX»STS. 

kiml,  delicate  bliMes,  ha  ?  whom  I  kias  in  my  very 
thtrughu, — bow  do  they,  gallant  ? 

Phi.  Why,  gallant,  if  they  sbontd  not  do  well  in 
my  boa»e,  where  should  it  be  done,  boy  ?  baye  I 
not  a  gloriona  titnatton  ? 

Fw.  O,  a  gallant  receipt, — violet  air,  curions 
garden,  quaint  walks,  fantastical  arbours,  tbre« 
back  doors,  and  a  coach^ate !  nay,  thou'rt  ad- 
mirably seated  ;  little  furniture  will  serve  thee  ; 
ihou'rt  oever  without  moveables. 

Pal.  Ay,  praiie  my  stars  !  Ah,  the  goodly  vir- 
ginities that  have  been  cat  up  in  my  house,  and 
ibe  goodly  patrimonies  that  have  lain  like  sops  in 
the  gravy  I  and  when  those  sops  were  eaten,  yet 
the  meat  was  kept  whole  for  another,  and  another, 
and  another ;  for  as  In  one  pie  twenty  may  dip 
their  sippits,  so  upon  one  woman  forty  may  con~ 
sume  their  patrimonies. 

Kai,  Excellent,  master  Primers  1 

I'ai.  Well,  I  will"  pray  for  women  while  I  live  ; 
They're  the  profitablest  fools,  I'll  say  that  for  'em, 
A  man  can  keep  'bout  his  house ;  the  prettiest  kind 

fowl ; 
So  tame,  so  gentle,  e'en  to  strangers'  liands 
So  soon  familiar  ;  Buffer  to  be  touch'd 
or  those  they  ne'er  saw  twice  :  the  dove's  not  like 

Pri.  Most  certain,  for  that's  honest :  but  I  have 
A  .uit  10  yo„. 

Phi.  And  so  have  I  to  you. 
Pki.  Thai   happens  well :    grant  mine,  and  I'll 
grant  yours. 
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n  ihat  trick  that  got  yoii 
t  your  partner's  leif, 


pRi.  A  match, 

Fbi.  Make  me  perfec 
BO  much  at  priniero." 

Pri.  O,  for  the  thread  tied  a 
,  The  twitch  ? 

Fbi.  Ay,  that  twitch,  andP  you  call  ill  so. 

Pri.    That  secret   twitch  got  me  five  hundred 
pound 
I  Ere  'twas  first  known,  and  since  I  ha'  sold  it  well ; 

Five  hundred  pound  laid  down  shall  not  yet  buy 
>■  The  fee-simple  of  my  twitch  r    I  would  be  here 
(-ith't. 

'Twas  a  blest  invention  ; 
I'd'  been  a  beggar  many  a  lousy  year 
But  for  my  twitch  ;  it  was  the  prettiest  twitch  ! 
Many  over-cheated  gulls  have  fatted 
Me  with  the  bottom  of  their  patrimonies, 
E'en  to  the  last  sop,  gaped  while  I  fed  'em, 
Who  now  live  by  that  art  that  first  undid  'em. 
But  I  must  swear  you  to  be  secret,  close. 

Fri.  As  a  maid  at  ten. 

Phi.  Had  you  sworn  but  two  years  higher 
I  would  ne'er  ha'  believ'd  you. 

Fri.  Nay,  1  let  twelve  alone, 
For  after  twelve  has  struck,  maids  look  for  one. 

Ptti,  I  look  for  one  too,  and  a  maid,  I  think. 

Frj.  What,  to  come  hither  ? 

Pri,  Sure,  she  follows  me  ;  a  pretty,  fat-eyed 
wench,  with  a  Venus  in  her  cheek  ;  did  hut  raiment 
smile  upon  her,  she  were  nectar  for  great  dons, 
boy  :  and  that's  my  suit  to  thee, 

°  jtriaufe]  An  old  and  faTourite  game  at  curds  :  see  Sin- 
's Rtitarches  inta  the  Hist.  Iff  Playing  Cards,  V^  2ii  &qa. 

and}  t.  e.  if. 

cati  if]  Old  ed.  "  oalt." 
'  Vd]  Old  ti.  "  I  liad." 
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Fri.  And  that's  granted  already.     Of  what  vo- 
lume is  this  book,  that  I  may  fit  a  cover  to't  ? 
Prj.  Faitli,  neither  in  folio  nor  in  decimo  sexto, 
een  both  ;   a  pretty,    middle- 


sized  trug." 


.  Then  I  hai 


i'iititli, 
shill  to 
satin,  taffeta,  beaver,  fall,"  and  all. 


fitted  het 

look  you,  air  gallant' — 


Phi.  Is  it  n 


r1 


Fh.l  New  1  you  see  it  bears  her  youth  as 
freshly 

Fri.  a  pretty  suit  of  clothes,  i'faith  :  but  put 
case  the  party  should  come  to  redeem  'em  of  a 
sudden  ? 

Fri.  Pooh,  then  your  wit's  sickly  :  have  not  I 
the  policy,  think  you,  to  seem  extreme  busy,  and 
defer  'em  till  the  morrow  ?  against  which  time  that 
pawn  shall  be  secretly  fetched  home,  and  another 
carried  out  to  supply  the  place. 

Pai.  I  like  thy  craft  well  there. 

Fri.  a  general  course.     O,  frippery"  is  an  nn- 


Pei, 


nefit,  > 
And  whal 
i'faith  ? 


iniist  I  give  you  for  the   hir 


d 


without  he  goe  id  the  Apothecaries,"  &c. 


I  Quip 


'"/all]  Seenote,  p.  218. 

■  /rippers]  T^'^  *"rd  hae  been  rightly  explained  by  GitTotd 
and  others  as — h  place  where  old  clothes  are  exposed  for 
sale  :  but  here  tbe  profession  of  frippery  seenis  lo  be  meant  j 
compare  Chapman ; 
"  D'Ol.  Nob  your  profession,  I  praj  ! 

Frip.  Fripperie,  my  lord,  or  as  some  tearme  it,  Pefig 


BriAtrg." 


D'OUve,  ISDS,  a 


ft  FIVB  OALLANXa. 
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Frt.  Of  the  whole  suit,  for  the  month  T 
Pri.  Ay,  for  t]ie  month. 
Fri.  Go  to,  you  shall  give  me  but  Iwelvepence 
a-day  ;  master  Primero,  you're  a  friend,  and  I'll 
use  you  so :  'tis  got  up  at  your  house  in  an  after- 
noon, i'faith,  the  hire  of  the  whole  month  :  ye  must 
think  I  can  distinguish  spirits,  and  put  a  differ- 
ence between  you  and  others  ;  you  pay  no  more, 

-  i'faith. 

L    Pai,  I  could  have  offered  you  no  less  myself. 

M    Far.  Tut,  a  man  must  use  a  friend  as  a  friend 

^^lay  use  him  ;  your  house  has  been  a  sweet  house 
to  me,  both  for  pleasure  and  profit ;  I'll  give  you 
your  due  :  ovuie  tutit  punclam,  you  have  always 
kept  fine  punks  in  your  house,  that's  for  pleasure, 
qui  mUcuit  utile  dulci,  and  I  have  had  sweet  pawns 

f  from  'em,  that's  for  profit  now. 

■     Pri.   You  flatter,  you  flatter,   sir  gallant, — but 

Kyhist !  here  she  enters  :  I  prithee,  question  her. 


r  Primero  ? 


Enter  Noeice, 
re  welcome  ! 
Fki.  Is  this  your  new  scholar,  i 
Pri.  Marry  is  she,  sir. 

Fri.  I'll  commend  your  judgment  in  a  wench 

rhile  1  live  :    that  face  will   get  money,   i'faith  ; 

■ill  be  a  get-penny,  I  warrant  you, — Go  to,  your 

fortune  was  choice,  pretty  bliss,  to  fall  into  the 

regard  of  so  kind  a  gentleman. 


See  what  his  care 
you'll  be  simply  t 


1  have  that 

that  will  be  acceptable  ! 

^ou  must  chiefly  point  al 

]  wind  in  gentlemen  w 


has  provided  already  for 
et  out  to  the  world  1  If 
n  to  deserve  his  pains,  O 
.nd  these  be  the  rudiments 
:  to  counterfeit  cunningly, 
,th  powerful  attraction  to 


keep  hia  house  in  name  and  custom,  to  dissemble 
with  your  own  brother,  never  to  betray  your  fel- 
lows' imperfections  nor  lay  open  the  state  of  their 
bodies  to  strangers,  to  believe  those  that  give  you, 
to  gull  those  that  believe  you,  to  laugh  at  all  under 
tatfeta  ;  and  these  be  your  rudiments. 

Pri.  There's  e'en  all,  i'faith ;  we'll  trouble  you 
with  no  more  ;  nay,  you  shall  live  at  ease  enough  ; 
for  nimming  away  jewels  and  favours  from  gen- 
tlemen, which  are  your  chief  vails,  [V]  hope  that 
will  come  naturally  enough  to  you,  I  need  not  in- 
struct you  ;  you'll  have  that  wit,  1  (rust,  to  make 
the  most  of  your  pleasure. 

Nov.  I  hope  one's  mother-wit  will  serve  for  that, 

Pri.  O,  pToperest  of  all,  wench  1  it  must  be  a 
she-wit  that  docs  those  things,  and  thy  mother  waa 
quick  enough  at  it  in  her  days. 

Fri.  Give  me  leave,  sister,  to  examine  you  upon 
two  or  three  particulars  :  —  and  you  make  you 
ready,"  be  not  ashamed ;  here's  none  but  friends 
— are  you  a  maid  ? 

Nov.  Yes,  in  the  last  quarter,  sir. 

Fri.  Very  proper,  that's  e'en  going  out  r  a  maid 
in  the  last  quarter,  that's  a  whore  in  the  first :  let 
me  see,  new  moon  on  Thursday;  she'll  be  changed' 
by  that  lime  too,  Arc  you  willing  to  pleasure 
gentlemen  7 

Nov.  We  are  all  born  to  pleasure  our  country, 
forsooth, 

Fri.  Escellent !  Can  you  carry  yourself  cun- 
ningly, and  seem  often  holy  ? 

Nov.  O,  fear  not  that,  sir !  my  friends  were  all 
Puritans. 


rendy]  i. 


.  if  you  dress  yourself ;  con 
lUH^Mi]  Old  od,  ■'  chande." 


VODR  FIVE  0ALLANT8.  225 

Fai.  I'll  ne'er  try  lier  further, 
Pki,  She's  done  well,  i'faith  :  I  fear  not  now  to 
^n  het  loose  to  any  gentleman  in  Europe. 

"        You   need  not,  sir  :   of  her  own   accord,  I 
ink  she'll   be  loose   enough  without  turning. — 
'Arthur. 

Re-enter  Arthur. 
Ab.  Here,  sir. 

Fbi.  Go,  make   haste,  shifl  her  into  that  suit 
presently. 

Ah.  It  shall  be  done. 
pRi.  Arthur,  do't  neatly,  Arthur. 
Ar.  Fear't  not,  sir.  [Exit, 

Put.  Follow  him,  wench. 

Nov.  With  all  my  heart,  sir.  \^ExU. 

Pbi.  But,  mass,  air,' 
EiIb  what  are  we  forgetful  all  this  while  ! 
Fbi.  In  what? 

Pbi.  The  wooing  business,  man. 
Fbi.  Heart,  that's  true  ! 
Phi.  The  gallants  will  prevent'  us. 
Fbi.  Are  you  certain  ? 

Pbi.  I  can  avouch  it :  there's  a  general  meeting 
lit  the  deceas'd  knight's  house  this  afternoon  ; 
"here's  rivalship  enough. 
Pbi.  No  doubt  in  that : 
Vould  either  thou  or  I  might  bear  her  from  'em  I 
Pri,  My  hopes  are  not  yet  faint. 
*"       Nor  mine. 
Tut,  man, 
ig  in  women's  hearts  sooner  win[s")  place 
I  brave  outside  and  an  impudent  ^ce. 
And  for  both  those  we'll  fit  it. 


Pri.  Ay,  if  the  devil  be  not  in't:  make  haste. 

Fhi,  I  follow  straight.  [£xi(  Primero, 

Vaniah,  thou  fbg,  and  sink  beneath  our  brightness, 
Abashed  at  the  splendour  of  such  beams  ! 
We  scorn  thee,  base  eclipser  of  our  gloriesj 
That  wouldst  have  hid  our  shine  from  mortal's 

Now,  gallants,  I'm'  for  you,  ay,  and  perhaps  before 

you: 
You  can  appear  but  glorious  from  yourselves. 
And  have  your  beams  but  drawn  from  your  own 

light. 
But  mine  from  many, — many  make  me  bright. 
Here's  a  diamond  that  sometimes  graced  the  finger 
of  a  couirtess  ;  here  sits  a  ruby  that  ne'er  lins" 
blushing  for  the  party  that  pawned  it ;  here  a 
sapphire.  O  providence  and  fortune !  my  be- 
ginning was  so  poor,  I  would  fain  forget  it ;  and 
I  take  the  only  course,  for  1  scorn  to  think  on't ; 
slave  to  a  trencher,  observer  of  a  salt-cellar,  privy 
to  nothing  but  a  close-stool,  or  such  unsavoury 
secret :  but  as  I  strive  to  forget  the  days  of  my 
serving,  so  1  shall  once  remember  the  first  step  of 
my  raising ;  for,  having  hardly  raked  five  mark[s]'' 
together,  I  rejoiced  so  in  that  small  stock,  which 
most  providently  1  ventured  by  water  to  Black- 
wall  among  fishwives  ;  and  in  small  time,  what  by 
weekly  return  and  gainful  restitution,  it  rize'^  to  a 
great  body,  beside  a  dish  of  fish  for  a  present,  that 
stately  preserved  me  a  seven-night. 
Nor'*  ceas'd  it  there,  but  drew  on  greater  profit ; 
For  I  was  held  religious  by  those 

■  /■«]  Old  ed.  '■  I  am,"  ■  /in.]  i.  e.  ceases. 

"•  markM]    A  mark  was  13).  iiL  '  riie}  i.  c.  ror-e. 

•  Nor  aat'd,  Sc]  All  the  faller  pari  of  this  speech  is  prose 
in  ihe  old  ed. :  na  la  llie  arraat;eLient  of  il,  (he  reader  idusi 
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liat  do  profess  like  abstinence, 
And  was  full  often  secretly  supplied 
By  charitable  Catholics, 
Who  censur'd'  me  sincerely  abstinate, 
When  merely  I  for  hunger,  not'  for  zeal. 
Eat  up  the  fish,  and  put  ttieir  alms  to  use  ! 
Ha,  ha,  ha  J 

But  those  times  are  run  out ;  and,  for  my 
Zealous  dissemblance  has  since  far'd  the  « 
Let  me  see  now,  whose  cloak  shall  1  wet 
e  change  ? — O — Arthur  ! 


_  He-enter  Arthur. 

L     Ar.  Here,  sir. 

■  Fri.  Dring  down  Sir  Oliver  Needy's  taffeta  cloak 
^snd  beaver  hat— I  am  sure  he  is  fast  enough  in  the 
Knight's  ward*- — and  Andrew  Lucifer's  rapier  and 
dagger  with  the  embossed  girdle  and  hangers'* 
[exit  Arthur],  for  he's  in  his  third  sweat  by  this 
time,  sipping  of  the  doctor's  botlle,  or  picking  the 
ninth  part  of  a  rack  of  mutton  dry-roasted,  with  a 
leash  of  nightcaps  on  his  head  like  the  pope's  triple 
crown,  and  as  many  pillows  crushed  to  his  back, 
with  O -the- needles !  for  he  got  the  pox  of  a 
sempster,  and  it  pricked  so  much  more  naturally. 
Quick,  Arthur,  quick, 

s  ficquenl])'  occur  in  'lie  blanh 


rieofoi 


of  Kail 


arly  dra 


e,  for  : 


i.  e.  held  me  in  their  opinion. 

'  n-ll  Old  ei  "  nor." 

I  IB  Ihe  X»ighl'i  ward]  See  nole,  vol.  i.  p.  392.-1116  old 
ed.  gives  the  paaaage  ihus :  "  /  ani  sure  ie  is  fast  movgh  i 
nniJ  Andreui  Lucffer'a  Rapier  and  dagger,  in  Ihe  inigliU  loard 
icith  the  embasl."  fkc. 

■■  hasgera']  i.  e.  fringed  and  ornamenled  loops  attached  l< 
"le  girdle,  in  which  the  weapons  were  Enspended. 
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Re-enter  Arthith,  mth  cloak,  . 
Now  to  the  deceas'd  knight's  daughte 


my  gallar 
rot 

Since  impudence  gains  n 
And  coiQ  than''  blood,  iv 
Who're  your  chief  gallai 


e  to,  I  'mongst  many  ; 

re  respect  than  virtue, 
ich  few  can  now  deny, 
3  then  but  such  as  I  ? 

[Exeunt. 


An  Apartment  in 

Enter  Katheb 


E  and  FiTSGRAVE. 


Fit.  You  do  your  heautios  injury,  sweet  virgin, 
To  lose  the  time  they  must  rejoice  in  youth : 
There's  no  perfection  in  a  woman  plac'd 
But  wastes  itself  though  it  be  never  wasted  ; 
Then  judge  your  wrongs'  yourself. 

Kat.  Good  master  Fitagrave, 
Through  sorrow  for  the  knight  my  father's  dealh, 
(Whose  being  was  the  perfection-*  of  my  joy 
And  crown  of  my  desires),  I  cannot  yet 
But  forcedly  on  marriage  fix  my  heart : 
Yet  heaven  forbid  1  should  deject  your  hopes  ! 
Conceive  not  of  me  so  uncharitahly  ; 
1  should  belie  my  soul  if  I  should  say 
You  are  the  man  I  never  should  affect. 
I  understand  you  thus  far,  you're  a  gentleman, 
Whom  your  estate  and  virtues  may  commend'' 
To  a  far  worthier  breast  than  this  of  mine. 

^  than']  Old  ed.  "  Ihem." 

I  So«r  wroiiej.]  May  be  tight ;  but  qy.  "  you  wrong." 

*  ptrfsctim]  Old  ed.  ■'  perfee lions." 

'  eowwenrf]  Old  ed.  "  command." 
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Fit.  0  ceaee  '.  I  dare  not  hear  such  blasphemy, 

lat  is  without  you  worthy  I  neglect; 
In  you  is  plac'd  the  worth  that  I  respect. 
Vouchsafe,'  unequall'd  virgin,  [to]  accept 
This  worthless  favour  from  your  servant's  arm. 
The  hallow'd  beads,  whereon  I  justly  kept 
The  true  and  perfect  number  of  my  sighs. 

[GiuEj  a  chain  of  pearl. 

Kat.   Mine  cannot  equal  yours,  yet  in  exchange 
Accept  and  wear  it  for  my  sake.         [Crirei  ii  jewel. 

Fix.  Even  as  my  [life]  I'll  rate  it. 

Enter  Goldstone,  Pubsenet,  Tailbv,  Fbipperv, 
Pkihero,  and  Boy,  at  the  farther  door. 
GoL.  Heart !    Fitsgrave  in   such  bosom  single-' 


md  private  with  her  ! 
n  ;  ho  grows  proud  and  bold. 
lot  this  a  general  meeting  ? 

Death,  how  I  could 


isT 

Pur.  So  clos 

Tai.  Observe  '< 

Fri.  Why,  wa 

Pri.  By  her  c 
itaste  his  blood ! 

Kat.  See,  the  gentlemen. 
At  my  request,  do  all  present  themselves. 

GoL.   Manifold  blisses  wait  on  her  desire, 
Whose  beauty  and  whose  mind  so  many  honour  ! 

Kat.  I  take  your  wishes  thankfully,  kind  gen- 
tletnen, 
All  here  assembled,  over  whoee  long  suits 
I  ne'er  insulted  ; 

Nor,  like  that  common  sickness  of  our  sex, 
,43rew  proud  in  the  abundance  of  my  suitors, 

'  roHchsafe,  &e,]  Old  ed.  thus: 
■  "'I  Vouchsafe  vnequalld  Virgin  whereon  1  iustly  kept. 

Accept  this  worthlesse  fauor  from  your  seruuils  nrlue,  lUe 


Or  number  of  the  days  they  sued  unto  me. 

Dutiful  sorrow  for  my  father's  death, 

Not  wilful  coyness,  hath  my  hours  delain'd 

So  long  in  silence. 

I'm  left  to  mine  own  choice  :  so  much  the  more 

My  care  calls  on  me  :   if  1  err  through  love, 

■Tis  I  must  chide  myself;  I  cannot  shift 

The  fault  unto  my  parents,  they're  at  rest ; 

And  I  shall  sooner  err  through  love  than  wealth. 

GoL.  Good  • 

PvB.  Excellent ! 

Tai.  That  likes"  me  well. 

Pri.  Hope  still. 

Kat.  And  my  affections  do  pronounce  you  all 
Worthy  their  pure  and  moat  entire  deserts  : 
Yet  they  can  choose  but  one  ; 
Nor  do  I  dissuade  any  of  his  hopes, 
Because  my  heart  is  not  yet  throughly  Gx'd 
On  marriage  or  the  man, 
But  crave  the  quiet  respite  of  one  month. 
The  month  unto  this  night ;  against  which  time 
I  do  invite  you  all  to  that  election, 
Which,  on  my  unstain'd  faith  and  virgin  promise, 
Shall  light  amongst  no  strangers,  but  yourselves. 
May  this  content  you  ? 

[ff'AiVe  she  ii  rpeaking,  the  Boy  steals  from  he, 
I  he  chain  o/'pcar/. 

All.  Glad  and  content ! 


Till  then  commend  ii 

All.  Enough. 
Fit.  Oiigh  ! 

\_The gfiHanU  look  Si 


0  your  gentlest  thoughts. 

[Exit. 


he  upon  theni.     Exeunt  Goldstone,  Tailbv, 


Fripperi 

■oingB 


and  Pri 

I,  the  Bay  takes  him  into  a 


BoT.  Hist, 

.  Boy,  how  now  1 
.  Look  you,  sir. 

'a  of  pearl  1 
I  sneckt  it  away  finely. 
I     Pdr.  Active  boy, 
PThy  master's  beat  revenue,  hia 
Thou  keep's t  'em  both  together 


Boi 
Pui 
Boy. 


e  and  aoul ! 
whip,  away. 

[Exit  Boy. 
be  maintain 'd : 


Fall  back,  fall  belly,  I  m 

Hope  is  no  purchase  ;" 

Nor  care  I  if  I  miss  her.     Why  I  rank 

In  this  design  with  gallants,  there's  full  cause ;    \ 

Policy  invites  me  to  it : 

'Tis  not  for  love,  or  for  her  sake  alone  ;  I  ' 

Ljt  keeps  my  state  suspectless  and  unknown. 

I  [Aside,  and  exil. 

P     Fit.  Their  looks  run  through  and  through  me, 

'  and  the  stings 

Of  their  snake-hissing  whispers  pierc'd  my  hearing. 
They're  mad  she  grac'd  me  with  one  private  minute 
Above  their  fortunes  r  I've"  observed  'em  often 
Most  spitefully  aspected  toward  my  happiness. 
Beyond  all  others  ;  but  the  cause  I  know  not.  ; 

A  quiet  month  the  virgin  has  enclos'd 
Unto  herself;  suitors  stand  without  till  then  : 
In  which  space  cunningly  I'll  wind  myself 
Into  their  bosoins.     I've  bethought  the  shape  ; 
Some  credulous  scholar,  easily  infected 
""'  h  fashion,  time,  and  humour  ;  unto  such 
aHrchasf]  See  ndle,  vol.  i,  p.  319. 
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Their  deepest  tlioughts  will,  like  to  wanton  fishes, 
Play  above  water,  and  be  all  parts  seen  : 
For  since  at  me  their  envy  pines,  I'll  see 
Whether  their  lives  from  touch  of  blame  sit  free. 

lExit. 

ACT  11.     SCENE  I. 


Enter  Primebo,  meeting  Mistress  Newcut. 

pRi.  Mistress  Newcut,  welcome  :  here  will  be 
choice  of  gallants  for  you  anon. 

Mis.  N.  Is  all  clear  ?  may  I  venture  ?  am  I  not 
seen  of  the  wicked  ? 

pRi.  Strange  absurdity,  that  you  should  come 
into  my  house,  and  ask  if  you  be  not  seen  of  the 
wicked !  push  l^  I  take't  unkindly,  i'faith  :  what 
think  you  of  my  house  1  'tis  no  such  common  re- 

Mis.  N.  Forgive  me,  sweet  master  Primero  :  I 
can  be  content  to  have  my  pleasure  as  much  as 
another,  but  I  must  have  a  care  of  my  credit ;  1 
would  not  be  seen  ;  any  thing  else.  My  husband's 
at  sea,  and  a  woman  shall  have  an  ill  report  in  this 
world,  let  her  carry  herself  never  so  secretly  ;  you 
know't,  master  Primero.  And  what  clioiee  of 
gallants  be  they?  will  they  be  proper  gentlemen, 
think  you  ? 

Pel  Nay,  sure  they  are  as  proper  as  they  will 
be  already. 

Mis.  N.  I  must  have  choice,  you  know  ;  I  come 
for  no  gain,  but  for  sheer  pleasure  and  affection. 

pRi.  You  see  your  old  spy-hole  yonder ;    take 


'  piuh]  See 
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*your  stand,  pleaae  your  own  eye.  I'll  "ork  it  so, 
the  gallants  shall  present  themselves  before  you, 
and  in  the  most  conspicuous  fashion. 

Mis.  N,  That's  all  I  can  desire — till  better  come, 
[A tide."] — Look  you. 

r       Pri.  What  mean  you,  lady  1 

■     Mis.  N.  a  trifle,  sir,  to  buy  you  silver  spurs  : 

HBood  sir,  accept  it.  [^GiveK  money,  and  exit. 

V  Pri.  Silver  spurs  ?  a  pretty  emblem  !  mark  it ; 
all  her  gif^  are  about  riding  still :  the  other  day 
she  sent  me  boot-hose  wrought  in  silk  and  gold  ; 
now  silver  spurs.  Well,  go  chy  ways,  thou'rl  as 
profitable  a  spirit  as  e'er  lighted  into  my  house. 
Come,  ladies,  come,  'tis  late  ;  to  music, — when  J"" 

Enter  Courtesans  and  Noo'ive. 
First  C.   You're  b 


■    Pri.  To  fools  and  strangers  these  are  gentle- 

Of  sort  and  worship,  knights'  heirs,  great  in  por- 

Boarded  here  for  their  music  ; 

And  oftentimes  'tas  been  so  cunningly  carried. 

That  I  have  had  two  stolen  away  at  once, 

And  married  at  Savoy,'  and  prov'd  honest  shop- 

And  I  may  safely  swear  they  practis'd  music  ; 
They're  natural  at  prick-song.     A  small  mist 
Will  dazzle  a  fool's  eye,  and  that's  the  world : 
So  I  can  thump  my  hand  upon  the  table 
With  an  austere  grace,  and  cry  one,  two,  and  three, 
Fret,  stamp,  and  curse,  foh,  'twill  pass  well  for  me ! 

1  BJhen]  See  Date,  vol.  i.  p.  362. 

'  Sddoj]  i.  e.  the  Savay ;   see  Stowe's  Sitney,  b.  i.  p.  210, 


H 


I,  sirrah  f 


Enter  Boy. 


Bov.  They're  coming  in,  air,  and  strangers  in 
their  company. 

Phi.  Tune  apace,  ladies. — Be  ready  for  the  song, 

sirrah. 
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GoL.  Nay,  I  beseech  you,  gallants,  be  more  ii 

ward'  with  this  gentleman  ;  his  parts  deserve  it. 

PuH.  Whence  comes  he,  sir  "i 

Got.  Piping  hot'  from  the 


of  buttered  ] 

Daves  yet ;  an  excellent  scholar,  but 

the  arrantest 

ass  !     For  this  our  solicitor,  he's  a 

rare  fellow  fiv 

e-and-forty  mile  hence,  believe  that : 

his  friends    a 

re   of  the  old   fashion,    all   in  their 

graves  ;   and 

now  has  he  the  leisure  to  follow  all 

new  fashions. 

ply  the  brothels,  practise  salutes  and 

cringes. 

.  O! 

GoL.  Now,  dear  acquaintance, 
I'll  bring  you  to  see  fashions. 

Fit.  What  house  is  this,  sir  ? 

GoL.  O,  of  great  name  :  here  music  is  profi 
Here  sometimes  ladies  practise,  and  the  mean 
Daughters  to  men  of  worship, 
Whom  gentlemen,  such  as  ourselves,  may  visit, 
Court,  clip,"  and  exercise  our  wits  upon  ; 
It  is  a  profess'd  courtesy. 

■  inwardi  i.  e.  intimate. — The  old  ei.  gives  to  Puraenel  ilie 
words  "  gentleman ;  liii  parts  desErvp  ll." 

'  Piping  hot,  &c.]  The  first  part  of  this  >peecb  rel«te>  to 
Fitsgrave,  who  boa  joined  the  "  nllanti"  under  the  name  of 
Boiuer:  (he  second  pail  to  Bungler. 

*  clip}  i.  c.  embrace. 
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y  recreation,  i'faith ! 


Got.  I  seldom  saw  so  few  hei 


thei 

strokes  ;  'twould 

your  bosom. 

Fit.  Pax*  on't 
these  things  at 

GoL.  You  hai 

Pri.  Gentlem 

welcome. 

GoL.  We  are 
the  breath  of  y 
tbose  ladie 


ind  play  the 


especiively' 


,   and  the  dear  sight  of 


.  And  what  our  poor  skill  can  invite  y( 

IYou'reT  kindly  welcome  :    you  must  pardoi 
I            gentlemen, 
Virgins  and  bashful,  besides  new  beginners  ; 
^is  not  a  whole  month  since  they  were  first 
' 
To 


GoL.  Seven  year  in  my  kni 

Pai.  They  blush  at  their  very  lessons  ; 

i'To  hear  of  a  stop,  a  prick,  or  a  semiquavei 
First  C.  O,  out  upon  you  ! 
Pbi.   La,  I   tell  you  ; — you'll   bear   me 
gentlemen. 
If  their  complaints  come  to  their  parents'  ( 
They're  words  of  art  I  teach  'em,  nought  b 
Got.  Why,  'lis  most  certain. 
Bun.  For  all  scholars  know  that  musica 
E  C.   O  beastly  word  ! 


they'll* 


"  nifiecthely]  i.  c.  respectfully :  compare  vol.  i.  p.  425. 
f   rmVe]  Old  ed.  ■'  You  are," 
'  Ihey'lt]  Old  ed.  "  Ihey  will." 


Pel  Look  to  the  ladies,  gentlemen. 
GoL.  Kiss  again. 


Ta,.  Thi,  p.]  a  B 
Pbi,  What  have  y 


BcN.  Why,  what  have  I  dot 


Pri.  Saw  V 


I  thei 


stomachs  queasy, 


C-Eirit.' 


with  such  gross  n 

Bos.  Why,  is't 

Pri.  Latin  1    why,  then,   let   the   i 
Latin  too. 

Pur.  So,  enough. 

GoL.  Nay,  I  can  assure  you  thus  far,  I  that 
never  knew  the  language  have  heard  so  much  tiiat 
ars  is  Latin  for  art ;  and  it  may  well  be  too,  for 
there's  more  art  in't  now  a-days  than  ever  was. 

Pri.  Is't  possible? 
I'm  sorry  then  I've''  followed  it  so  far. 

First.  C,  A  scholar  call  you  him  ? 

Pbi.  Music  must  not  jar  : 
The  offence  is  satisfied.     Come,  to  the  song ; 
Begin,  sir. 

[77i«  song:  and  he'  keeps  time,  skews  several 
humours  and  moods :  the  Boy  ra  his  pocket 
nims  away  Fitsgrave's  jen;^  here,  and  exit. 

Bun-  Not  a  whole  month  since  you  were  entered. 


Fit.  None  that  shall  s 


inmg  y 


ttand  the  i 


)  affliction,"  gentlemen. 

marketl  in  aid  ed. ;  l)ul,  as 


■aaij']  i.  e.  squeamish. 
-  iffl  .  .  .  /■«(]  Old  ed.  "  I  am  .  .  .   I  have." 
*  A*]  I  have  not  altered  this  a tage- direction,  u  I  am  not 

■lire  who  \i  ineanl  by  the  word  he.    Primero  (see  p.  234)  hnd 

dewrcd  ihe  Boy  to  "  be  ready  for  the  song." 
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Bun.  I  care  not  much,  i'fuith,  if  I  write  down 
.0  my  father  presently  to  send  up  my  sister  in  all 
haste,   that  I  may  place  her  here  at  this  music- 
Mis.   N.     [peeping   in]     'Slid,    'lis    the    fool   my 
cousin  !    I  would   not   for   the    value   of  three   re- 
creations he  had  seen  me  here. 
Pai.  How  like  yoi 
Fri.  Pray,  give  m 
I  have  not  yet  suffici 
Phi.  My  wits"  mu 


your  new  prize  ? 

■nlly  admir'd  her. 

,t  not  sUnd  idle.     'Slife,  he': 


.  A  cheat  or  two  among  these 
Would  not  be  ill  bestow'd  ;  I  affect  none. 
But  for  my  prey  ;  such  are  their  affections, 
I  know  it ;  how  could  drabs  and  cheaters  live  else  ? 
Then  since  the  world  rolls  on  dissimulation, 
I'll  be  the  first  dissembler.  {^Aside, 

First  C.  Prithee,  love,  comfort,  choice. 
My  only  wish,  in  thee  I  am  confin'd  ! 
Deny  me  any  thine,  a  slight  chain  of  pearl? 

PuRT^Nay.'and  It''  be  but  slight  -  --  ■ 

First  C.  Being  denied, 
I  prize  it  slight ;  but  given  me  by  my  love. 
Light  shall  not  be  so  dear  unto  my  eye. 
Mine  eye  unto  the  body,  as  the  gift. 

Pur.  How  have  I  power  to  deny  this  to  you, 
""   ,t  command  a"  '  ' 


:  lier  the  ckai. 


aad  thou  the  mistress  both  of  them 

I   *  Pbi.  My  wits,  &c.]  I  auapcct  that  this  speech  ought  to 
be  dinded  thus : 


I.    Bure,  ne  B  in  a  bick  i 

L.  My  witB  inuBt  not  at 

A  cheat  or  two,"  S(c 

.  e.  if  it.    Old  ed.  "  an' 


nd  idle : 


FiasT  C.  The  truest  that  e'er  breath'd  ! 

GoL.  To  3  gentleman 
That  thus  so  long  and  ao^  sincerely  lov'd  you 
As  I  myself,  ne'er  was  less  pity  shewn. 

Sec.  C.  Why,  I  never  was  held  cruel. 

GoL.  But  to  me. 

Sec.  C.  Nor  to  you. 

"        "  '  '         ar'd  you  much. 


:.  C.  I'n 


sorry  your  C' 


To  think  n 

GoL.  When  had  I  other  argument  ? 
I've  often  tender'd  you  my  love  and  s( 
And  that  in  no  mean  fashion  ; 
Yet  were  you  never^  that  requitcful 
""    t  grac'd  me  with  one  favour  ; 

a  pretty  ring 


1 


"  on  t 


t  so  much  as  such 

't'as  almost  broke  my  heart. 

ITalreit  off  lier 
Has  took  it  off: — 'Sfoot, 


Gold- 


n  gown  o 


GoL.  Nay,  where  a  man  loves  most,  there 
scanted ! 

Sec.  C.  My  ring,  come,  come 

GoL.  What  reckon  I  a  ; 
Ifshe  were  wise  ! 

Sec.  C.  Life  !  my  ring,  sir,  come 

GoL.  Have  you  the  face,  i'faith  1 

Sec.  C.  Give  me  my  ring. 

GoL.  Prithee,  hence  ;  by  this  light  you  get  none 


;.  C.   Ho- 


■  and  is]  Old  ed.  "  a«d  has  as." 

•  nsKcr]  Old  ed.  "  nere." 

"  Pox]  See  note,  p.  2*. 

'  Goldttme]  Old  ed.  "  Bouscr,"  which  is  Fit8gr«»e'i  as- 
■umed  namCi^the  sulhor,  I  suppose,  having  merely  written 
G.i  which  the  printer  took  for  fi. 


1 
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GOL. 


Thar 


favours  of  more  pure  i 
part  from  'em ;  faith,  I  do,  howe'ei 


You  think  of  me. 

Sec.  C.  PushjJ  pray,  s 

GoL.  Hark  you,  go  to 

^^ou've''  lost  much  by  ui 

V  Sec.  C.  'Sfoot ! 

V  GoL.  But  yet  there's 

■  redeem  it. 
Sec.  C.  Come,  I  cann. 

the  genttcniau  that  besCi 
it  cost  him  twenty  noble 
GoL.  Twenty  no 

Ah,  you  little  rogu 

Sec.  C.  Come,  c 

GoL.   Injeat?  n 

Sec.  C.  No  way 
As  good  give  it  hii 

K     GoL.  True  love  made  jest ! 

■  Sec.  C.   I  did  but  try  thy  faith, 
Ptlow  fast  thou'dat  hoTd  it.     Now  I  see  a  v 

■  '  May  venture  worthy  favours  to  thy  trust, 

And  have  'em  truly  kept ;  and  I  protest, 
Had  I  drawn 't  from  thee,  I  should  ne'er 
thee 


!  past ;    you  may 


?  pox  of  twenty  nobles  ! 
more,  you  pretty  villain  : 


get  It : 


ind  hope  for  S' 


ha'  lov'd 


1  know  that. 

GoL.  'Sfoot,  I  was  ne'er  bo  wronged  in  my  life ! 
Think  you  I'm"  in  jest  with  you !  what,  with  my 
love? 


I  could  find  lighter  subji 

And  time  will  shew  how 

Sec.  C,  The  ring,  wi 

give. 

For  I  know  voull''  requi 

GoL.  Will"  I  live  ! 

:.  C.  Enough. 


^cta  you  shaU  see  ; 

much  vou  injure  me. 

e  ir  itirice  worth,  I  freely 


Whei 


.   Why,  this  was  well  come  off  now  ; 

1  serviug-man  1  not  yet  retura'd  ? 


O,  here  he  peeps.  [^AsitU. 

Enter  FrLK. 

Now.  sirrah  ? 

Folk.  May  it  please  your  worship — they're  done 
irtificially,  i' faith,  boy, 

GoL.  Both  the  great  beakers  ? 

FuLK.  Both,  lad. 

GoL.  Just  the  same  size  ? 

FuLK.  Ay,  and  the  marks  as  just. 

Gdi..   So,  fall  off  respectivelyi  now. 

FcLK.    My    lord   desires     your    worship    of   all 

GoL.  Uia  lordship  must  hold  me  excused  till 
morning  ;  I'll  not  break  company  to-night.  Where 
sup  we,  gallants  7 

Pdr.  At  Mermaid.' 

GoL.  Sup  there  who  list,  I  have  forsworn  the 


h0U3 

FtiLK.  For  the  truth  ii 
It  Mitre." 


this  plot  must  take  effect 
[.^jirff ,  and  exit. 


'  ufrfUl  Olded.  "wcrt." 

'  ym'H]  Old  ed.  "  you  will." 

'  niptclirelg]  See  noic,  p.  23S. 

'  Uermaid'}  A  famous  Urem  in  Comhill.  frequented  I 
Shakeipeare,  Joiuoo,  BtantnoDt,  Fletcher,  &C. 

■  Mitrt]  Another  celebrated  tavern,  in  Bread  Street,  Chea 
tide  :  it  naa  aftermrda  reinoied  to  Fleet  Strecl. 
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Pur.  Faith,"  I*m  indifferent. 

Bun.  So  are  we,  gentlemen. 

Pur.  Name  the  place,  master  Goldstone. 

GoL.  Why,  the  Mitre,  in  my  mind,  for  neat  at- 
tendance, diligent  boys,  and — push  !^  excels  it  far. 

All.  Agreed,  the  Mitre  then. 

Pur.  Boy° — some  goodness  toward:^  the  boy's 
whipt  away.  [^Aside. 

Fit.  The  jewel,  heart,  the  jewel  I  — 

GoL.  How  now,  sir  ?  what  mov*d  you  ? 

Fit.  Nothing,  sir; 
A  spice  of  poetry,  a  kind  a'  fury, 
A  disease  runs  among  scholars. 

GoL.  Mass,  it  made  you  stamp. 

Fit.  Whew, 
'T'ill  make  some  stamp  and  stare,  make  a  strange 

noise. 
Curse,  swear,  beat  tire-men,^  and   kick  players* 

boys; 
The  effects  are  very  fearful. 

Pur.  Bless  me  from*t ! 

Fit.  O,  you  need  not  fear  it,  sir. — Hell  of  this 
luck ! 

GoL.  Hark,  he's  at  it  again ! 

Pur.  Some  pageant-plot,  or  some  device  for  the 
tilt-yard : 
Disturb  him  not. 

Fit.  How  can  I  gain  her  love. 
When  I  have  lost  her  favour  ?  [Aside. 

*  Faith,  &c.]  This  speech  is  given  in  old  ed.  to  Goldstone ; 
but  it  disagrees  with  what  he  has  just  said. 

^push]  See  note,  yol.  i.  p.  29. 

"  Boy,  &c.]  What  I  have  here  given  to  Pursenet  is  in  the 
old  ed.  part  of  the  speech  of  AIL 

^  toward']  See  note,  p.  177. 

"^  tire-men]  i.  e.  dressers  belonging  to  the  theatre, — ^as  it 
seems  from  what  foUows. 
VOL.  II.  .     y 
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Goi.  What  money  hast  about  thee?  Look 
you,'  sir,  I  must  be  fain  to  pawn  a  fair  stone  here 
for  ordinary  expenses :  a  pox  of 
give  'em  twenty  days  after  ihe  quarter,  and  they 
cut  out  forty. 

Fri.  Why,  you  might  take  the  forfeiture  of  thi 
leases  then. 

GoL.  I  know  1  might;  but  what's  their  coura 
The  rogues  come*  me  up  all  together,  with  geese  a 
capons,  and  petitions  in  pigs'  snouts,  which  wot 
move  any  man,  i'fatlh,  were  his  stomach  ne'er 
great ;  and  to  see  how  pitifully  the  pullen^  n 
look,  it  makes  me  after  relent,  and  turn  my  angei 
into  a  quick  lire  to  roast  'em — nay,  touch't  and 
spare  it  not. 

Fri.  'Tis  right :  well,  what  does  your  worship 
borrow  of  this,  sir  ? 

GoL.  The  stone's  twenty  nobles.' 

Fe.!.  Nay,  hardly. 

GoL.  As  I  am  a  right  gentleman. 

Fai.  It  comes  near  it  indeed:  well,  here's  five 
pound  in  gold  upon't. 

GoL.  'Twill  serve ;  and  the  ring  safe  and  secret  ? 

Fri.  As  a  virgin's. 

GoL.  1  wish  no  higher. — What,  gallants,  are  you 
■     ■  ? 


Does  the  place  hold  ? 

All.  The  Mitre. 

GoL.  Sir,  in  regard  of  our  continued  boldness 

and  trouble,  whicli  love  to  your  music  hath  made 

us    guilty    of,    shall    we    entreat    your   worship's 
company,  with  these  sweet  ladies,  your  professed 

-  imit  you  .  .  .  out  forty}  Given  to  Purseoel  in  old  ed. 

r  ^™«1  Lefpouh™"' 
■  Boifc.]  See  Dote,  p.  ir. 

^■Ph 
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scholars,  to  take  part  of  a  poor  supper  with  myself 
and  these  geotlemen  at  the  Mitre? 

Fri.  Pray,  master  Primero 

PuRi  I  beseech  you,  sir,  let  it  be  so. 

Phi,  O,  pardon  me, Bweet gentlemen;  the  world's 
apt  to  censure.  I  have  the  charge  of  them,  they're 
left  in  trust,  they're  virgins:  and  I  dare  not  hazard 
their  fames ;  the  least  touch  mars  'em ;  and  what 
would  their  right  worshipful  parents  think,  if  the 
report  should  fly  to  them,  that  they  were  seen  with 
gentlemen  in  a  tavern  ! 

GoL.  All  this  may  be  prevented:   what  serves 
your  coach  for  1 
They  may  come  coach'd  and  mask'd. 

Pri,  You  put  me  to't,  sir  ; 
Yet  I  must  say  ^ain,  I  fear  the  drawers 
And  vintner's  boys  will  be  familiar  with  them, 
And  think  'era  mistresses. 

Pdr.  There  are  those  places  where  respect  seems 
slighter ; 
More  censure'  is  belonging  to  the  Mitre ; 
You  know  that,  sir. 

Pri.  Gentlemen,  you  prevail. 

GoL.  We'll  all  expect  you  there. 

Pri.  And  we'll  not  fail. 

Fri.  The  devil  will  ne'er  dissemble  with  them  bo, 
_As  you  for  them. 

GoL.  Come,  air. 

Fri.  What  else  ?  let's  go. 

[£xeun(  all  except  Primero,  Courtesans,  and 


Re-enter  Tailby. 


f  Pel  How  cheer  you,  i 


V  from  my  sight  ? 


Tai.  Faith,  like  the  moon,  more  bright, 
Decreas'd  in  body,  but  re-made  in  light : 
Here  thou  shah  share  some  of  my  brightness  with 

Pri.  By  my  faith,  they're''  comfortable  beams, 

First  C.  Come, 
Where  have  you  spent  the  time  n 
I'm  jealous  of  thy  action. 

Tai.  Push  !''  L  did  but  walk 
A  turn  or  tno  in  the  garden. 

First  C.  What  made  you''  the 

Tai.  Nothing  but  cropt  a  flow 

First  C.  Some  woman's  bono 

Tai.  Foh  !  is  this  a  woman's  1 

First  C.  Much  about  one. 
When  both  are  pluck'd,   their 
gone. 

Tai.  Prithee,  be  true  to  me. 

First  C.  When  did  I  fail? 

Tai.  Yet  I  am  ever  doubtful  that  you'  sin. 

First  C.  I  do  account  the  world  but  as  my  spoil, 
To  adorn  thee  i 

My  love  is  artificial  to  all  others, 
But  purity  to  thee.     Dost  thou  want  gold? 
Here,  take  this  chain  of  pearl,  supply  thyself: 
Be  thou  but  constant,  firm,  and  just  to  me. 
Rich  heirs  shall  want  ere  want  come  near  to  thee. 

Tai.  Upon  thy  lip  I  seal  sincerity, 

l_Exit  First  Courtesan. 

Sec.  C.  Was  this  your  vow  to  me! 

Tai.  Pox,  what's  a  kiss  to  be  quite  rid  of  her? 

"■  (AsjiVe]  Old  ed.  "  they  are." 

'  Fu,!.-]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  29. 

'  IFhitl  made  uoh]  i.  e.  nhal  business  had  you  I 

•  jonj  Old  ed.  "  your." 


'  Shp'a  Rii'd  en  Innir.  I  \ 
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3  loDg,  I  was  asham'd  of  her  : 
'Twas  but  ber  cheek  1  kias'd  neither,  to  snve  ber 

Sec.  C.  Tfa  not  a  kiss  I  weigh. 

Tai.  Had  you  weigh'tl  this, 
'T'ad  lack'd  above  five  ouni?es  of^  trite  one; 
No  kiss  that  e'er  weigb'd  lighter. 

Sec.  C.  'Tis  thy  love  that  I  suspect. 

>Tai,  My  love  1  why,  by  this — what  shall  I  swear 
b,? 
,    Sec.  C.  Swear  by  this  jewel;    keep  thy  oatb, 
keep  that. 
Tai.  By  this  jewel,  then,  no  creature   can  bo 
In 


Fin  my  love  but  thy  dear  self, 

Sec.  C.  I  rest  [content].  [Exit. 


Tai.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  let's  laugh  at  'em,  ! 

Nov.  Ay,  they  may  laugh  at  me  ; 
I  was  a  novice,  and  believ'd  your  oaths. 

Tai.  Why,  what  do  you  tbink  of  me  1  make  I  no 
difference 
'Tween''  seven  years'  prostitution  and  sevcji  days  ? 
Why,  you're  but  in  the  wane  of  a  maid  yet. 
You  wrong  my  health  in  thinking  I  love  them : 
Do  not  1  know  their  populous^  imperfections  ? 
Why,  they  cannot  live  till  Easter,  let  'em  shew 
The  fairest  side  to  th'  world,  like  hundreds  more. 
Whose  clothes 

E'en  stand  upright  in  silver,  when  their  bodie[s3 
Are  ready  to  drop  through  'em:  such  there  be; 
They  may  deceive  the  world,  they  ne'er  shall  me. 

Nov.  Forgive  my  doubts  ; 
And  for  some  satisfaction  wear  this  ring, 
From  which  1  vow'd  ne'er  but  to  tiiee  to  part. 

■  'Tujiai]  Old  id.  "Tume." 

*  popiUmi]  i.  e.  prevalent,  com tnon, — or,  perhaps,  ubundaDt. 
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Tai,  With  which  thou  ever»  bind'st  me  to  thy 
heart,  [_Exit  Novice, 

[_singi}ig]  O,  the  parting  of  us  twain 

Halh  caus'd  -me  mickl^  pain  ! 
And  I  shall  ne'er  he  married 
Until  I  see  my  maggle  again. 
Mis,  N.  [peeping  in  J  Hht'. 
Pri.  Ha? 
Mi3.  N.  The  nimble  gentleman,  in  the  celestial 

stockings 

Pbi.  Has  ibe  best  smock-fortune  to  be  beloved 
of  women. — Valle  loo  lo,  liile  lo  lillo,  valle  loo  lee 
1o  lillo ! 

Tai.  Valle  loo  lo,  lille  Ho]  lillo,  valle  loo  lee  lo 
liDo! 
Mis.  N.  Ah,  sweet  gentleman,  he  keeps  it  up 
stately !  [^/liide. 

Pri.  Well  held,   i'faith,  sir  :   mass,  and  now  1 
remember  too,  I  think  you  ne'er  saw  my  little  ban- 
queting box  above  since  I  altered  it. 
Tai.  Why,  have  you  altered  that? 
Pri.  0,  divinely,  air !  the  pictures  are  all  new 
run  over  again. 
Tai.  Fie! 


e  the  old  ed.  hat 


lUgraue. 


Filtg.  My  pocket  picUt,"  &c. 
and  sfier  hU  conTeriatiaa  vriih  the  lervani  and  txit  (no  nev 
Kene  being  muked), 

"  Tagib.  Oh  the  parting  of  va  Iwaiae,     Bnler  Whore  Oal. 
Ilfttli  cautde  me  mickle  paine,"  &c. 
But  the  scene  between  Fitagrave  and  the  ■< 
here  BO  Bokwardl;,  that  I  have  ventured  to  make  ■ 


■-  great. 


■       Pri,  For  what  had 


i 


For  what  had  the  painter  done,  think  you 
drew  me  Venus  naked,  which  is  the  grace  of 
man's  room,  you  know;  and,  when  he  had  done 
drew  a  number  of  oaken  leaves  befoi 
not  lawn  been  a  hundred  times  sofler,  made 
better  shew,  and  been  more  gentlewoman- like  ? 

Tai.  More  lady-like  a  great  deal. 

Pri.  Come,  you  shall  see  how  't 
I  do  not  think  but  you'll  like  her. 


had 


altered  now ; 
[Exeunt. 


Enter  Fitsobave,'' 
Fit.  My  pocket  pick'd?    this  was  no  brothel- 

A  music-school  1  damnation  has  fine  shapes  : 
I  paid  enough  for  the  song,  I've'  lost  a  jewel 
To  me  more  precious  than  their  souls  to  ihem 
That  gave  consent  to  filch  il.  I'll  hunt  hard, 
Waste  time  and  money,  trace  and  wheel  about, 
I  will  find  these  secret  mischiefs  out. 


Enter  Servant. 


K 

^now  now?  what's  he? 

'O,  a  servant  to  my  love 

ni  learn   some   news. 

belong  to  me." 

Ser.  I  do,  sir;  but  I 

',  detain  me  not ; 

'  Enlfr  Filsgraue,  &c.]  See  m 
'  fee]  Old  ed.  "  I  have." 
"  you  btloKg  tf  ffl«i  &c.]  Is  lb 
Bething  wanting  I 


;  being  thus  disguis'd, 
[^sitfe.]— Now,   sir?    ; 


1  am  going  in  all  has 


□  preceding  page. 
xt  corrupted  here. 


inquire  or  lay  wait  for  a  chain  of  pear),  nimmed  out 
of  her  pocket  the  fiftli  of  November,  a  dismal  day, 

Fit.  Ha  !  a  chain  of  pearl,  sayst  thou? 

Ser,  a  chain  of  pearl,  sir,  which  one  master 
Fitagrave,  a  gentleman  and  a  suitor,  fastened  upon 
her  as  a  pledge  of  his  love. 

Fit.  Ha! 

Sek.  Urge  me  no  more,  I  have  no  more  to  say ; 
Your  friend,  Jeronimo  Bedlam.  lExit. 

FjT.  Thou'rt  a  mad  fellow  indeed. 
Some  comfort  yet,  that  hers  is  missing  too  j 
I  feel  my  soul  at  much  more  ease  :  both  stoln '." 
When  griefs  have  partners  they  are  better  borne. 

lExil. 

SCENE  HI." 

J  Room  in  the  Mitrc.^ 
Where  are  discovered  Priuero,  Courtesans,  Novice, 
GoLDsiosB,  PuRSEBET,  Frippeey,  Tailbt,  Bvk- 
□LEB,  FuLK,  Abthcr,  Boy,  and  Servant. 
Pai.  Where  be  your  liveries  1 

"  sleln]  Qf.,  for  Ibe  sake  of  the  rhyme,  "  lorn," — i.  e.  lost. 

■  Sciat  III,,  &c.]  Concerning  the  tranaposilion  of  the  pre- 
ceding scene.  Bee  note,  p.  2tC. — In  the  old  ed.  the  present 
Bcene  foUoms  the  exit  of  Primero  with  Tflilby  (see  p.  247) 
thus: 

"  Pri.  Come,  you  ahall  see  how  tis  alterd  now  ?  I  do  oot 
ihinke  but  you'le  like  her,     Exit. 

Pri.  Where  be  your  liueries  t    E.itrr  all  al  once. 

1.  They  attend  without."  &c. 
The  commeDcement  of  act  tii.,  which  the  old  ed.  does  not 
mark,   might  have  taken  place  bere,  had  not  the  prepos- 
terous length  of  act  iv.  in  that  ed.  obliged  m         *  ' 

the  ill  and  It. 


tsT  C,  They  attend  without. 
^  Pki.  Go,  call  the  coach.     [Exit  Senanl.^—Gen- 
•men,  you  have  excelled  in  kindness  as  we  in 
ildness. 

Tai.  So  you  think  amiss,  sir. 
GoL.   Kind    ladies,    we    commit    you    to    sweet 
dreams, 
Jutselves  unto  the  fortune  of  the  dice. — 
ice,  ho !  [£xif  Pbimero. 

FtRsT  C.  You  rest  firm  mine  ? 
Tai.  E'en  all  my  houI  to  thee. 

[Exit  First  Courtesan. 
Sec.  C.  You  keep  your  vows  ? 
Tai.   Why,  do  t  breathe  or  see? 

[^Exit  Sec,  Courtesan. 
Nov.  Is  your  love  constant  1 
Tai.  Ay,  to  none  but  thee,  \_Exil  Novice. 

Sow  gone,  ay,  now  I  love  nor  them  nor  thee ; 
BlifC)  1  should  he  cloy'd,  should  I  love  one  in  three. 

Enter  Fitsqrave- 
PuK.  O,  here's  master  Bouser  now. 
Fit.  Save  you,  sweet  gentlemen. 
Tai.  Sweet  master  Boiisfr,  welcome. 


IfVithin.']  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

Pur.  Yet  anon,  anon,  sir! 

GoL.  Hast  thou  shewn  art  in  ' 

FuLK.    You   shall    be  judge, 
Avern-beakers,  and  here  peep  ou 
fottves,  looking  like  well,  sir, 
I,  that  seem  wliat  they  are  nc 

GoL.  Peace,  villain,  am  not  I  i 
k  FuLK.  Why,  that  puts  me  in  mi 


sir;    here  he   the 
the  fine  alchemyi 


GoL,  Again,  you  chatterer  ?p 

FuLK.  Nay,  compare  'era,  and  apare  'em  not. 

GoL,  The  bigness  of  ihe  bore,  just  the  same 
size  ;  the  marks,  no  difference.  Away,  put  money 
in  thy  pocket,  and  oETer  to  draw  in  upon  the  least 
occasion. 

FuLK.  I  am  no  babe,  sir. 

GoL.  Hist! 

FuLK.  What's  the  matter  now  1 

GoL.  Give  me  a  pair  of  false  dice  ere  you  go, 

FuLK.  Paxi  oo't,  you're  so  troublesome  too,  you 
cannot  remember  a  thing  before !  If  I  stay  a  little 
longer,  I  shall  be  siaid  anon. 

Enter  Vmlner. 

ViN.  Here  be  dice  for  your  worfihips. 

Pea.  O,  come,  come ! 

GoL.  The  vintner  himself? 
I'll  shifl  away  these  beakers  by  a  slight.'      \_Aside, 

ViN.  Master  Goldsione 

GoL.  How  now,  you  conjuring  rascal? 

ViN.  Bless  your  good  worship;  you're  in  hu- 
mours, me  thinks. 

GoL.  Humours?  say  that  again, 

VtN.  I  said  no  such  word,  sir. — Would  I  hsd 
my  beakers  out  on's  fingers .'  \_A»ide. 

GoL.  What's  thy  name,  vintner? 

ViN.  Jack,  and"  please  yout  worship. 

GoL.  Turn  knight,  like  thy  companions,  scoun- 
drel, live  upon  usury,  wear  thy  gilt  spurs  at  thy 
girdle  for  fear  of  slubbering. 

ViN.  O  no,  I  hope  I  shall  have  more  grace  than 
so,  sir  I     Fray,  let  me  help  your  worship. 

chattererl  Old  ed.  "quarter  her." 


.  Po^lS 


:i.  24. 


'  <%A1]  i.  e.  cootrivance,  arci&oe. 
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.  Got,  Canoot  I  push  'em  together  without  your 

O,  1  beseech    your  worship !    they're  the 
>  atandarda  of  my  house. 

.  Standards  1  there  lie  your  standards. 

.  Good  your  worship.- — I  am  glad  tliey  are 

E^ut  of  his  fingers:  my  wife  shall  iock  'em  up  pre- 

aitly;    they  shall  see  no  sun  this  twelvemonth's 

Uy  for  this  trick.  lAs'ide. 

^  Got.  Let  me  come  to  the  sight  of  your  slandards 


e.— Noi 


[_A»de. 


ViN.  Your  worship  shall  pardon  i 

L,  I  do  not  desire 't.     Ha,  ha! 

[£aii  Vintner^  mth  beakers. 
.  Why,  master  Goldstone  ! 
i.  I  am  for  you,  gallants. — Master  Gouser, 
J  you  mercy,  air :  why  supped  you  from  us  ? 
Fit.  Faith,  sir,  I  met  with  a  couple  of  my  fel- 
I  low-pupils  at  university,  and  so  we  renewed  our 
acquaintance  and  supped  together. 

GoL.  Fie,  that's  none  of  the  newest  fashion,  I 
must  tell  you  that,  master  Douser  :  you  must  never 
take  acquaintance  of  any  a'  th'  university  when  you 
are  at  London;  nor  any  of  London  when  you're 
at  university  :  you  must  be  more  forgetful,  i'faith  ; 
every  place  ministers  his  acquaintance  abundantly. 
Bun.  He  tells  you  true,  sir. 
GoL.  I  warrant  you  here's  a  gentleman  will  ne'er 
commit  such  an  absurdity. 

BuK.  Who,  n  no:  'tis  well  known,  if  I  be  dis- 

'  Eiit  yintncr,  &c]  We  are  of  course  io  euppoae  thai 
GoldiMiie,  while  ulking  wiih  the  vintner,  contrives  to  "  shift 
Away  the  bcakera  by  a  Blight,"  end  leave  in  their  places  tbe 
''alchemy  Unnvea"  whieh  Fulk  had  brought  to  him:  but  u  I 
'b  not  understand  how  the  trick  waa  executed,  I  have  not 
putured  Id  add  any  alsgc-diFeclioDB. 
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posed,  I'll  forget  any  man  in  a  seven-night,  and 
yet  look  him  in  tlie  face  :  nay,  let  him  ride  but  ten 
mile  from  me,  and  come  home  again,  it  shall  be  at 
my  choice  whether  I'll  remember  him  or  no :   I  ■ 
have  tried  that.  I 

GoL.  This  is  strange,  sir.  ' 

Bun.  'Tis  as  a  man  gives  his  mind  to't,  sir:  and 
now  you  bring  me  in,  I  remember  'twas  once  my 
fortune  to  be  cozened  of  all  my  clothes,  and  with 
my  clothes  my  money ;  a  poor  shepherd,  pitying 
me,  took  me  in  and  relieved  me. 

Got.  'Twas  kindly  done  of  him,  i'faith. 

Bun.  Nay,  you  shall  see  now  :  'twas  his  fortune  J 
likewise,  not  long  after,  to  come  to  me 
distress,  i'faith,  and  with  weeping  eyes ;    and  c 
you  think  1  remembered  him  ? 

Got.  You  could  not  choose. 

Bon.  By  my  troth,  not  I ;  I  forgot  him  quiUj 
and  never  remembered  him  lo  this  hour. 

GoL.  And  yet  knew  who  he  was  1 

Bun.  As  well  as  I  know  you,  i'faith :  'tis  a 
given  to  some  above  others. 

Fit.'  To  fools  and  knaves;  they  never  miss 

Bvs.  Does  any  make  such  a  wonder  at  thuti 
why,  alas,  'tis  nothing  to  forget  others!  what  say  I 
you  to  those  that  forget  themselves  ?  I 

Got.  Nay,  then,  to  dice  : — come,  set  me,  gallantB,.  I 

Fri.  Ay,  fall  to't,  gentlemen, 
I  shall  hear  some  news  from  some  of  you  a 
I've"  th'  art  to  know  which  lose,  and  ne'er  look  oa.'M 
I'll  be  ready  with  all  the  worst  money  I  can  find  I 

about  me.     \_Aside.'\ — Artliur! 
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Fri.  Stand  ready. 


GOL. 


.  Fear  not  n 


I 


Fri.  Here's  a  washed  angel ;' 
It  shall  away  :  here's  mistress  rose-noble"' 
Has  lost  lier  maidenhead,  crack'd  in  the  ring  ;' 
She's  good  enough  for  gamesters,  and  to  pass 
From  man  to  man  :  for  gold  presents  at  dice 
Your  harlot,  in  one  hour  won  and  lost  thrice  ; 
Every  man  has  a  fling  at  her. 

Tai.  Again  i  panf  of  these  dice  ! 

Bun.  'Tis  ill  to  curse  the  dead,  sir. 

Tai.'  Mew,  where  should  I  wish  the  pox  but 
among  bones  ? 

Fit.  He  tells  you  right,  sir. 

Tai.  I  ne'er  have  any  luck  at  ihese  odd  hands  : 
None  here  to  make  us  six  ?  why,  master  Frip  ! 

Fri.  I  am  very  well  here,  I  thank  you,  sir  r  I 
had  rather  be  telling  my  money  myself  than  have 
others  count  it  for  me ;  'tis  the  scurviest  music  in 
the  world,  methinks,  to  hear  my  money  gingle  in 
other  men's  pockets  ;  I  never  had  any  mind  to't, 
i'faith. 

Tai.  'Slud,  play  six  or  play  four,  I'll  play  no 

GoL.  'Sfoot,  you  see  there's  none  here  to  draw  in. 


a  gold  ci 


'  angel}  See  noi 
_  •  ™e-n<,6fe]  i.  I 
dxteen  shilliiigs. 

■^  craeied  in  the  ri«g\  "  The  gold  c. 
very  thin,  and  therefore  liable  ' 
coDtiiioeil  passab'        '"   ' 
i.  t.  beyond  tbe 


ck.      It  gdll,  ban 


1  tefused."  Giefohd — note  oi 


'  jjai]  See  ni 


1.21. 
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FctK.  Rather  than  you  should  be  destitute,  gen- 
tlemen, I'll  play  my  ten  pound,  if  my  master's 
worship  will  give  me  leave. 

Pur,  Come. 

Tai,  He  shall,  he  shall. 

Got.  Pray,  excuse  me,  gentlemen. — 'Sfoot,  how 
now,  goodman  rascal  ?  what !  because  you  served 
my  grandfather  when  he  went  ambassador,  and  got 
some  ten  pound  by  th'  hand,  has  that  put  such 
spirit  in  you  to  offer  to  draw  in  among  gentlemen 


of  worship,  knave? 

Tai.  "  ■     ■    ■ 

Pur. 
You've  many  gentler 


entreat  so  much  for  once. 

ice,  i'faith,  sir  ; 

a  will  play  with  their  men. 
Bun.  Ay,  and  with  their  maids  too,  i'faith. 
Pur.  Good  sir,  give  him  leave. 
GoL.  Yes,  come,  and'  you  be  weary  on't ;  I  pray 

FuLK,   Not  so,  sir. 

Tai.  Come,  fool,  fear  nothing ;  I  warrant  't  ye 
has  given  thee  leave :  stand  here  by  me. — Come 
now,  set  round,  gentlemen,  set. 

Pur.    How   the   poor  fellow  shakes  !  —  Throw 

FuLK.  At  all,  gentlemen  ! 
Tai.  Well  said,  i'faith. 
Pub.  They're  all  thine.' 

Tai.  By  my  troth,  I  am  glad  the  fellow  has  such 
luck,  'twiU  encourage  him  well. 

FuLK.  At  my  master's  worship  alone  ! 

Got.  Now,  sir  slave  ? 

FcLK.  At  my  master's  worship  alone  1 

Goi.  So,  saucy  rascal ! 

FctK.  At  roy  master's  worship  alone  I 


■  awf]  i 


•  Ihine]  Old  ed,  " 


f 

m_ 

^ 

t            GOL 

You're  a  rogue,  and  will  be  ever  one  !''                  ^^| 

FULS 

.  By  my  troth,  gentlemen,  at  all 

again  for 

°"tai. 

Take  'em  to  thee,  boy,  take  'em 

to  thee  ; 

thou'rt 

worthy  of 'em,  i'faith, 

GoL 

Gentlemen,  faith  1  am  anerv  with 

you  :  go 

and  BUborn  my  knave  again'  me  here,  to 

nake  him 

proud  and  peremptory ! 

Tai. 

Troth,   that's  but  your  conceit, 

sir;    the 

fellow's 

an  honest  fellow,  and  knows  hi 

s  duty,  1 

dare  av 

i^ear  for  him. 

PUE 

Heart,  I  am  sick  already  ! 

GoL 

Whither  goes  master  [Pursenet]  I 

PuE 

Play  on  j  I'll  take  my  turn,  sir.— 

Doy. 

Boy. 

Master  I 

PuE 

Hist !"  a  supply ; — carry't  closely 

my  little 

fooker. 

— how  much  ? 

BOT. 

Three  pound,  sir. 

PuE 

Good  boy !    take   out   another 

esaan. — 

Hown 

■>w,  gentlemen  ? 

Tai. 

Devil's  in't,  did  you  e'er  see  such 

1  hanii  1 

PuE 

I  set  you  these  three  angels.* 

Boy 

Mv  master  may  set  hieh,  for  all  his  stakes            ^^| 

are  drawn  out  of  other  men's  pockets. 

[A«de.          H 

FuLj 
PuE 

.  As  I  said,  gentlemen. 

■ 

Deuce,  ace ! 

FuLK.  At  all  your  right  worahipful  worships  !                 ^^| 

PuE 

&c.'  Death  and  vengeance  I 

^^B 

GoL 

Hell,  darkness ! 

Tai. 

Hold,  sir. 

^^1 

Pen 

Master  Goldstone  — 

^^1 

GoL 

Hinder  me  not,  sweet  genileme 

■ 

isscal, 

I  banish  thee  the  board. 

"  wiU  be  fuer  me]  Old  ed.  "  will  be  ever  be  ok 

^1 

'  again]  i.  e.  against.                '  Hiti]  Old  cd 

H 

•  owcfe]  See  note,  voL  i.  p.  250. 

'  Pur.  aio.]  Old  ed.  "  All." 

J 

Tai.  I'faitli,  but  y 


with 


1  pound,  y 


dare  St !   come 
among 


hip,  and  win  thirty  at  a  hand  ? 


gen- 


Tai.  Why,  will  you  kick  again^  luck,  a 

Bun.  As  long  as  the  poor  fellow  ventures  the 
loBB  of  his  own  money,  who  can  be  offended  at  his 
fortunes  1 

FuLK.  I  have  a  master  here  !  many  a  gentleman 
would  be  glad  Co  see  his  man  come  forward,  aha. 

Pur,  Pray,  be  persuaded,  air. 

GoL.  'Slife,  here's  none  cuta  my  throat  in  play 
but  he ; 
I  have  observ'd  it,  an  unlucky  alave  'tia. 

BuK.  Metbinks  his  luck's  good  enough,  sir. 

GoL.  Upon  condition,  gentlemen,  that  I  may 
ever  bar  him  from  the  board  hereafter,  I  am  con- 
tent to  wink  at  him. 

Prtt.  Faith,  uae  your  own  pleasure  hereafter ; 
has  won  our  money  now.— Come  to  th'  table,  sir ; 
your  master's  friends  with  you, 

FuLK.  Pray,  gentlemen 

Tai.  The  fiend's  in't,  I  think  ;  I  left  a  fair  chain 
of  pearl  at  my  lodging  too,  like  an  asa,  and  ne'er 
remembered  it ;  that  would  ha'  been  a  good  pawn 
now. — Speak,  what  do  you  lend  upon  theae,  master 
Frip  ?  [Offering  hit  weapons,  with  girdle  and  hangerii'] 
I  care  not  much  if  you  take  my  beaver  hat  too,  for 
I  perceive  'tia  dark  enough  already,  and  it  does  but 
trouble  me  here. 

Fri.  Very  well,  sir ;  why,  now  1  can  lend  you 
three  pound,  sir. 

Tai.  Prithee,  do't  quickly  then, 

Fki.  There  'tis,  in  six  angels.^ 


■  again]  See  n 


e,  p.  25S. 


youR  rrvE  gallakts. 


fTAi.  Very  compendiouBly. 
Fai.  Here,  Arthur,  run  away  with  these  pre- 
sently ;  I'll  enter  'em  into  th'  shop-book  to-inorrow. 
[£xit  Abthur  nith  weapons,  ^c.j  [^Writing'}  Item, 
cme  gilt  hatcht^  rapier  and  dagger,  n>ilh  a  fair  em- 
broidered girdle  and  hangers,'  with  which  came  also  n 
beaver  hat  with  a  correspondent  bund. 

Tai.   Push  !1  i'faith,  sir,  you're  to  blame  ;   you 
have  anibbed''  the  poor  fellow  too  much  ;  he  can 

»  scarce  speak,  he  cleaves  his  words  with  Bohbing. 
FcLR.  Haff,'  hafF,  haff,  baft"  at  all,  gentlemen. 
Got.  Ah,  rogue,  I'll  make  you  know  yourself! 
FcLK.  At  the  fairest ! 
Pub.  Out,  i'faith!  two  aces. 
GoL.  I  am  glad  of  that ;  come,  pay  mc  all  these, 
good  man  cloak-bag. 

Pur.  Why,  are  you  the  fairest,  sir  ? 

»GoL.  You  need  not  doubt  of  that,  sir. — Five 
angels,  you  scoundrel ! 
Tai.  Fie"  a'  these  dice  !  not  one  hand  to-night !, 
— There  they  go,  gentlemen,  at  all,  i'faith  ! 
P0R.  Pay  all  with  two  treys  and  a  cjuater. 
Tai.    All    curses    follow    'em !     pay   yourselves 
withal. — I'll  pawn  myself  to't,  but  I'll  see  a  hand 
to-night  ;    not  once  hold  in  ! — Here,  master  Frip, 

»leDd  me  your  hand,  quick,  quick  ;  so. 
[Talcing  off  his  doublet. 
Fai.  What  do  you  borrow  of  this  doublet  now  ? 
Tai.  Ne'er  saw  the  world  three  days. 
Fhi.  Go  to ;  in  regard  you're  a  continual  cus- 

i"  kalcfit'l  i.  e,  engraved.  '  haHgeri]  See  note,  p.  227. 

>  iWft]  See  nolo,  vol.  i.  p.  29. 

^  nibbedj  i.  e.  snubbed — a  form  of  the  word  which  somc- 

'  Baff,  &c.]  So  old  ed. — the  spelling  being  intended  to  ex- 
pieBs  the  broken  utterance  of  the  speaker, 

■"  fie,  &c.]  The  old  ed.  gives  (his  speech,  "  Fie  alb  Ihise," 
:,,  without  any  prefix. 
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tomer  I'll  use  you  well,  and  pleasure  you  with  five 
angels"  ttpon't. 

Tai.  Let  me  not  stand  too  long  i'  th'  cold  for 
them. 

Bun.  Had  ever  country  gentleman  such  fortune  ! 
All  swoopt  away  !  I'd  need  repair  to  th'  broker's. 

Tfti.  If  you  be  in  that  mind,  sir,  there  sits  a 
gentleman  will  furnish  you  upon  any  pawn  as  well 
as  the  publickst  broker  of  'em  all. 

BuK.  Say  you  so,  sir  ?  there's  comfort  in  that, 
i'faith.    , 

Fei.  [^Writing]  Item,  upon  his  orange-tavmy  satin 
doublet  Jive  angels. 

Bun.  But,  by  your  leave,  sir,  next  comeo  the 
breeches. 

Fri.  O,  I  have  tongue  fit  for  any  thing. 

Bl'n.  Saving  your  tale,  sir  ;  'tis  given  me  to 
understand  that  you  are  a  gentleman  i'  th'  hun- 
dred, and  deal   in  the  premises  aforesaid. 

Fri.  Master  Bungler,  master  Bungler,  you're 
mightily  mistook  :  I  am  content  to  do  a  gentle- 
man a  pleasure  for  once,  so  his  pawn  be  neat  and 

Bun.  Why,  what  say  you  to  my  grandfather's 
seal-ring  here  ? 

Fri.  Ay,  marry,  sir,  this  is  somewhat  like. 

Bun.  Nay,  view  it  well;  an  ancient  arms,  I  can 
tell  you. 

Fri.  What's  this,  sir  ? 

Bun.  The  great  cod-piece,  with  nothing  in't. 

Fri.  How! 

Bun.  The  wordP  about  it,  Parlurmnt  monies. 

Fri.  What's  that,  I  pray,  sir  ? 

Bun.   You  prcmtise  to  Toount  us. 

'  angeh^  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  230. 
=  come]  Old  ed.  "  comes." 


TOITK  FIVE 


Fri.  And  belike 


0  good  as  his  word  ? 


f 


\ 


i  any  luck,  gallants,  till  my 
t  half  nimble  enough.    At  this 


e  all  these,  i 


Bun.  So  it  should  seem  by  the  story,  for  si 
bames  came  to  he  Bunglers, 

Fri.  a  lamentable  bearing,  that  eo  great  a  bouse 
should  shrink  and  fall  to  ruin  ! 

Pub.  Two  quaters,  and  yet  lose  it?  heart!  — 
Boy  ! — ^i'faith,  what  is't? 

Boy.  Five  pound,  sir. 

Pur.  By  my  troth,  this  boy  goes  forward  well : 

!  shall  see  him  come  to  his  preferment  i'  th'  end  ! 

GoL,  Why,  how  now  ?  who's  that,  gentlemen  7  a 
bargeman  ? 

Tai.  I  never  1 
doublet's  off;  I'n 
old  cinque-quater  drivel-beard ! 

GoL.P  Your  worship  must  pay  m 

Tai.   There,  and  feast  the  devil  v 

Pur.   Hell  gnaw  these  dice  ! 

GoL,   What,  do  you  giv 

FiT.i  Is't  not  time  f 

Tai.  I  protest  I  have  but  one  angel  left  to  guide 
[l&e  home  to  my  lodging. 

GoL.  How  much,  thinkest  1 

FrLK.  Some  fourscore  angels,  sir. 

Got.  Peace,  we'll  join  powers  anon,  and  see 
how  strong  we  are  in  the  whole  number.  Mass, 
yon  gilt  goblet  stands  so  full  in  mine  eye,  the 
whorson  tempts  me  ;  it  comes  like  cheese  after  a 
great  feast,  to  disgesf  the  rest ;  he  will  hardly 
'scape  me,  i'faith,  I  see  that  by  him  already  :  back 
for  a  parting  blow  now.— Boy  ! 

'  Col]  Old  ed.  "  Pufj.,"  which  the  next  speech  of  Pur- 
•Bnec  shews  to  be  wrong :  but,  perhaps,  the  prelix  should  be 
"  Fulk." 

'  Fit.}  Olded.  •'  FhIIc." 

'  tlifgeit']  Frec^uently  found  in  our  old  writers  for  digest. 
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Re-enter  Fiatnsr. 

H                          ViN 

Anon,  anon,  sir. 

H                          GOL 

Fetch  a  pennyworth  of  soft  wax  to  seal 

^H 

■                          ViN 

I  will,  sir.                                               iExit. 

H 

Nay,  had  not  I  strange  casting  ?  thrice  to- 

^H             gether 

two  quaters  and  a  deuce  t 

■                       PUK 

Why,  was  not  I  as  often  haunted  with  two 

^H             treys  and  a  quater  1 

Re-enter  Vmtner. 

^1 

There's  wax   for   your  worship.  —  Anon, 

^^M                       s 

T.                                                                       [Exit. 

^K               Got, 

Screen  me  a  little,  you  whorson  old  cross- 

^H             biter.' 

H                  FuLi 

.   Why,   what's    thp  biifilne^is  ?    filch  it  on 

^^1              hob  goblet ! 

■                  Pur 

And  what  has  master  Bouaer  lost  ? 

■ 

Faith,  not  very  deeply,  sir;  enough  for  a 

■             scholar 

some  halfa  score  royals.                                               J 

■                  Pur 

'Sfoot,  I  have  lost  as  many  with  spurs'  at                1 

^M             their  heels.                                                                                      | 

Re-enter  Vintner  with  two  Draniers.                              1 

^H                  GoL 

Come,  gallants,  shall  we  stumble  1                              1 

^1 

What's  a-  clock  ?                                                              1 

^M                          F[RB 

r  D.   Here's  none  on'i,  Dick  :    the  goblet's                1 

^^H              carried  down.                                                                                 | 

■                  GoL 

Nay,  'tis  upon  the  point  of  three,  boy.                        1 
D.  What's'  to  be  done,  sirs  1                                          1 

^H 

^K 

All's  paid,    and  your  worships  are  wel-                 ' 

^^1 

-ft«cr]  i.  e.  cheater. 

^^M                   T-sa 

»  .  .  .  ,  oi  mimu  mth  ipurt,  &c,]  i.  e.  spur-royals—                   ^ 

^H            gold  coin*  (oilh  H  Blat  on  the  reverse  resembling  the  rowel  of                   t 

^^H             a  ipur)  north  fifteen  shillings. 

^H                 ' 

D.  irhat;,  *c.]  Old  ed.  givea  ■'  Drawer,  what's  to 

^^H             be  done 

sin  V  as  part  of  Goldatone'a  epeceh. 

J 

& 
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come  ; 

only  there's  a  goblet  missing. 

gentlemen,               ^^H 

and  cannot  be  found  about  house. 

Goi. 

How,  a  goblet  ? 

^^M 

Pua. 

What  manner  a' one! 

Vi». 

A  gilt  goblet,  sir,  of  an  indifferent  size.                    ^^1 

Goi. 

•Sfoot,  I  saw  such  a  one  lately. 

^^H 

ViK. 

It  cannot  be  found  now,  sir. 

^^1 

Got. 

VlN. 

Goi. 

Came  there  no  strangers  here  ? 

No,  sir. 

This  fisl  a  marvellous  matter,  t 

m 

hat  a  goblet                ^H 

should  be  gone,  and  none  hut  we  in  the 

.room:  the                ■ 

loss  is 

near  all,'  here  as  we  are  ;   keep  the  door,                ^^M 

ViK. 

No,  I  beseech  your  worship. 

■ 

GoL. 

By  my  troth,  vintner,  we'll  h: 

»ve  a  privy                ^M 

search  for  this.    What!  we  are  not  all  ( 

childre. 

H 

Vi». 

I  beseech   ye,    genilemen,  ha' 

ve   not  that                ^M 

conceit 

Goi. 

Tut,  you  are  an  ass  ;  do  you 

know  every               ^^H 

man's  r 

lature  ?  there's  a  broker  i'  tli'  company.                      ^^| 

P»R. 

'Slife,  you  have  not  stole  the 

goblet,  boy.             ^H 

have  you  i 

H 

BOT. 

Not  I,  sir. 

Pur. 

I  was  afraid.—'Tis  a  Rood  cs 

i'faith,              ^H 

let  each  man  search  his  fellow  ;   we'll 

begin  with              ^H 

you. 
Tai. 

I  shall  save  somebody  a  labour. 

for  I'm 

half  searched  already.             ^                                      ^^ 

^M 

Pub. 

1  thought  the  goblet  had  hung  here,  i'faith ;              ^^H 

none  here,  nor  here. 

t,    Goi. 

Seek  about  floor.  — What  was 

.  the  goblet              ^^H 

^MDrth, 

vintner  ? 

^^H 

■7"" 

Three  pound  ten  shillings,  sir  ; 

■ 

all^  i.  e.  touches  all  nearly— if,  indeed,  that  be  the                ^^H 

^Blglit  reading.    Old  ed.  "  meere  all." 

i 
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GoL.  Pox  on't,  gentlemen,  'tis  but  angels"  a- 
piece  :  it  shall  be  a  brace  of  mine,  rather  than  I 
would  have  our  reputations  breathed  upon  by  all 
comers  ;  for  you  must  think  they'll  talk  on't  in  all 
companies — such  a  night,  in  such  a  company,  such 
a  goblet:  'sfoot,  it  may  grow  to  a  gangrene  in  our 
credits,  and  be  incurable. 

Tai.  Faith,  I  am  content. 

Fri.  So  am  I. 

Pur.  There's  my  angel  too. 

Got.  So,  and  mine.— I'll  tell  thee  what,  the 
missing  of  this  goblet  has  dismayed  the  gentlemen 

ViN.  1  am  sorry  for  that,  sir. 

GoL.  Yet  they  send  thee  this  comfort  by  me  ;  if 
they  see  thee  but  rest  satisfied,  and  depart  away 
contented,  which  will  appear  In  thy  countenance, 
not  three  times  thrice  the  worth  of  the  goblet  shall 
hang  between  them  and  thee,  both  in  their  con- 
tinual custom  and  all  their  acquaintances'. 

ViN.  I  thank  their  worships  all  ;  I  am  satisfied. 

GoL.  Say  it  again. — Do  you  hear,  gentlemen  ? 

ViK.  I  thank  youT  worships  at) ;  I  am  satisfied, 
\_Exeimt  Vintner  and  Drawert. 

GoL.  Why,  la,  was  not  this  better  than  hazarding 
our  reputations  upon  trifles,  and  in  such  public 
as  a  tavern,  such  a  questionable  place  ? 

Tai.  True. 

Pdr,  Faith,'  it  was  well  thought  on. 

GoL.  Nay,  keep  your  way,  gentlemen ;  I  have 
sworn,  master  Bouser,  I  will  be  last,  i'faith.  \_Bxeunt 
all  except  Goldstone  and  Fulk.]  —  Rascal,  the 
goblet  I 


GbL  Nay,  Bk.J  lenet. 
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,    FuLK.  Wliere,  sir  7 
GoL.  Peep  yon,"  sir,  under. 


[^Exeunt. 


ACT  m.v    SCENE  I. 

A  Room  in  Tailby's  Lodging. 
Enter  Tailby  reading  a  letter. 
Tai.  [reads]  My  koiband  ia  rode  from  home :  make 
no  delay ;    I  knon',  if  your  wilt  be  as  free  as  your 
horse,  you  will  see  me  yet  ere  dinner.    From  Kingston, 
this  eleventh  of  November. — Hah  !  these  women  are 
such    creatures,    such    importunate,    sweet    eouIs, 
they'll  scarce  give  a.  man  leave  to  be  ready  ;'  that's 
their  only  fault,  I'faith  ;  if  they  be  once  set  upon  a 
thing,  why,  there's  no  removing  of  'em,  till  their 
pretty  wills  be  fulfilled.    O,  pity  thy  poor  oppressed 
client  here,  sweet  Cupid,  that  has  scarce  six  hours' 
vacation  in  a  month,  his  causes  hang  in  so  many 
courts !    yet  never  suffer   my   French    adversary, 
nor  his  big  swoln  confederates,  to  overthrow  me. 
Who  without  mercy  would  my  blood  carouse. 
And  lay  me  in  prison  in  a  doctor's  house. 
Thy  clemency,  great  Cupid !— Peace,  who  comes 


^ 


Enter  Purbsnet. 
PcR.  Sir  gallant,  well  encountered. 
Tai.  I  both  salute  and  take  my  leave  together 


•  Here,  Ji>]  Not  knowing  how  this  second  piece  of  knavery 
ii  managed  (see  note,  p.  2S1),  1  have  not  atlempted  to  supply 
any  elage- directions.  Goldstone  seems  lo  have  removed  ihe 
goblet  from  tbe  place  wbere  it  "  bung"  (see  p.  261),  and  lo 
have  hid  it  Komenlieie,  till  all  except  himaelf  and  Fulk  had 
left  the  room. 

'  Jet  ltl.-\  Old  Ed.  "  Actus  4 !"  see  note,  p.  348. 

'  be  ready}  i.  e.  dress  himself:  compare  p.  224  and  note. 
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Pub.  Why,  wbiiher  so  fast,  sir  ! 

Tai,  Excuse  me,  pray  ;  I'm  in  a  little  haste  ; 
My  horse  waits  for  me. 

Pub.  What,  some  journey  toward  ?' 

Tai.  a  light  one,  i'faith,  air. 

Pun.  I'm''  sorry  that  my  business  so  cotnniands  me, 
I  cannot  ride  with  you  ;  but  I  make  no  question 
You  have  company  enough. 

Tai.  Alas,  not  any  ! — nor  do  I  desire  it, — [^Aside. 
Why,  'tis  but  to  Kingston  yonder. 

Pur.  O,  cry  you  mercy,  sir. 

Tai.  'Scape  but  one  reach,  there's  little  danger 
thither. 

Pur.  True,  a  little  of  Combe  Park.'^ 

Tai.  You've  nam'd  the  place,  sir  ;  that's  all  I 
fear,  i'faith. 

Pur.  Farewell,  sweet  roaster  Tailby.  [Exit  Tail. 
This  fell  out  happily  ; 

I'll  call  this  purchase''  mine  before  1  greet  him  j 
E'en  where  his  fear  lies  most,  there  will  I  meet  him. 

SCENE  II.= 

Combe  Park. 
Enter  Pdrseket  with  a  scar/over  his  face,  and  Boy. 
Pub.  Boy. 
Boy.  Sir! 

■  lou}aTd'\  See  note,  p.  177.  "■  /'«]  Old  ed.  "  I  am." 

^  Combe  Parli]  Landa  »a  called  in  Ihe  parish  of  KingKon 

Upon  Thamei :  see  Manning  and  Bray-a  Hhl.  of  Surrei),  vol.  J. 

S.*Ol.— In  ThtBlaekBoeIc  (reprinted  in  ihe  last  vol.  of  Mid- 
leton's  Watkt),  Lucifer  makes  "  a  high  thief  on  honeback  " 
■he  "  keeper  of  Combe  Park." 

'  fmrchate]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  319. 

'  Scene  I/.J  Here  in  the  old  cd.  no  new  scene  is  marked  : 
after  Pursenec  bad  spoken  tbe  nordi  "  Ihere  nil!  I  meet  him," 
and  thrown  a  scarf  over  his  face  (see  what  follows),  the 
audience  were  to  suppose  that  the  stage  represented  Combe 
Park  ;  vide  note,  p.  147. 


I 


Pea.  Walk  iny  horse  behind  yon  thicket ;  give  a 
word  if  you  descry. 

Boy.  I  have  all  perfect,  sir.  \^Exit. 

Pur.  So  ;  he  cannot  now  be  long.  What  with 
my  boy's  dexterity  at  ordinaries,  and  my  gelding's 
celerity  over  hedge  and  ditch,  but  we  make  pretty 
shift  to  rub  out  a  gallant ;  for  1  have  learnt  these 
principles : 

Stoop  thou  to  th'  world,  'twill  on  thy  bosom  tread  ; 
It  stoops  to  thee,  if  ihou  advance  thy  head. 
The  mind  being  far  more  excellent  than  fate, 
'Tis  fit  our  mind  then  be  above  our  state. 
Why  should  I  write  my  extremities  in  my  brow. 
To  make  them  loathe  me  that  respect  me  now  ? 
If  every  man  were  in  his  courses  known, 
Legs  that  now  honour  him  might  spurn  him  down. 
To  conclude,  nothing  seems  as  it  is  but  honesty, 
and  that  makes  it  so  little  regarded  amongst  us. 
Boy  [rei(/iin].  Ela,  ha,  ho  ! 
Pur.  TLe  boy  J 
He's  hard  at  hand ;  I'll  cross  him  suddenly  : 
And.  here  he  comes. — 


Enter  Tails y- 


Siand  t 


.  Deliv 


when  my  mind  gives  me  a  thing  oi 
Pub,  Quick,  quick,  air,  quick  ; 

I  must  despatch  three  ro'  ' 
Tai.   I'm  glad  you   h; 

my  troth. 


yet  ere  night, 
such  good  doings,  hy 


PuE.   You'll   fare  r 
youT  flattery, 


I  whit  the  better  for 


Tai.  1  speak  sincerely  ; 
parted  gentleman  sliould 
long  as  1  liave't  about  m 
pockets.']  Nay,  search  ar 
purse  in  my  left  pocket,  i 
pound  in  gold  in'i,  and  tlii 
in  the  other  :  nay,  I'll  deal 
grieves  me,  i'faith,  when  I 


is  pily  such  a  proper-   . 

int ;  nor  shall  you,  as 
lVvaz-,iT  ,ijk,  hi, 

apare  not :    there's  a 

I  take  it,  with  fifteen 
fair  chain  of  pearl 
uly  with  you ;  it 
ich  goodly  men  ii 


IS  i  ni  rather  want  it  myself  than  they  should 

[iR.  And  that  shews  a  good  nature,  sir. 
'a!.  Nay,  though  I  say  it,  I  liave  been  always 
n  of  a  good  nature  ;  I  might  have 
hanged  myself  ere  this  time  else.    Pray,  use  me  like 
a  gentleman  ;  take  all,  but  injury'  not  my  body. 

Pur.  You  must  pardon  me,  sir  ; 
I  must  a  little  play  the  usurer. 
And  bind  you,  for  mine  own  security. 

Tai.  Alas,  there's  no  conscience  in  thai,  sir  I 
shall  I  enter  into  bond  and  pay  money  too  ? 

PoR.  Tut,  1  must  not  be  betrayed. 

Tai.  Hear  me  but  what  I  say,  sir  ;  I  do  protest 
I  would  not  he  he  that  should  betray  a  man,  to  be 
prince  of  the  world, 

Puft.    Mass,    that's    the   devil,  — I    thank    you 

For  he's  call'd  prince  a'  th'  world. 

Tai.  You  take  me  still  at  worst. 

Pur.  Swear  on  this  sword,  then. 
To  set  spurs  lo  your  borse,  not  to  look  back. 
To  give  no  marks  to  any  passenger. 

Tai.  Marks  !b    why,  I  think  you  have  left  me 


.e era  penny,  I 

urg]  So  in 
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4 


Ph.. 

I  mean,  no  n 

larka  of  any.* 

T*i. 

I  nnJer.fnd 

you,  sir. 

P«». 

Swear  then. 

Tai. 

I'faith,  I  do, 

sir. 

Pun. 

Amy! 

T»i. 

I'm  gone,  si 

r. — By  my  troth. 

of  a 

fierce 

lief  he 

;  seems  to  be  i 

1  very  honest 

gentl 

emar 

[E;cU. 

PUH. 

Why,    this 
gallant! 

was  well    ad> 

'entui 

■■<],    1 

trim   a 

^■itli  a  covetous"  a.nd  long-lhirsting  eye, 

"Irft  rae  behold  my  purchase,' 
And  try  the  soundness  of  my  bones  with  laughter. 
How  ?  is  not  this  the  chain  of  pearl  1  gave 
To  that  perjured  harlot  1  'tis,  'sfoof,  'tis, 
The  very  chain  ! — O  damned  mistreaa ! — Ha  ! 
And  this  the  purse  which,  not  five  days  before, 
1  sent  her  fill'd  with  fair  spur-royals  V     Heart, 
The  very  gold  !     'Slife,  is  this  no  robbery  ? 
How  many  oaths  flew  toward  heaven. 
Which  ne'er  came  half-way  thither,  but,  like  lire- 
Mounted  a  little,  gave  a  crack,  and  fell : 
Feign'd  oaths  bound  up  to  sink  more  deep  to  hell. 
What  folded  paper's  this  1  death,  'tis  her  hand ! 
[reads]  Master  Tailby,  you  inoni  with  what  affection 
I  love  you.     You  do  ?     /  count  the  world  but  as  my 
prey  to  maintain  you.     The  more  dissembling  quean 
you,  I  must  tell  you.    /  have  sent  you  an  embroidered 
purse  here  milk  Jifiy  fair  spur-royals  in't,     A  pox 
on   you    for   your  labour,    wench  I     And  I  desire 

^|K>H  of  all  loiies  to  keep  that  o/iain  of  pearl  from 


'  any]  Has  a 


]  Old  ed. 


which  followed  tliig,  dropt  c 
,vol.  L  p,  319. 
a  Eoit  of  Rre- works. 


I  f 


master  Pursenet's  sight.  He  cannot,  strumpet ;  I 
behold  it  now,  unto  thy*"  secret  torture.  So  fare 
thee  Tvell,  but  be  constant  and  niant  nothing — as  long 
as  I  ha't,  i'faith !  nietbinka  it  should  have  gone  so. 
Well,  what  a  horrible  age  do  we  live  in,  that  a  man 
t  have  a  quean  to  himself!  let  him  but  turn 
;bipt  away  like  a  court 
s  himself,  has  nothing 
!  two  simple  chippings 
id  1  steal  to  enrich  my- 
him  ?  why,  this  is 
A  lord  maintains 
maintains  a  whore, 
n  like  manner  the 
I  keep  her,  she 


a  quean  t 
bis  back,  the  best  of  her  i 
loaf,  that  when  a  man  coi 
but  bumbast ;  and  these  ; 
here.  Does  my  boy  pick 
self,  to  keep 
right  the  sequence  of  the  w 
her,  she  maintains  a  knighi 
she  maintains  a  captain, 
pocket  keeps  my  boy,  ' 


like  quicksilver  from 
another.  'Sfoot,  I  perceive  I  have  been  the  chief 
upholder  of  this  gallant  all  this  while:  it  appears 
true,  we  that  pay  dearest  for  our  pasture'  are  ever 
likely  worse  used.  'Sfoot,  he  has  a  nag  can  run 
for  nothing,  has  his  choice,  nay,  and  gets  by  the 
running  of  her."  O  fine  world,  strange  devils,  and 
pretty  damnable  affections ! 

Bor  [wifAi'n].  Lela,  ha,  ho  ! 

Pl'r.  There,  boy,  again  ;  what  news  there  1 

Re-enter  Boy. 
Bov.  Master,  hist,"  master  I 
Pub.  How  now,  boy  ? 
Bov.  I  have  descried  a  prize.  , 
Pur.  Another,  lad ! 
Bov.  The  gull,  the  scholar. 
Pur.  Master  Bouser  ? 
Boy.  Ay  ;  comes  along  this  way. 


I 


'  dy]  Qj 


ly.  "  my, 
)ld  ed.  " 


1  FIVE  OALLANIS. 


Pur.  Without  company  ? 

Boy.  Ab  sure  aa  he  is  your  own. 

Pur.  Back  to  thy  place,  boy.  lExil  Boij. 

1 1  have  the  luck  to-day  to  rob  in  safely  ; 
I  Two  precious  cowards  !    Whist ;  I  hear  him. — 


Fit.  'Tib  better  in  my  pocket. 


Pur.  Hown 


V?    I 


fooH 


o  confute  a 
A  thief,  a  rogue  ! 

[AUacks  and  strikes  Pursenbt  don'ii. 

PuE.  Hold,  hold,  sir,  and"  you  be  a  gentleman, 
hold  !  let  me  rise. 

Fit,  Heart! 
'Tis  the  courtesy  of  his  scarf  iinraask'd  him  to  me 
Above  the  lip  by  chance  :  I'll  counterfeit.  [_.4skie. 
Light!  because  I  am  a  scholar,  you  think  belike 
that  scholars  have  no  metal  in  'em,  but  yon  shall 
find, — I  have  not  done  with  you,  cousin. 

Pbr,  Aa  you're  a  gentleman  ! 

Fit.  As  you're  a  rogue  ! 


Fit.  Yoi 


PuH.  I  have  been  once  dow 

Fit.  And  then  deliver. 

PuH.  Deliver  me  from  you. 
has  wounded  me!  —  Ela,  ha, 
horse,  boy ! 

Fit,    Have  you  your  boy 

'  art  thou  inufHed  in  deceitful 


for  that. 


r ! — 0,  pax"  on't, 
;   my  horse,  my 

ready  ?     O  thou 


aud}  i.  e.  if. 


'  pof]  S 
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Tliere's  such  a  mist  of  these,  and  still  hath  been, 
The  briglitness  of  true  gentry  is  scarce  seen. 
This  journey  was  most  happily  assign'd  ; 
I've"  found  him  dross  both  in  bis  means  and  mind. 
What  paper's  this  he  dropt  ?  I'll  look  on't  as  1  go. 
iExii. 

SCENE  III. 


Enter  Pursenet  and  Boy. 
Pur.  a  gull  call  you  him  ?    let  me  always  set 
upon  wise  men ;  they'll  be  afraid  of  their  lives  ;  they 
have  a  feeling  of  their  iniquities,  and  knowP  what 
'tis  to  die  with  fighting :  'sfoot,  this  gulf  lays  on  with- 
out fear  or  wit.     How  deep's  it,  sayst  thou,  boy  ? 
Bov.  By  my  faith,  three  inches,  sir. 
Puft.  La,  this  was  long  of  you,  you  rogue  ! 
Boy.  Of  me,  sir? 

:ar  boy  ;  my  wound  ached, 
ere's  hope  of  life,  boy,  is 


.  Forgive  rat 
and  I  grew  angry 
there  not? 

Boy.  Pooh,  my  li 
Plir.  a  comfortable 


e  for  youra ! 

was  ne'er  so  alraid  \n  my  life  but  the  fool  would 
have  seen  my  face  ;  he  bad  me  at  such  advantage, 
he  might  have  commanded  my  scarf.  1  'scaped 
well  there ;  't'ad  choked  me  ;  my  reputation  had 
been  past  recovery  :  yet  live  I  unsuspected,  and 
still  fit  for  gallants'  choice  societies.  But  here  1 
vow,  if  e'er  I  see  this  Bouser  when  he  cannot  see 
me,  either  in  by -lane,  privilege[d]  place,  court, 
alley,  or  come  behind  him  when  he's  standing,** 


lUil  FIVE  GALLANTS. 


-  Or  take  him  when  he  reels  from  a  tavf 
Pissing  againi  a  conduit,  wall,  or  gate 
""       '    '    'n  such  a  plight,  and  cli 


I'll  do  that  I'm'  ashar 


,e[n]. 


speak  till  then.     {_Exi 


I 


Enter  Fitsgraye*  and  Gentleman. 

Fit.  Nay,  read  forward :  I  have  fqund  three  of 
your  gallants,  like  your  bewitching  shame,'  merely 
sophistical :  there's  your  bawd-gallant,  your  pocket- 
gallant,  and  your  whore-'gallant. 

Gen.  [reotfa]  Matter  Tailby. 

Fit.  That's  he. 

Gen.  [reads]  I  count  the  leorld  bat  as  my  prey  to 
tnaintain  you. 

Fit.  That's  just  the  phrase  and  style  of 'em  all 
to  him  ;  they  meet  altogether  in  one  effect,  and  it 
may  well  hold  too,  for  they  all  jump  upon  one 
cause,  suhaudi  lechery. 

.  What  shapes  can  flattery  take  I     Let  mc 
entreat  you, 
.'Both  in  the  virgin's  right  and  our  good  hop«B, 
Since  your  hours  are  so  fortunate,  to  proceed. 

1  again']  See  nole,  p.  265.  '  /'™]  Old  ei,  "  I  am." 

•  Enter  Filsgraue.  and  Gentleman']  Old  ed.  "  Enter  Imo  Gtn- 
(teswn.-"  but  one  of  them  is  certainly  FtUgiare,  who  bsE  put 
into  the  hands  of  his  companion  the  letter  which  Pursenet 
had  dcopt :  see  the  last  line  of  ac.  ji.  of  this  act.  Besides,  the 
lint  speaker  here  declares  that  he  has  found  "  three  of  the 
gallants ;"  and  Fitsgravc,  in  act  iv.  bc.  5,  says, 

"  The  hroher-gallant  and  the  cheating- gallant, 
JVmk  /  haee  found  'em  all." 


ihame]  Qy.  "  cliar: 


YOUE  FIVE 


Fit.  Why,  he'a  base  that  faints"  until  he  crown 
his  deed.  lExit. 


A  Room  in  Primeho's  House. 
Enter  Puksenet  {his  arm  in  a  scarf)  and  Boy, 

meeting  First  Courtesan. 
Pur.   See  that  disBembling  devil,  that  perjur'd 
strumpet  I  {_Aside. 

FiRET  C.  Welcome,  ray  soul's  best  wish.    O,  out, 

Thy  arm  bound  in  a  scarf  7  I  shall  swoon  instantly. 
Pur.  Heart,  and  I'll  fetch  you  again  in  the  same 

O  my  unmatch'd  love,  if  any  spark  of  life  remain. 
Look  up,  my  comfort,  my  delight,  my 

First  C.  O  good,  O  good  ! 

For.  The  organ  of  her  voice  is  tun'd  again  ; 
There's  hope  in  women  when  their  speech  returns  ; 
See,  like  the  moon  ailer  a  black  eclipse. 
She  by  degrees  recovers  her  pure  light. 
How  cheers  my  love  ? 

FiBST  C.    As  one  new-wak'd  out  of  a  deadly 

The  fit  scarce'  quiet. 

Pub.  'Twas  terrible  for  the  time  ; 
T'd  much  ado  to  fetch  you. 

First  C,  'Shrew  your  fingers  !  [Aside. 

How  came  my  comfort  wounded  ?  speak. 

Pur.  Faith,  in  a  fray  last  night, 

First  C.   In  a  fray  ?  will  you  lose  your  blood 
80  vainly  ? 

"  fainti]  Old  ed.  "  fnirea." 


^'Many  a  poor 


What  V 


i  the  quarrel  1 


lacks  it.     Tell  me  how  1 


» 


I 


Loath  to  tell  you  that. 

First  C.  Loath  to  tell  me  1 

Pur.  Yet  'twas  my  cause  of  coming. 

First  C.  Why,  then,  must  not  I  know  it ! 

Pur.  Since  you  urge  it,  you  shall. 
You're  a  strumpet ! 

First  C.  O,  news  abroad,  sir  ! 

Fur.  Say  you  so  ? 

First  C.  Why,  you  knew  that  the  first  night  you 
lay  with  me. 

PoH.  Nay,  not  to  me  only,  but  to  the  world. 

First  C.  Speak  within  compass,  man. 

Pub.  Faith,  you  know  none,  you  sail  without. 

First  C.  I  have  the  better  skill  then. 

Pur.  At  my  first  step  into  a  tavern-room,  to  spy 
That  chain  of  pearl  wound  on  a  stranger's  arm 
You  begg'd  of  me  ! 

First  C.  How  ?  you  mistook  it  sure. 

Pub.  By  heaven,  the  very  self-same  chain! 

First  C.  O,  cry  you  mercy,  'lis  true,  I'd  forgot 
it  r  'tis  St.  George's  day  to-morrow  :  1  lent  it  to  my 
cousin  only  to  grace  his  arm  before  his  mistress. 

Pub.  Notable  cunning ! 

FiBST  C.  And  la  this  all  now,  i'faith  ? 

Pua.  Not ;  I  durst  go  further. 

First  C.  Why,  let  me  never  possess  your  love 
f  you  see  not  that  again  a'  Thursday  morning : 
[  take't  unkindly,  i'faith,  you  should  fall  out  with 
Tie  for  such  a  trifle. 

Pur.  Better  and  better  ! 

First  C.  Come,  a  kiss,  and  friends  ! 

Pur.  Away  ! 

First  C.  By  this  hand,  I'll  spoil  your  arm  and' 
mjou  will  not. 


Pdr.  More  for  this  than  the  devil 

Enter  Goldstone,  Tailby,  Fitsorave,  Bungleh, 
and  Courlesani. 
GoL.  Yea,  at  your  book  so  hard  ?" 
Pub.  Against  my  will, — Are  yoii  there,  signior 

A  pox  of  you,  sir  !  [Aside. 

GoL.  Why,  how  now  ?  what  has  fate  sent  us 
here,  in  the  name  of  Venus,  goddess  of  Cyprus  ? 

Pur.  A  freebooter's  pink,  sir,  three  or  four 
inches  deep. 

GoL.  No  more  ?  that's  conscionable,  i'faith. 

Tai.  Troth,  I'm  sorry  for't :  pray,  how  came  it, 


Pnit.  Faith,  by  a  paltry  fray,  in 

Fit.  Combe  Park  he  would  say. 

Pur.  No  leas  than  tbree  at  once 
Made  a  triangle  with  tbeir  swords 
And  all  opposing  me. 

Fit.  And   amongst  those   tlirei 


Coler 


(1  Street. 


I  you  what  luck  I  had 
too,  since  I  parted  from  you  last. 

PiiH.  What,  r  pray  1 

Tai.  The  day  you  offered  to  ride  with  me,  I  wish 
now  I'd  had  your  company  :  'sfoot,  I  was  set  upon 
in  Combe  Park  by  three  too. 

Pur.  Bah! 

Tai.  Kobbed,  by  this  light,  of  as  much  gold  and 
jewels  as  I  valued  at  forty  pound. 

■  Yea,  Bi  your  book  lu  Aord]  Perhaps  it  is  liardly  Worth 
noticing,  that,  in  the  Third  Fart  of  Htnry  I'l.,  BM  ».  «*.  8, 
GloBter  says  to  }lenry, 

"  Good  day,  my  lord  ;  tehat,  at  your  ioo*  <o  hard  ?" 

'  Ex  for  fi\    Can  tttia  expression  mean  "  net.  Tot  ex- 


PoR.  Sure  Saturn  is  in  the  fifth  house. 

Tai.  I  know  not  that ;  he  may  be  in  the  sixth 
and'' he  will  for  me:  I  am  sure  they  were  in  my 
pocket  wheresoever  they  are  ;*  but  Dl  ne'er  re- 
fuse a  gentleman's  company  again  when  'tis  offered 


ladies. 

Sec.  C.    Mass,    'tis   indeed    Friday    t. 
quite  forgot :  when  a  woman's  busy,  hov 

>day,   I'd 

First  C.  0,  you've  betrayed  us  both  ! 

Tm.  I  understand  you  not. 

First  C.  You've  let  him  see  the  cha 

in  of  pearl 

I  gave  you. 
[      Tai.  Who  ?  him  ?    will  you  believe  it 
hand, 

le,  by  this 

He  never  saw  it. 

FiKST  C.  Upon  a  stranger's  arm  he  swore  to  me. 

Tai.  Mass,  that  may  be ;  for  the  truth  is,  i'faith, 
I  was  robb'd  on't  at  Combe  Park. 

First.  C.  'Twaa  that  betrayed  it, 

Tai.  I  would  [I]  had  stay'd  him  ; 
He  was  no  stranger,  he  was  a  thief,  i'faith. 
For  thieves  will  be  no  strangers. 

First  C.  How  shall  I  excuse  it  ? 

Bun.  Nay,  I  have  you  fast  enough,  boy  ;    yon 
rogue  ! 
{_Seiz'mg  the  Boy,  who  had  allempled  lo  pick  his 


pocket. 
Boy.  Good  sir,  I  beseech  you,  i 


IStruggling.^ 


'  Milre-nlghll  See  note,  p.  2+8.— Had  the  giving  of  sup- 


Bos.  A  pickpocket?  nay,  you  sliall  to  Newgate, 


Fast  i 


1  other's  pocket 


thy  a: 


that 


1  kept  a'  late, 


:  company  i 
that  you  are  so  transformed  i 
shape  I  know  not.- — Believe  me,  sir,  I  much  wonder 
at  the  alteration  of  this  boy,  where  he  should  get 
this  nature :  as  good  a  child  to  see  to,  and  as  vir- 
tuous ;  he  has  his  creed  by  heart,  reads  me  his 
chapter  duly  every  oight ;  he  will  not  miss  you 
i  tittle  in  the  nine  commandmenta. 


Bos.  Ther 


n  of  'en 


II  shalt  not 


.  I  fear  he  skips  o'er  o 

Bun.   Mass,  like  enough. 

PoR.   Else  grace  and  memory  would  quite  abash 
the  boy. — 
Tbou  graceless  imp  !  ah,  thou  prodigious  child. 
Begot  at  some  eclipse,  degenerate  rogue. 
Shame  to  thy  friends,  and  to  thy  master  eke  I 
How  far  digressing  from  the  noble  mind 
Of  thy  brave  ancestors,  that  lie  in  marble 
With  their  coat-armours  o'er  'em  ! 

Bus.  Had  he  such  friends  1 

Pur.  The  boy  is  well  descended,  though  he  be 
a  rogue,  and  has  no  feeling  ori't ;  yet  for  my  sake, 
and  for  my  reputation's,  seek  not  the  blood  of  the 
boy  ;  he's  near  allied  to  many  men  of  worship 
now  yet  living  ;  a  fine  old  man  to  his  father  ;  it 
would  kill  his  heart,  i'faith  ;  he'd  away  like  a 
chrisom." 


Hied]  May  be  right. — but  qy.  "  limed." 
a  chTiioml  \.  e.  an  inritiit,— one  who  dies  within  the  moni 
\3  birth,  and  is  buried  in  Ihe  chriaomn,  a  while  doth,  a 
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BCN 

.  Alas,  good  gentlem 

■ 

Pur. 

dost  thou  want  ? 

ain,   complain'st   ihou  ?               ^H 

Boy. 

No,  no,  no,  no  ! 

^^1 

Pur. 

Art  not  well  clad 
sisted  ? 

>    thy  hunger  well  re-             ^^H 

Boy. 

Yea,  yes,  yes,  yes  ! 

^^1 

Pdr. 

But  thou  Shalt  strai 

ght  to  Bridewell ^H 

Boy. 

Sweet  master  !                                                              ^^^ 

^M 

Pur. 

Live  upon  bread  and  water  and  chap-chnkc.             ^^H 

Boy. 

I  beseech  your  wor 

I                         ^m 

Bun, 

.  Come,  I'll  be  his  si 

irety  for  once.                             ^^H 

Pdr. 

You  shall  excuse  m 

,e  indeed,  sir.                              ^H 

Bun, 

,  He  will  mend  ;    'a 

may  prove  an  honest             ^^M 

man  for  all  this.     I  know 

gallant  gentlemen  now             ^^H 

that  ha-re  done  as  much  as 

this  comes  to  in  their               ^M 

t  youth. 

^^1 

■      Pdr. 

Say  you  bo,  sir  ! 

^^H 

■      Bun. 

.  And  as  for  Bridewell,  that  will  but  make             ^^M 

■    him  w<                                                                                         ^^ 

Kse ;   'a  will  learn  i 

more  knavery  there  in             ^^H 

□ne  week  than  will  furnish  him  and  his  heirs  for  a              ^^^| 

hundred  year. 

^H 

Pur. 

Deliver  the  boy ! 

^^1 

Bun. 

.    Nay,   I    tell    you   t 

rue,   sir;    there's   none             ^H 

goes  in 

there  a  quean,  but  » 

;be  comes  out  an  arrant             ^^H 

whore, 

I  warrant  you. 

Pur. 

The  boy  comes  not 

there  for  a  million  !                   ^^| 

emlilem 

of  Christian  innocency,  yihicb  was  thrown  over  it  a<               ^H 

r  till  the  mother  came  lo  be               ^H 

purifieii. 

when  tbe  cloth  was  retui 

-ned  to  ihe  church.                              ^^^| 

B<!fDrE 

!  the  Reformation,  in  tl;                                                                     ^^ 

eltriiom  i 

:lolh  was  put  on  the  child's  head,  to  prevent,  ac-                  ^^^| 

cording 

to  Dncange  in  ChrismaU 

,  the  holy  oil  (xp'Tfu)  froni                  ^H 

running 

off. 

Compare  Shakespeare'a  Henri/ 

F.  act  ii.  ec.  3,  where  dame                  ^H 

saya  of  Falstaff,  "  'a  mad 

e  a  liner  end,  and  tceni  »«<»«               ^^H 

!  been  any  chrislam  chiM." 

k 

.11.                                   B  B 

J 

^P            S78 

^^ 

•^ 

H                       BUH 

No,  you  had  better  forgi 

e  him  by  ten 

^H               parts. 
^H                  Fur 

True;  but  'a  must  not  knov 

it  comes  from                j 

^^M              Down 

a'  your  knees,  you  roffue, 

1 

^^1              And  tliank  this  gentleman  has  got  your  pardon.                       | 

^m                 Boy 

O,  I  thank  your  worship  ! 

^H                           PvR 

A  pox  on  you  for  a  rogue  ; 

^H              You  put  me  to  my  set  speech  once  a 

quarter. 
Inside  to  kirn. 

^B                       GOL 

Nay,    gentlemen,   you  qui 
dour  ; 
naster  Bouser. 

e  forget   your                1 

^M           1 

^^1                  [Exeunt  all  but  Goldstone  and  Second  Courtesan.                \ 

■ 

C.  Let  me  go  :  you're  a  dissembler.                              1 

^H                 GoL 

How? 

^H 

C.  Did  not  you  promise  me 

a  new  gown  ? 

^H                 GoL 

Did  I  not?  yes,  faith,  did  I 

and  thou  shalt 

^^B              have 

, — Go,  sirrah,  [calling  to  on 

e  off  the  stage'] 

^m             run  Tor 

a  tailor  presently.  Let  me  ae 

e  for  the  colour 

^^1             now 

arange-iawney,  peach  colour- 

-what  sayst  to 

^H             a  watchef^  satin  1 

^H 

Enter  Tailor. 

^H 

C.  O,  'tis  the  only  colour  I  a 

ffect! 

^H 

A   very    orient   colour,   an 

t  please   your 

^^B             worships.     I  made  a  gown  on't  for 

a  gentlewoman 

^H              t'other 

day,  and  it  does  passing  wel 

upon  her. 

■                GoL 

A  watchet  satin  gown 

^1 

There  your  worship  left,  sir 

^^ 

^1               GoL 

Laid  about,  tailor 

^1 

Very  good,  sir. 

^^^H 

^1                 GoL 

With  four  fair  laces. 

^^^^M 

^1 

That  will  be  costly,  sir. 

I 

^1                 GoL 

How,  you  rogue,  cosily  ?  o 
'  vmldul']  i.  e.  liglit  blue. 

ut  a'  th'  house,                  , 

E 

^H 

you  slipshod,  sham-legged,  brown-thread 

^H 

skeined  rascal ! 

Sec. 

C.  Nay,  my  sweet  love [£jri. 

t             ^H 

Gor.. 

Hang   him,    rogue !    he's   but   a 

botcher               ^^1 

neither 

:    come,   I'll   send    thee   a   fellow 

worth   a             ^H 

■ 

[Exeiml.             ^M 

; 

ACT  IV,     SCENE  I. 

fl 

Before  Taiiby's  Lodging. 

^H 

StUra 

Senant*  brmgins  in  a  sail  of  satin,  mho  knocks            ^^H 

at  Tailbi'b  door,  from  wkkh  enter  Jack.                      ^^| 

Jacu 

.  Who  knocks? 

■ 

S.«. 

A   Christian :    pray,    is    not   this 

master             ^^H 

Tailby'i 

3  lodging  ?  I  was  directed  hither. 

^H 

Jach 

.  Yes,  this  is  my  master's  lodging. 

■ 

Cry  you  mercy,  sir  :  is  he  yet  stirr 

^H 

Jack, 

.  He's  awake,  but  not  yet  stirring 

for  he              ^H 

played 

away  half  his  clothes  last  night. 

^H 

Ser. 

My  mistress  commends  her  seen 

unto               ^^H 

^Lhim,  and  presents  him  by  me  with  a  ni 

■ 

■    Jacs 

.  Mass,  that  comes  happily. 

■ 

■    Se>. 

And  she  hopes   the  fashion  will 

content              ^^M 

■    jack. 

.  There's  do  doubt  to  be  had  of  that,  sir  :               ^| 

listress'  name,  I  pray  1    you're  mu 

ich  pre-             ^^1 

Kionsly 

welcome. 

■ 

B^«  Enter  a  Servant,  SicA  The   old  eO.  (in  which 

■ 

nt  of  act  IV.  is  marked  much  earlier, 

^^263)  1 

has,  "  In  the  midst  qf  the  musick  caler  om 

bringhig                  ^^M 

^Ba,"  &c 

J 

Sek.  I  tbank  you  uncommonly,  sir. 
Jack.  The  suit  shall  be  accepted,  1 

Ser.  That's  all  my  mistress  desires,  sir. 

Jack.  Fare  you  well,  sir. 

Seb.  Fare  you  well,  sir.  [Ej:it. 

Jack,  This  will  make  my  master  leap  out  of  the 
bed  for  joy,  and  dance  Wigmore's  galliard'  in  his 
shirt  about  the  chamber  !'  [_Exit  itilo  the  house. 


A  Hall  i'n  Tailay's  Lodging. 

Enter  Tailby,  and  Jack  trussing  Mnfi 

Tai.  Came  this  suit  from  mistress  Cleveland  ? 


Jack.  She  sent  it  secretly,  i 

Tai.  a  pretty  requiteful  squall !  I  like  that 
woman  that  can  remember  a  good  turn  three 
months  af^er  the  date  ;  it  shews  both  a  good  me- 
mory and  a  very  feeling  spirit. 

Jack.  This  came  fortunately,  sir,  after  all  your 
ill  luck  last  night. 

Tai.  I'd  beastly  casting.  Jack. 

Jack.  O  abominable,  sir  !  you  had  the  scurviest 
hand  :  the  old  serving-man  swooped  up  all. 

Tai.   I  am  glad  the  fortune  lighted  upon  the 

'  Wigmore'i  galliard]  Is  frequcndy  mencioned  by  our  early 
writers :  see  a  Balllard  minutely  deEcribed,  note,  vol.  i.  p.  65. 

'  the  cliamber\  Alter  iLesc  words  the  stage-directjoii  id  the 
old  ed.  is,  "  Tkt  miuiclie  plain  m  a  while,  Ihen  enter  Ttulbee 
hit  man  afier  iruitiug  him." 

I  truiiing  Aim]  i.  e.  tying  bis  points:  tee  note;  vd].  i. 
p.  387. 


poor    fellow,   by   my   troth ;    it  made   his  master 

:k.  Did  you  mark  that,  sir  1  I  warrant  he  has 
sggedest  master  of  any  poor  fellow  under  the 
dog-sign  ;  I'd  rather  serve  your  worship,  I'll  say 
that  behind  your  back,  air,  for  nothing,  as  indeed 
I  have  no  standing  wages  at  all,  your  worship 
knows. 

Tai.  O,  but  your  vails,  Jack,  your  vails  con- 
[  Bidered,  when  you  run  to  and  fro  between  me  and 


I 


Jack.  I  must  confess  my  vails  are  able  to  keep 
an  honest  man,  go  I  where  I  list. 

Tai.  Go  to  then,  Jack. 

Jack.  But  those  vails  stand  with  the  state  of 
your  body,  sir,  as  long  as  you  hold  up  your  head  : 
if  that  droop  once,  farewell  you,  farewell  I,  fare- 
well all ;  and  droop  it  will,  though  all  the  caudles 
in  Europe  should  put  to  their  helping  hands  to't : 
'tis  e'en  as  uncertain  as  playing,  now  up  and  now 
down  ;^  for  if  the  hill  down  rise  to  above  thirty, 
here's  no  place  for  players  ;  so  if  your  years  rise 
to  above  forty,  there's  no  room  for  old  lechers. 

Tai.  And  that's'  the  reason  all  rooms  are  taken 
up  for  young  templars. 

Jack.   You're  in  the  right,  sir. 

TAt.  Pize  on't,  I  pawned  a  good  beaver  hat  (o 
master  Frip  last  night,  Jack  :  I  feel  the  want  of  it 
now.     Hark,  who's  that  knocks  7  {^Knocking  n'ithitt. 

Enter  a  Servant,  bringifig  in  a  letter  and  a  beaver  hat. 
stirring  ? 


Jack.  What's  your  plea 
I  here  i'  tli'  hall. 


vithhim?  be  walks 
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^" 

Seb. 

Give  your  worship  good 

morrow.                     ^^^^H 

Tai. 

Welcome,  honest  lad. 

Ser. 

A  letter  from  ray  mistres 

Tm 

Tai. 

Who's  thy  mistress  1 

Sbb. 

Mistress  Newblock. 

Tai. 

Mistress  Newblock,  my  s 

(incere  love !  how 

does  ahe  ? 

Ser. 

Faith,  only  ill  in  the  wan 

t  of  your  sight. 

Tai. 

Alas,  dear  sweet !  I've  had  such  business,                 1 

I  protest  I  ne'er  stood  still  since 

I  saw  her.                               1 

Ser. 

She  has  sent  your  worship  a  beaver  hat  .                , 

here,  w 

'ith  a  band  best  in  fashion. 

Tai. 

How  shall  I  requite  this  dear  soul  ? 

Seb. 

'Tis  not  a  thins  fit  for  nr 

le  to  tell  vou,  sir,                  J 

for  I  have  three  years  to  serve  yet :  your  worship                  J 

knows  how,  I  warrant  you. 

Tai. 

I  know  the  drift  of  her  letter  ;  and  for  the                  | 

teaver, 

,  say  I  accept  it  highly. 

Ser. 

O,  she  will  be  a  proud  wi 

sraanofthat.sir!. 

Tai. 

And  hark  thee  ;   tell  thy 

mistress,  as  I'm  a 

gentler 

nan,  I'll  despatch  her  out 

of  hand  the  first 

thing  1 

'.  do,  a'  my  credit :    cans 

t  thou  remember 

these  words  now? 

Ser. 

Yes,  sir ;   as  you  are  a 

gentleman,  you'll 

despatth  her  out  of  hand  the  first 

thing  you  do. 

Tai. 

Ay,  a'  my  credit. 

See. 

O,  of  your  credit ;  I  thi 

3ught  not  of  that. 

Tai. 

Remember  that,  good  boy. 

Ser. 

Fear  it  not  now,  sir. 

[E^it.                  J 

Tai. 

I  dreamt  to-night.  Jack, 
iupply  out  a'  ih'  city. 

1  should  have  a                  1 

'^  Jack 

.  Your  dream  crawls  out 

partly  well,  sir.—                 1 

Enter  a  Servant,  bringing 

in  a  purse.                             1 

Whatn 

lews  there  now  2 

J 

283 

Ser.  I  have  an  errand  to  master  Tailby. 

Jack.  Yonder  walka  my  master. 

Ser.   Mistress   Tiffany   commends   her   to   your 
I  worship,  and  has  sent  you  your  ten  pound  in  gold 
back  again,  and  says  she  cannot  furnish  you  of  the 
same  lawn  you  desire  till  after  All-hoi  I  and- tide.) 

Tai.  Thank  her  she  would  lei  me  understand  so 
much.     [Exit  Semanl. J— Ha,  ha  1 
This  wench  will  live  :  why,  this  was  sent  like  a 
Workwoman  now  ;  the  rest  are  botchers  to  her. 
Faith,  I  commend  her  cunning  :  she's  a  fool 
That  makes  her  servant  fellow  to  her  heart ; 
It  robs  her  of  respect,  dams  up  all  duty, 
Keeps  her  in  awe  e'en  of  the  slave  she  keeps : 
This  takes  a  wise  course — I  commend  her  more — 
Sends  back  the  gold  I  never  saw  before. 
Well,  women  are  my  best  friends  [still],  i'faith. 
Take"  lands  :  give  me 
Good  legs,  firm  back,  white  hand,  black  eye,  brown 

^nArid  add  but  to  these  five  a  comely  stature ; 

jet  others  live  by  art,  and  I  by  nature.      \^Exevnl, 


Eater  Goldstone. 

GoL.    Master  Bouser,  master  B 
10 !  master  Bouser! 
Fit.  [roifAin]  Holla ! 
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GoL,  What,  not  out  of  thy  kennel,  master 
Boiiser  1 

Fit.  [wit/iin]  Master  Goldstone  1  you're  an  early 
gallant,  sir. 

GoL.  A  fair  cloak  yonder,  I'faith.  [^«(/e.]— By 
my  troth,  'a  bed,  master  Bouser  ?  you  remember 
your  promise  well  o'ernight ! 

Fit.  [wiiAhi]  Why,  what's  a'  clock,  sir? 

GoL.  Do  you  ask  that  now  1  why,  the  chimes 
are  xpent  at  Saint  Bride's. 

Fit.  [irithitt]  'Tis  a  gentleman's  hour :  faith, 
roaster  Goldstone,  I'll  be  ready  in  a  trice. 

GoL.  Away,  there's  no  trust  to  you  ! 

Fit.  [withm]  Faith,  I'll  come  instantly. 

Got.  Nay,  choose  whether  you  will  or  no, — by 
my  troth,  your  cloak  shall  go  before  you. 

{^Anide,  and  lakei  Fitsgrave's  cloak. 

Fit,  [nil/iin]  Nay,  master  Goldstone,  I  ha'  sworn  : 
do  you  hear,  sii  " 


pox,  a-bed  no 

As  GoLDGTC 


aith,  I'n 


*ith  3 


lExit. 


Fit.  Foot,  my  cloak,  my  cloak,  master  Goldstone ! 
'alife,  what  mean  you  by  this,  sir  ?  you'll  bring  it 
back  again,  I  hope.  No  ?  not  yet  ?  by  my  troth,  I 
care  very  little  for  such  kind  of  jesting  :  methinks 
this  fainiliarity  now  extends  a  little  too  far,  unless 
it  be  a  new  fashion  come  forth  this  morning  se- 
cretly ;  yesterday  'twould  have  shewn  unmannerly 
and  saucily.  I  scarce  know  yet  what  to  think  on't. 
Well,  there's  no  great  profit  in  standing  in  roy 
shirt,  I'll  on  with  my  clothes  :  has  bound  me  to 
follow  the  suit:  my  cloak's  a  stranger;  he  was 
made  but  yeKlerday,  and  I  do  not  love  to  trust  him 
alone  in  company.  [_Exit. 


Enter  Fhippery, 


wearing 


Fitsorave's  cloak. 


Fbi.  What  may  I  conjecture  of  tliis  Goldstone  ? 
he  has  not  only  pawned  to  me  this  cloak,  but  the 
very  diamond  and  sapphire  which  I  bestowed  upon 
my  new  love  at  master  Primero's  house ;  the  cloak's 
new,  and  comes  fitly  to  do  me  great  grace  at  a 
wedding  this  morning,  to  which  I  was  solemnly 
invited.  I  can  continue  change  more  than  the 
proudest  gallant  of  'em  all,  yet  never  bestow  penny 
of  myself,  my  pawns  do  so  kindly  furnish  me  :  but 
the  sight  of  these  jewels  is  able  to  cloy  me,  did  1 
not  preserve  my  stomach  the  belter  for  the  wed- 
ding-dinner. A  gift  could  never  have  come  in  a 
more  patient  hour,  nor  to  be  better  disgested.'  Is 
she  proved  fi ' 


<  But  I'll 


t  fret  to-day  nor  chafe  my  blood. 
Entei-  Purse  NET. 


.  Ha .'  yonder  goes  Bouser :  the  place  is  fit, 
K- — {Calling  out  to  Boy  wi(Ain.]     Boy,  stand  with  my 

[I  owe  you  for  a  pink  three  inches  deep,  sir. 

[^Strikes  down  Frippery. 
Fri.  O— O— O! 

Pur.  Take  that  in  part  of  payment  for  Combe 
Park.  {Exit. 

Fai.  O— O— O! 

Enter  Fitsgrave. 

Fit.  How  now,  who's  this  ?    'sfoot,  one  of  our 

allants  knocked  down  like  a  calf!     Is  there  such 
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a  plague  of  'em  here   at  London,    they  begin  to 
knock  'era  a'  th'  bead  already  ? 

Fri.  O  master  Bouser !  pray,  lend  me  your 
hand,  sir  ;    1  am  slain  ! 

Fit.  Slain  and  alive  ?  O  cruel  execution  ! 
What  man  so  savage -spirited  durst  presume 
To  strike  down  satin  on  two  taffetas  cut, 
Or  lift  his  hand  against  a  beaver  hat  ? 

Fri.  Some  rogue  that  owes  me  money,  and  had 
no  other  means.  To  a  wedding-dinner !  I  must 
be  dressed  myself,  methinka. 

Fit.  How  ?  wby,  this  [is]  iny  cloak  ;  life,  bow 
came  my  cloak  hither  ? 

Fri.  Is  it  yours,  sir?  master  Goldstone  pawned 
it  to  me  this  morning  fresh  and  fasting,  and  bor- 
rowed five  pound  upon't. 

Fit.  How,  pawned  it  1  pray,  let  me  hear  out 
this  story  ;  come,  and  I'll  lead™  you  to  the  next 
barber-surgeon's. — Pawned  my  cloak? 

[Exit,  leading  out  Frifpsky. 


SCENE  V. 

Another  Street. 

Enter  Boholer,  Goldstone,  and  Marmaduke. 

Bun.  How  now,  Marmaduke  ?  what's  the  wager  ? 

Mar.  Nay,  my  care  is  at  end,  sir,  now  I  am 
;ome  to  the  sight  of  you.  My  mistress,  your 
:ousin,  entreats  you  to  take  part  of  a  dinner  with 
ler  at  ber  house,"  and  bring  what  gentleman  you 
tiease  to  accompany  you. 

Bus.  Thank  my  sweet  coz  :  Til  muncb  with  ber, 
lay. 

"■  lead]  Old  ed.  ■■  tend." 
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W       Mak.         tell  her  so.                                                             ^H 

Bun.  Marmaduke ^H 

Mar.  Sir  ?                                                                              ^H 

Bob.  Will  there  be  any  stock-fish,  thinkest  thou  ?             ^H 

Mas.  How,  sir?                                                                    ^H 

Bdn.  Tell  my  coz  I've  a  great  appetite  to  stock-             ^^H 

fish,  i'faith.     lExit  MARMADUKE.]-Maater  Gold-             ^H 

stone,  I'll  entreat  you  to  be  the  gentleman  that             ^^H 

■f     Hfaall  accompany  me.                                                                 ^^H 

L       Gol.  Not  me,  sir  ?                                                                ^H 

■       Bun.  You,                                                                               ^H 

H    .  Gol."  By  my  troth,  concluded.    What  state  hears             ^^H 

K  thy  coK,  sirrah  7                                                                         ^^1 

■       Bun.  O,  a  fine  merchant's  wife.                                           ^H 

■       Gol.  Or  rather,  a  merchant's  fine  wife.                              ^^1 

B        Bun,  Trust  me,  artd  that's  the  properer  phrase             ^^H 

here  at  London  ;  and  'tis  as  absurd  too  to  call  him             ^^H 

fine  merchant,  for,  being  at  sea,  a  man  knows  not           ^^^H 

what  pickle  he  is  in.                                                                  ^^H 

_        Gol.  Why.  true.                                                                    ^^1 

L     Bdn.  Yet  my  coz  will  be  served  in  plate,  1  can             ^H 

^■tell   you;    she  has  her  silver  jugs   and   her  gilt             ^^H 

V  tankards.                                                                                     ^H 

■       Gol.  Fie!                                                                                 ^H 

Bdn.  Nay,  you  shall  see  a  house  dressed  up,             ^^H 

i'faith  ;  you  must  not  think  to  tread  a'  th'  ground             ^^H 

when  you  come  there.                                                               ^^H 

M       Co^-  ^°  ?  ^0"^  then  ?                                                           ^H 

^h     Bdn.  Why,  upon  paths  made  of  fig-frails"  and             ^^H 

^K^rhite  blankets  cut  out  in  steaks.P                                            ^H 

■     Gol.  Away !— I  have  thought  of  .i  device,  [^side.]              ^H 

■^-Where  shall  we  meet  an  hour  hence  ?                                  ^H 

H      °  Gol.']  Old  ed.  "  Buugr                                                                              ^H 
H     •  M-fiail,]  i.  e.  fig-bnskets.                                                                           ^H 

^M      '  sleaks}   Compsre  vol.   i.  p.  3.1(i,    where,   as  ihe  present                  ^^M 

^KpusBge  shevjE,  tlie  reading  "  sleaki  o(  velvet"  is  right.                                ^^H 

Bds.  In  Paul'B, 
GoL.  Agreed. 


[Exit  Bungler, 


Enter  Fitsgravb. 

Fit.  The  broker-gallant  and  the  chtating-gal- 
lant : 
Now  I  have  found  'em  all,  I  so  rejoice. 
That  the  redeeming  of  my  cloak  I  weigh  not. 
I  have  spied  him. 

GoL.  Pas,')  here's  Bouscr. 

Fit.  Master  Goldstone,  my  cloak  !  come,  where's 
my  cloak,  sir? 

GoL.  0,  you're  a  sure  gentleman,  especially  if  a 
man  stand  in  need  of  you  !  he  may  be  slain  in  a 
morning  to  breakfast  ere  you  vouchsafe  to  peep 
out  of  your  lodging. 
-  Fit.  How? 

GoL.  No  less  than  four  gallants,  as  I'm  a  gentle- 
man, drew  all  upon  me  at  once,  and  opposed  me 
so  spitefully,  that  1  not  only  lost  your  cloak  i'  tb' 

Fit.  Comes  it  in  there  J 

GoL.  But  my  rich  hangers,'  sirrah,  —  I  think 
thou  hast  seen  'em. 

Fit.  Never,  i'faith,  air. 

GoL.  Those  with  the  two  unicorns,  all  wrought 
in  pearl  and  gold  :  pox  on'l,  it  frets  me  ten  times 
more  than  the  loss  of  the  paltry  cloak  ;  prithee, 
and'  thou  lovest  me,  speak  no  more  on't ;  it  brings 
the  unicorns  into  my  mind,  and  ihou  wouldst  not 
think  how  the  conceit  grieves  me,  I  will  not  do 
thee  that  disgrace,  i'faith,  to  offer  thee  any  satis- 
faction, for  in  my  soul  I  think  thou  scornest  it ; 


I 
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a  bearest  that  mind,  in  my  conscience  ;  I  liavp 
always  said  so  of  thee.  Fare  thee  well :  wlien  shall 
I  see  thee  at  my  chamber,  when  ? 

Fit.  Every  day,  shortly. 

GoL.  I  have  fine  toys  to  shew  thee. 

Fit.  You  win  my  heart  then.  lExit  Goi.dstose.] 
The  devil  scarce  knew  what  a  portion  he  gave  liis 
children  when  he  allowed  'era  large  impudence  to 
live  upon,  and  so  turned  'em  into  th'  world  :  surely 
he  gave  away   the   third  part  of  the  riches  of  his 
kingdom  ;  revenues  are  but  fools  to't. 
The  filed'  tongue  and  the  undaunted  forehead 
Are  mighty  patrimonies,  wealthier  than  those 
The  city-sire  or  the  courl-father  leaves  : 
In  these  behold  it :  riches  oft,  like  slaves. 
Revolt ;  they  bear  their  foreheads  to  tlieir  graves. 
What  soonest   grasps   advancement,  men's'  great 

Trips  down  rich  widows,  gains  repute  and  name. 
Makes  way  where'er  it  comes,  bewitches  all  1 
Thou,  Impudence  I   the  minion  of  our  days, 
On  whose  pale  cheeks  favour  and  fortune  plays. 
Call  you  these  your  five  gallants  ?  trust  me,  they're 

rare  fellows  : 
They  live  on  nothing ;  many  cannot  live  oi 

Here  they  may  take  example. — Suspectless 
How  easy  bad  thy  goodness  been  beguil'd  ! 
Now  only  rests,  that  as  to  me  they're  known,   ""I 
So  to  the  world  their  base  arts  may  be  shewn,    ^i 
[E:tii 


.^ 


SCENE  VI. 

The  Middk  Aisle  of  St.  PauTs." 
Enter  Pursenet  and  Boy. 


.  Artai 


I  IV 


Boy.  Forty  pound  in  gold,  s 
born. 

PirR.   Thy  father  gave  the  rar 

BoT.  No,  you're  deceived ; 
Ihat,  sir. 

Pur.  What's  thy  mother's  is  (hy  father' 


3't,  boy! 


4 


ither 


here  he 

the  gold  had  bi 


wha 


Enter  Ptamost. 
II  sorry  it  holds  in  the  n 


head.     See, 
sure  he  came  into  Paul's ; 

I, 'master,  long  ere  this,  but 
both  bis  hands  in  his  pockets. 
!i.  How  unfortunately  is  my  purpose  seated  ! 
the  devil  should  come  in  his  mind  to  keep 
in  his  hands  so  long  1  ihe  biting  but  of  a  paltry 
louse  would  do  me  great  kindness  now ;  I'd  know* 
not  how  to  requite  it:  will  no  rascal  creature  assist 
me?  Stay,  wliat  if  I  did  impudently  salute  'em  out? 
good.     Boy,  be  ready,  boy. 

Boy.  Upon  the  least  advantage,  air. 
_.  Pub.  You're  most  devoutly  met  in  Paul's,  sir. 
P*.   So  are  you,  but  I  scarce  remember  you,  sir. 
Pus.   O,  I  cry  you  mercy,  sir;   I  pray,  pardon 
me  ;   I  fear  I  have  tendered  an  offence,  sir  :   troth, 

-  The  liuldte  Aislt.  Src]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  tIS. 
'  roin'i  head]  As  a  crest,  I  suppose. 

-  rd  *nMu]  Old  cd.  "  I  knew." 
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mpling,  a 


i  Look  yoa  at  the  first  for  one  master  Dm 
Norfolk  gentleman. 

[^While  PuRSENET  speaks,  the  Boy  reatches 
in  vain/or  an  opportunity  to  pick  Pya- 
kokt'b  pocket, 

Py.   There's  no  harm  done  yet,  sir. 

Pur.  I  hope  he  Is  there  by  this  time.  \_Aside,'\-~ 
How  now,  boy,  hast  it  7 

Boy.  No,  by  troth,  have  I  not ;  this  labour's 
lost :  'tis  in  the  right  pocket,  and  he  kept  that 
hand  in  sure  enough. 

Pur.  Unpractised  gallant !    salute  me  but  with 
one  hand,  like  a  counterfeit  soldier  1     O  times  and 
manners  !  are  we  grown  beasts  ?  do  we  salute  by 
halves  ?  are  not  our  limbs  at  leisure  ? 
Where's  comely  nurture  !  the  Italian  kiss, 
Or  the  French  cringe,  with  the  Polonian  waist  ? 
Are  all  forgot ! 

Then  misery  follows. — Surely  fate  forbade  it: 
Had  he  employ'd  but  his  right  hand,  I'd  had  it. 

Enter  Bunoleb, 
It  must  be  an  everlasting  device,  I  think,  that  pro- 


[Aside,  and  e; 
Bun.  No,  I  stay  a  little  for  a  gentlen 


mith  Boy. 


I  too. 


1  Do  t/os  uibI/i,  lir.']  Is  in  tbe  old  ed.  the  canclusion  nC 
irsenet'a  speech,  whose  exit  with  the  Boy  is  Dot  marked. 
!  we  Bubaequently  learn  (see  pp.  '297,  29S)  that  the  sharper 
,d  succeeded  Id  his  design  oa  PyamonC's  gold,  by  falling 
to  a  pretended  swoon,  1  canaoC  help  suipeccing  that  a  por- 
in  of  this  scene  has  dropt  out,  and  that  the  incident  of  tbe 
loon  took  place  here  on  the  stage,  after  Pursenel  bad  irifd 
[ail  other  means  of  suiprising  PyaDiont's  caution. 


:  I  have  forty  pound  in 
ust  presently  send  down 
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Pr.  Farewell  then,  sir 
gold  about  me,  which  I  r 
into  the  country. 

Bun.  Fare  you  well,  sir.  [Exit  Pyamont.] — 
1  wonder  master  Goldstone  spares  my  company  so 
long  ;  'tis  now  about  the  navel  of  the  day,  upon 
the  belly  of  noon. 

Enter  Goldstone  and  Fulk,  both  disguised. 

GoL.  See  where  he  walks  :  be  sure  you  let  off 
at  a  twinkling,  now. 

Fulk.  When  did  I  miss  you? — Your  worship 
has  forgot  you  promised  mistress  Newcut,  your 
cousin,  to  dine  with  her  this  day. 

GoL.  Mass,  that  was  well  remembered. 

Bun.  I  am  bold  to  salute  you,  sir. 

GoL.  Sir? 

Bun.  Is  mistress  Newcut  your  cousin,  air  ? 

GoL.  Yes,  she's  a  cousin  of  mine,  sir. 

Bun.    Then  I  am    a    cousin   of  yours,  by   the 

GoL.  Let  me  salute  you  then  ;  I  shall  be  glad  of 
your  farther  acquaintance. 

Bun,  I  am  a  bidden  guest  there  too. 

GoL.  Indeed,  air ! 

Bun,  Faith,  invited  this  morning. 

GoL.  Your  good  company  shall  be  kindly  em- 
braced, sir. 

Bun.  I  walk  a  turn  or  two  here  for  a  gentleman, 
but  I  think  he'll  either  overtake  me,  or  be  before 


GoL.  'Tis  very  likely,  i 
dinner,  and  about  two  wa 

Bun.  Nay,  let  him  com 
cousit),  for  we  love  to  sit 


—There,  sirrah,  go  to 


yoUR  FIVE  SAL  LAX  TS. 


GoL.  Come,  ( 

Bun.  Nay,  CO 

iousin,  I  will  nc 


rf/twm  in  Mistress  Newcut's  House:  Mabmaduke 
hying  the  clolh/or  dinner. 
Enter  Mistress  Newcut. 

Mis.  N.  Why,  how  now,  sirrah  ?  upon  twelve  of 
■   the  clock,  and  not  the  cloth   laid  yet  ?    must  we 
needs  keep  Exchange  time  still? 

Mak.  I  am  about  it,  forsooth. 

Mis.  N.  You're  about  it,  forsooth  1  you're  atill 
about  many  things,  but  you  ne'er  do  one  well,  1 
am  an  ass  to  keep  thee  in  th'  house,  now  my  hus- 
band's at  sea  ;  thou  hast  no  audacity  with  thee  ;  a 
foolish,  dreaming  lad,  fitter  to  be  in  the  garret  than 
in  any  place  else  ;  no  grace  nor  manly  behaviour  : 
when  didst  thou  ever  come  to  me  but  with  thy 
head  hanging  down  ?  O  decheerful  'prentice,  un- 
comfortable servant!  [£j;i(  MARMAUtiKE.] — Pray 
heaven  the  gull,  my  cousin,  has  so  much  wit  left 
as  to  bring  master  'Tailby  along  with  him,  my  com- 
fort, my  delight !  for  that  was  the  chiefest  cause  I 
did  invite  him.  I  bade  him  bring  what  gentleman 
he  pleased  to  accompany  him  ;  as  far  as  I  durst  go  : 
why  may  he  not  then  make  choice  of  master  Tailby? 
had  he  my  wit  or  feeling  he  would  do't. 


Enter  Bunoler,  and  Golust 
,  Where's  my  sweet  cous 
ick  any  guess  ?* 

■  gueii]  L  e.  guests  :  see  note, 


disgui! 


(  as  you  :  you're  wel- 


Mis.  N.  Ever  such  gut 

Got.  I  am  rude,  lady. 

Mis.  N.  You're  most  welcome,  sir. 

Bun.  There  will  be  a  gallant  here  anon,  coz  ;  he 
promised  faithfully. 

Mis.  N.  Who  is't  ?  master  Tailby  ? 

Bun.  Master  Tailby  ?  no,  master  Goldatone. 

Mis.  N.  Master  Goldstone  ?  I  could  think  well 
of  that  Goldstone  were't  not  for  one  vild"  trick  he 
has. 

GoL.  What's  thai,  lady  ? 

Mis.  N.    In  jest  he   will  pawn  his   punks   for 


suppers. 

GoL.  That's  a  vild  part  in  him,  i'faith,  and"  he 
were  my  brother. 

Mis.  N.  Pray,  gentlemen, sit  awhile;  your  dinner 
shall  come  presently.                                          [Exit. 

GoL.  Yea,  mistress  Newcut?  at  first  give  me  a 

trip! 

A  close  bite  always  asks  a  : 
Bun.    My  cousin  here  i 

secret  nip. 
is  a  very 

[Aside. 
kind-natured 

soul,  i'faith, 

GoL.  Pooh,  you  know  her  not  so  well  as 
I  have  observed  her  in  all  her  humours  ;  yc 
saw  her  a  little  waspish,  1  think. 

BvN.  I  have  [not],  i'faith. 

GoL.  Pooh,  then  ye  ne'er  saw  pretty  liui 
your  life  ;  I  can  bring  her  into't  when  I  list 

Butt.  Would  you  could,  i'faith  ! 

Goi,.  Would  I  could  7  by  my  troth,  and 
sure  thou  couldst  keep  thy  countenance,  co 
a  pretty  jest  have  I  thought  upon  already  u 
tain  time  before  dinner  ! 


'  vild]  See  m 


r,  vol.  i. 


p.  94. 


««d]   i. 
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,  Prithee, 


life,''  i'faitb. 


what  i 


I  1 


Got.  Ah,  but  I  am  jealotia*  you  will  not  keep 
your  countenance,  i'faith  !  Why,  ye  shall  sec  a 
pretty  story  of  a  humour."  Faith,  I'll  try  you  for 
once  :  you  know  my  cousin  will  wonder  when  she 
comes  in  to  see  the  cloth  laid,  and  ne'er  .1  sitlt  upon 
the  board. 

Bvs.  That's  true,  i'faith. 

Got.  Now  will  I  stand  a  while  out  of  sight  with 
it,  and  give  her  humour  play  a  little. 

BiTN.  C02,  dost  thou  love  me  ?  and  thou  wilt 
ever  do  any  thing  for  me,  do't. 

GoL.  Marry,  I  build  upon  you[r]  countenance. 
Bun.  Why,  dost  thou  think  I'm  an  ass,  coz  ? 
GoL.  I  would  be  loath  to  undertake  it  else ;  for 
1  should  burst  out  presently,  coz,  the  jest 
^  would  be  spoiled. 

,  Why,  do  not  !  know  that!     Away,  stand 
I  close  :   [erit  Goldstone  taith  the  salt-cellar]  so,  so  ; 
cousin, — A  merry  companion,  i'faith  r    here 
I  will  be  good  sport  anon, — whist,  she  comes. 


Re-enter  Misi 


s  Ne' 


Mis.  N.  I  make  you  stay'  long  for  a  bad 
pbere,  cousin  ;  if  master  Goldstone  were  cor 
I : meat's  e'en  ready. 

BcN.  Some  great  business  detains  him,  c 
I  but  he'll  not  be  long  nov/. 

Mis.  N.  Why,  how  now  7  cuds  my  life  !  - 

Bl'n.   Why  — 

'  a'  Hfi}  See  nole,  vol.  i.  p.  272. 
0  JealoKi]  See  note,  p.  216. 

•   fFhg,  ye  ihall  see  a  prelty  itory  ef  a  kumosr}  The. 
ire  g;ivea  Eo  Bungler  in  the  old  ed. 
'  iiay]  Old  ed.  "  gtray." 


I 
I 


Mai 


plagued  with  ! 
■d  servant ! — Why,  Marmaduke  ! 

Re-enter  Mabmaouke. 
me,  forsooth, 

J   from  generation  tr 


Mia.  N.  Able  t 
generation  1 

Mar,  Did  you  call,  forsooth  1 

Mis.  N.  Come  hither,  forsooth  ;  did  you  lay  this 
doth  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  forsooth. 

Mis,  N.  Do  you  use  to  lay  a  cloth  without  s 
salt,  a  salt,  a  salt,  a  salt,  a  salt,  a  salt ! 

Mar.  How  many  salts  would  you  have  ?     I'm 
sure  I  set  the  best  i'  th'  house  upon  the  board, 

Bdh.   How,   cousin  ?  [«"£■*]  Cotmn,  cousin,  die 
call,  cos  ? 

Mis.  N.  Did  you  see  a  salt  upon  the  board  when 


Bun.  Pooh ! 

Mis.  N.  Come,  come,  I  thought  as  mu 
shrew  your  fingers,  where  is't  now  ? 

Bun.  Your  cousin  yonder 

Mis,  N.  Why,  the  man's  mad  ! 

Bun.  Cousin,  hist,  cousin  ! 

Mis,  N.  What  say  you  1 

Butr.  Pooh,  I  call  not  you,  I  call  my  c< 
Come  forth  with  the  salt,  cousin  I  Ha  !  hi 
body  ?     Why,  was  not  he  that  came  in  e 


youi 


a1 


!.  N.  My  cousin  ?  O  my  bell-salt,  O  my  great  • 


Re-enter  Goldstone  in  Ai*  own  dreu. 
Bun.  The  tenor  bell-salt.    O,  here  comes  master  j 
Goldstone  now,  cousin  ;  he  may  tell  us  some  m 
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on  him. — Did  you  not  meet  a  fellow  about  door 
with  a  great  silver  salt  under  his  arm  ? 

GoL.  No,  sure  ;  I  met  none  such. 

Mis.  N.  Pardon  me,  sir,  [  forgot  all  this  while 
to  hid  you  welcome.  I  shall  loathe  this  room  for 
ever.     Take  hence  the  cloth,  you  unlucky,  maple- 


faced^  rascal. — Come,  you  shall  dine  in  my  chamber. 


i 


GoL.  No  better  place,  lady. 

SCENE  viir. 

A  Street. 
Enter  Pyamont, 

I  forty  pound  in 


lExeiint. 


Py.  No  less  than  forty  pound  in  fair  gold  at  one 
lift  I  the  next  shall  swoon  and  swoon  again  till  the 
devil  fetch  him,  ere  I  set  hand  to  him.  Heart,  no- 
thing vexes  me  so  much,  but  that  1  paid  the  gold- 
smithE  for  the  change  too  not  an  hour  before  ;  had 
I  let  it  alone  in  the  chain  of  silver  as  it  was  at  first, 
it  might  have  given  me  some  notice  at  bis  de- 
parture :  'sfoot,  I  could  fight  with  a  windmill  now. 
Sure  'twas  some  unlucky  villain  :  why  should  he 
come  and  salute  me  wrongfully  too,  mistake  me  at 
noonday  ?    Now  I  think  on't  in  cold  blood,  it  could 

'  maple -faeed"]  Whether  tbla  epithet  la  to  be  explainnl 
lough-facedj  or  brown -faced,  or  broad-- faced,  seems  doubtful : 
we  GiSbrd'a  note  on  B.  Jonson'a  Works,  vol.  vi.  p.  156. 

(  goldtmilh]  When  this  drama  was  written,  and  indeed 
long  after,  goldEmiths  acted  as  bankers  i 

"  Entitr  Traimted  ojitk  a  purse  of  geld  in  his  band. 
TrAihit.   I  bave  been  with  my  goldsmith,  and  am  well 
_  iiimished  to  start  hence,"     Sir  E.  Howard's  Man  n/  New- 
I,  1S78,  act  i.  sc.  i. 
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e  villanous  purpose ! 


Enter  PURHENET. 

Pub..  This  forty  pound  came  fortunately  to  re- 
deem my  chain  of  pearl  from  mortgage  :  I  would 
not  care  how  often  I  swooned''  to  have  such  a  good 
caudle'  to  comfort  me  ;  gold  and  pearl'  are  very 
restorative. 

Pv.  See,  yonder's  the  rogue  I  suspect  for  foul 

play  !  I'll  walk  muffled  by  him,  offer  some  offence 

or  cause  of  a  quarrel,  only  to  try  his  temper  ;   if  he 

1  be  a  coward,  he's  the  likelier  to  be  a  rogue,  an  in- 

(  fallihle  note.  [^Joslles  Pursenet. 

Pub.  What  a  pox  all  you,  sir!  would  I  had 
been  aware  of  you  ! 

Py.  Sir,  speak  you  to  me  ? 

Pur.  Not  I,  sir  :  pray,  keep  on  your  way  ;  I 
have  nothing  to  say  to  you. 

Py.  You're  a  rascal ! 

Pur.  You  may  say  your  pleasure,  sir ;  but  I 
hope  1  go  not  like  a  rascal. 

Py.  Are  you  fain  to  fly  to  your  clothes  because 
you're  gallant?  why,  there's  no  rascal  like  your 
gallant  rascal,  believe  that. 

Pub.  You  have  took  me  at  such  an  hour,  faith, 
you  may  call  me  e'en   what  you  please  ;  nothing 


Py.  No  ?  I'll  make  s. 


what  n 


e  you.  Draw ! 


»  haul  o/len  I  iicamed]  See  note,  p.  2 

'  a  good  eaudle,  S:a.]  Here  again  (ae 

die  ton  seems  to  consider  raudlc  and  a  c 

According  to  ancient  receipts,  fine  gol 

amoiuf  the  ingredienta  of  the  latter. 

i  Bre]  Oldcd.  "  ii." 


;,  p.  151),  Mid- 
9  the  aame  thing. 


tup 


uspected  you  were  a  rogue,  and  you  ha* 
A-ell  with  a  coward  ! 


fromn 


* 


,  Who,  nny  patron  1 
Pv.   Keep  out,  you  rascal  ! 

Pl'r.  The  guest  that  did  me  the  kindness  in 
Paul's  ?  Hold !  as  you  are  a  gentleman  ;  you'll 
give  me  breath,  sir  ? 

\_Exit  nainine ;  and  as  he  goes  out,  drops  Che 

chain  of  pearl. 

I     Pr.  Are  you  there  with  me  ?  a  vengeance  stop 

You  have  found  breath  enough  to  run  away 

I  will  never  meet  this  slave  hereafter  in  a 

morning  but  I  will  breathe  myself  upon  him  ;  since 

I  can  have  no  other  satisfaction,  he  shall  save  me 

that  forty  pound  in  fence-school.  [£«((. 

Enter  Goldstone. 
GoL.  When  things  are  cleanly  carried,  sign  of 
judgment : 
I  was  the  welcom'st  gallant  to  her  alive 
After  the  salt  was  stolen  ;   then  a  good  dinner, 
A  tine  provoking  meal,  which  drew  on  apace 
The  pleasure  of  a  day-bed,  and  I  had  it ; 
This  here  one  ring  can  witness  :  when  I  parted. 
Who  but  stiieet  master  Goldstone  ?  I  left  her  in  lliat 

What  cannot  wit,  so  it  be  impudent. 

Devise  and  compass  ?     I'd"  fain  know  that  fellow 

Tbat  would  suspect  me  but  for  what  I  am  ; 

He  lives  not : 

'Tis  all  in  the  conveyance.'  What !  thou  look'st  not 


Like  a  beggar  :  what  mak'st  thou  on  the  ground  ? 
I've"  a  hand  to  help  ihee  up  ;   a  fair  chain  of  pearl ! 
[Tttiej  up  the  chain  of  pearl  which  Purbehbt 
had  dropl. 
Surely  a  merchant's  wife  gives  lucky  handsel : 
They  that  find  pearl  may  wear't  at  a  cheap  rate  ; 
Marry,  my  lady  dropt  it  from  her  arm 
For  a  device  to  tole  me  to  her  bed  : 
I've  seen  as  great  a  matter. — Who  be  these  ? 
I'll  be  too  crafty  for  you. — 

Enter  Primero  and  Frippekv. 
O  monsieur  Primero,  signior  Frip  ;  is  it  you,  gal- 

Fki.  Sweet  master  Goldstone  !  [They  talk  apart. 
Enter  Tailby  and  two  Constables. 

Tai.  Every  bawd  exceeds  me  in  fortune  :  master 
Primero  was  robbed  of  a  carkanet"  upon  Monday 
last ;  laid"  the  goldsmiths,  and  found  it.  I  ha'  laid 
goldsmith,!' jeweller,  burnisher,  broker,  and  the  devil 
and  all,  I  think,  yet  could  never  so  much  as  hear 
of  that  chain  of  pearl:  he  was  a  notable  thief;  he 
works  close.  Peace,  who  bo  these  ?  ha,  let  me 
see.  By  this  light,  there  it  is  !  Back,  lest  they  see 
thee:  a  happy  minute  !  Goldstone?  What  an  aae- 
do  we  breathe  in !  who  that  saw  him  now  would 
think  he  were  maintained  by  purses  ?  so,  who 
that  meets  me  would  think  1  were  maintained  by 
wenches  ?  As  far  as  I  can  see,  'tis  all  one  case, 
and  holds  both  in  one  court;  we  are  both  main- 
tained by  the  common  roadway  !     Keep  thou  thine 

■»  /■«]  Old  ed.  "  I  have." 

"  carkaneli  i.  e.  a  collar  of  jewels,  a  necklace. 

"  laid]  See  note,  p.  U. 

'  goUimith]  Old  ed.  "  goldsmils." 
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own  heart,  ihou  Itveat  unsuspected.     I  leese''  yoti 
again  now, 

Goi..  But,  I  pray  you,  tell  me, 
Met  you  no  gentlewomen  by  the  way  you  came  1 

Fki.  Not  any  ;   what  should  they  be  ? 

GoL,  Nay,  I  do  but  ask. 
Because  a  gentlewoman's  glove  was  found 
Near  to  the  place  I  met  you. 

Pri.  Faith,  we  saw  none,  sir. 

Tai.  Good  officers,  upon  suspicion  of  felony. 

S.  Con.  Very  good,  sir. 

F.  Con.  What  call  you  the  thief's  name  you  do 
suspect  1 

Tai.  Master  Justinian  Goldstone. 

F.  Con.  Remember,   master  Justice  Goldstone ; 
a  terrible  world  the  whilsl,  my  masters  ! 

Tai.  Look  you,  that's  he  :  upon  him,  officers  ! 

F.  Con.  I  see  him  not  yet ;  which  is  be,  sir  1 

ir  ?  who,  that  gentleman  i' 


m      Tai.  As  you  wi 
Btou  out,  I'll  be  yoi 
P      F,  Con.  Nay,  and'  you  say  so — whai 
then? 

Tai.  Justinian  Goldstone. 
F.  Con.  Master  Justinian  Goldstone, 
hend  you,  sir,  upon  suspicion  of  felony. 
GoL.  Me? 
Txi.  You,  sir. 


merry  gentle- 
rU  bear 


1  leese]  i.  e.  lose — (lose  sight  of  Goldstone,  I  presume). 
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^^^ 

s.  c 

tlemen 

GOL, 

ON.  I  charge  you,  in  the  king's  name,  gea- 

,  Master  Tailby  ! 

Tai. 

The  same  man,  sir. 

GoL, 

.   Life,  what's  the  news  ? 

Tai. 

Ha'  you  forgot  Combe  Park  ? 

GoL, 

,  Combe  Park  ?  no,  'tis  in  Kingston  way. 

Ta.. 

I  believe  you'll  find  it  so. 

GoL, 

,  I  not  deny  it. 

F.  Con.  Bear  witness,  has  confessed. 

GoL, 

,  What  have  I  confessed?    Pair  of  coxcombs 

indubitable  ! 

Tai. 

I  was  robb'd  finely  of  this  chain  of  pearl 

there,                                                                                  J 

And  forty  fair  spur-royals.'                                                        ] 

GoL, 

,  Did  I  rob  you  ?                                                               1 

Tai. 

There  where  I  find  my  goods  I  may  sub-               1 
pect,  sir.                                                                             ' 
I  dreamt  this  would  be  his  end.          [Aside. 

Fri. 

GoL, 

.  See  how  I  am  wrong'd,  gentlemen  : 

As  I'v. 

;'  a  soul,  I  found  this  chain  of  pearl 

Not  three  yards  from  this  place,  juat  when  I  met 

you. 

Tai. 

Ha,  ha  ! 

1                         Fri. 

Yet  the  law's  such,  if  he  but  swear  'tis  you, 

^B                You're 

gone. 

^H               GoL 

.  Pox  on't,  that  e'er  I  saw't ! 

^H 

Can  vou  but  swear  'tis  he?  do  but  that. 

^^H              and  you  tickle  him,  i'faith. 

H 

Nay,  and"  it  come  once  to  swearing,  let  me 

^^1 

^K 

Say,  and  hold  ;   he  called  my  jewels  coun- 

^^^ 

nnd  so  cheated  the  poor  wench  of  'em. 

^^H 

•  tpur-myola]  See  note,  p.  260. 

^ 

■  l-ve]  Old  id.  "  1  have/' 

-  a«di  i.  e.  it                                                                     J 

303 

in  question. 
Re-enter  Pursenet. 
Pur.    I  think  what's  got  by   theft  doth  never 
prosper ; 

'  1  of  pearl. — Come,  master  Gold- 

i'faith. 

PcB.  By  my  troth,  it's  mine. 

Got.  By  my  troth,  much  good  do't  you,  sir. 

Fri.  I'm  glad  in  my  soul,  sir." 

F.  Con.  Deliver  your  weapons. 
How! 

F.  Con.  You're  apprehended  upon  suspicion  of 
felony. 

~        Felony  ?  what's  that  1 

Tai.  Was  it  you,  i'faith,  sir,  all  this  while,  that 
to  ease  both  my  pockets  at 
Combe  Park  I 

Pub.  I,  sir  ?  Pray,  gentlemen,  draw  near  ;  let's 
talk  among  ourselves. ^Sland  apart,  scoundrel. — 
Must  every  gentleman  be  upbraided  in  public  that 
flies  out  now  and  then  upon  necessity,  to  be  themes 
for  pedlars  and  weavers  ?  This  should  not  be  ; 
'twas  never  seen  among  the  Romans,  nor  read  we 
of  it  in  the  time  of  Brute :  are  we  more  brutish 
now  ?  Did  I  list  to  blab,  do  not  I  know  your 
course  of  life,  master  Tailby,  to  be  as  base  as  the 
basest,  maintained  by  me,  by  him,  by  all  of  us,  and 
'a  second-hand  from  mistresses  t  I've  their  letters 
here  to  shew. 

•  Let  go,  'tif]  Old  ed.  "  lets  go  thia." 

"  I'm  glad  in  my  soul,  sirj  In  the  old  ed.  [his  speech  is 
followed  by  a  word  printed  in  italics, — "  Gnaices," — which  I 
presume  is  a  acage-direccion. 


Now  lost  my  chi 

Lei  go  ;  'tis'  mir 

I  Got.  The  cha 
Pt)B.  By  my  ti 
Got.  By  my  ti 
Fri.  I'm  glad 
F.  Con.  Deliv 
Pub.  How! 
F.  Con.  You'i 
felony. 
Pun.  Felony? 
Tai.  Was  it  y 
did  me  that  kin< 


a  violent  to  strip  naked 
to  the  world, 


Why  should  you  be  si 
Another's  reputation 

Knowing  your  own  sc     ^ 

Beside,  thia  chain  of  pearl  and  those  spur-royals* 
Came  to  you  falsely  ;  for  she  broke  her  faith, 
And  made  her  soul  a  strumpet  nith  her  body, 
When  she  sent  those  ;  they  were  ever  justly  mine. — 
Pray,  what  moves  you,  sir  ?  why  should  you  shake 
your  head  7  you're  clear  ;  sure  1  should  know  you, 
sir  :  pray,  are  not  you  sometimes  a  pander,  and 
oftener  a  bawd,  sir  ?  have  I  never  sinned  in  your 
banqueting  boxes,  your  bowers  and  towers  f     You 
slave,  that  keeps  fornication  upon  the  tops  of  trees ! 
the  very  birds  cannot  engender  in  quiet  for  you  ; 
why,  rogue,  that  goes  in  good  clothes  made  out  of 
wenches'  cast  gowns 

pRi.  Nothing  goes  so  near  my  heart  as  that. 

Pub.  Do  you  shake  your  slave's  noddle  1 

Tai,  And  here's  a  rascal,  look,  a'  's  ways'  too — 
saving  the  presence  of  master  Goldstone — a  filthy- 
slimy-lousy- nittical  broker,  pricked  up  in  pawns 
from  the  hat-band  to  the  shoe-string  ;  a  necessary 
hook  to  hang  gentlemen's  suits  out  i'  th'  air,  lest 
they  should  grow  musty  with  long  lying,  which 
his  pawns  seldom  are  guilty  of;  a  fellow  of  several 
scents  and  steams,  French,  Dutch,  Italian,  English, 
and  therefore  his  lice  must  needs  be  mongrels : 
why,  bill-money 

Got.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  this  among  you :  you've 
all  deceived  me  ;  truly  I  took  you  for  other  spirits. 
You  must  pardon  me  henceforward ;  I  have  a  repu- 
tation to  look  to ;  I  must  be  no  more  seen  in  your 
companies. 

Fbi,  Nay,  nay,  nay,  nay,  master  Goldstone,  you 

'  ipHr-ruyaW]  See  note,  p.  260, 

'  liteli,  a'  'a  ivay]  Old  ed.  "  lookt  Biway." 
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m.t„, 

Dt  'scape  so,  i'faith;  one  word  before  yoa 

go,  sir. 

GOL. 

Pray. 

despatch 

then;   I  would  n 

lot  for  hair 

my  rev. 

?niie8, 

i'faith,  nc 

iw,  that  any  galla 

nts  should 

pa.,  by 

in  the 

:  meantime,  and  find  me  in 

your  com- 

p.n,e.  i 

nay,  1 

.s  quick  , 

IS  you  can,  sir. 

F«i. 

You  , 

did    not   1 

r   Bouser's 

cloak  f 

other 

morning. 

pawned  it  to  me 

■,  and  bor- 

towed  five  po 

■t? 

I 


'  strangers  all  this  while  ? 
ill  natural  brothers  !     A 
e  found,  i'faith  ? 


.   Ha! 

Fri,  'Twas  not  you  neither  that  finely  cheated 
my  liltle  novice  at  master  Primero's  house  of  a 
diamond  and  sapphire,  and  swore  they  were  coun- 
terfeit, both  glass,  mere  glass,  as  you  were  a  right 
gentleman  ? 

GoL.  'Slife,  why  w 
'Sfoot,  I  perceive  * 
pox  on's  all,  are  wi 

Fri,  a  cheater ! 

GoL.  A  thief,  a  lecher,  a  bawd,  and  a  broker ! 

F.  Con.  What  mean  they  to  be  so  merry  ?  I'm 
afraid  they  laugh  at  us,  and  make  fools  on's, 

GoL.  Push.T  leave  it  to  me.— How  now,  who 
would  you  speak  withal  ? 

F.  Cos.  Speak  withal !  Have  we  waited  all  this 
while  for  a  suspected  thief? 

GoL.  How  ?  You're  scarce  awake  yet,  I  think  : 
look  well,  does  any  appear  like  a  thief  in  this 
company?  Away,  you  slaves  !  you  stand  loitering 
when  you  should  look  to  the  commonwealth :  you 
catch  knaves  apace  now,  do  you  not  ?  they  may 
walk  by  your  nose,  you  rascals ! 

\_Exminl  Constables. 

Ail,  Sweet  master  Goldstone ! 


J  PhiA]  S 


,   You  lacked  spirit 


t  the 


ir  company  till  I 
I's  ;  let's  but  glue 
forld  shall  not  come  be- 


PuR.  If  we  be  true  among  ourselves. 

GoL.  Why,  true ;  we  cannot  lack  to  be  rich,  for 
ve  cannot  lack  riches,  nor  can  our  wenches  want, 
nor  we  want  wenches. 

Pbi.  Let  me  alone  to  furnish  you  with  them. 

Tai.  And  me. 

GoL,  There's  one  care  past :  and  as  for  the  knight's 
daughter, 
Our  chiefest  business,  and  least  thought  upon — 

Pur.  That's  true,  i'faith. 

Tai.  How  shall  we  agree  for  her  ! 

GoL.  With  as  much  ease 
As  for  the  rest.     To-morrow  brings  the  night : 
Let's  all  appear  in  the  best  shape  we  may ; 
Troth  is,  we  have  need  on't ; 
And  when  amongst  us  live  she  makes  election, 
As  one  she  shall  choose — 

Pub.  True,  she  cannot  [but]  choose. 

GoL.  That  one  so  fortunate  amongst  us  five 
Shall  bear  himself  more  portly,  live  regarded, 
Keep  house,  and  he  a  countenance  to  the  rest. 

All.  Admirable!' 

GoL.  For  instance; 
Put  case  yourself,  after  some  robbery  done. 
Were  pursu'd  hardly,  why  there  were  your  shelter, 
You  know  your  sanctuary  ;  nay,  say  you  were  taken, 
His  letter  to  the  justice  will  strike't  dead ; 
Tis  policy  to  receive  one  for  the  head. 
'     ',  Goldstone. 


Goi 


What  have  I  begot  1 

•  Admirable\  Old  ec].  "  Admiral!." 
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Pan.  What,  sir  1 

Got.  I  must  plot  for  you  all ;  it  likes'  me  rarely, 

Tai.  Prithee,  what  is't,  sir  ? 

GoL,  'Twould  strike  Fitsgrave  pale. 
And  make  the  other  suitors  appear  blanks. 

Fri.  For  our  united  mysteries. 

Gor..  What.if  we  five  presented  our  full  shapes 
In  a  strange-gallant  and  conceited  masque  1 

Pdr.    In  a  masque?   your    thoughts   and    mine 

Tai.  So  the  device  were  subtle,  nothing  like  it. 
Fri.  Some  poet  must  assist  us. 
GoL.  Poet? 
You'll  take  the  direct  line  to  have  us  stag'd.'' 
Are  you    too  well,  too   safe  ?     Why,    what   lacks 

Bouser  1 
An  absolute  scholar ;  easy  to  be  wrought, 
No  danger  in  the  operation. 

PcTR.  But  have  you  so  much  interest  ? 
Got.  What,  in  Bouser  1 
Why,  my  least  word  commands  him. 
Tai.  Then  no  man  fitter. 
Pur,  And  there's  master  Frip  too 
I    Can  furnish  us  of  masquing  suits  enow. 

Fri.  Upon  sufficient  pawn,  I  think  I  can,  sir. 
Pur.  Pawn  ?  Jew,  here,  take  my  chain  ;   pawns 
among  brothers  ? 
I  We  shall  thrive  i'^  ■ 

I  But  we  must  still  expect  one  rogue  in  five, 
I  And  think  us  happy  too. 


■  tlkei']  See  note,  p.  47. 

''  itag'd,  &c.]  Old  ed.  "tta'gde?  why  mhat  lacks  Beater, 
art  yim  ton  mell,  leo  iiffe,  an  absolute  sekcUer." 

°  IPe  ihall  Ihrivel  An  imperfect  couplet :  lee  notes,  p.  7  of 
this  vol.,  p.  424  of  vol.  i. 
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GoL.  Last  tni 
PuH.  Little  n 
Tai.  Sweet  ir 
Fri.  Welcom 
Fit.  Are  yoi 


r  Bouser  - 


'  GoL^By  n 
mend  his  ^ 


i  dead,  gentler 


,  youn 


my  troth,  a  good  jest !  Did  not  I  com- 
t  to  you,  gentlemen?  Hark,  sirrah 
Ralph  Bouser,  cousin  Bouser,  i'faith,  there's  a  kind 
of  portion  in  town,  a  girl  of  fifteen  hundred,  whom 
we  all  powerfully  afTcct,  and  determine  to  present 
our  parte  to  her  in  a  masque. 

Fit.  In  a  masque  7 

Got.  Right,  sir  :  now,  a  little  of  thy  brain  for  a 
device  to  present  us  firm,  which  we  shall  never  be 
able  to  do  ourselves,  thou  knowest  that ;  and  with 
a  kind  of  speech  wherein  thou  mayst  express  what 
gallants  arc,  bravely. 

Fit.  Pooh,  how  can  I  express  'em  otherwise  but 
bravely  ? 
Now  for  a  Mercury,  and  all  were  fitted. 

Pur.  Could  not  a  hoy  supply  it  J 

Fit.  Why,  none  better. 

Pub.  I  have  a  boy  shall  put  down  all  the  Mer- 
curies i'  th'  town  ;  'a  will  play  a  Mercury  naturally, 
at  his  fingers'  end[s],  i'faith. 

Fit.  Why  then  we  are  suited  :  for  torch-bearers 
and  sbield-boys,  those  are  always  the  writer's  pro- 
perties ;'  you're  not  troubled  with  them. 

'  Pur.  little  niaiter  Boaaer,  &c]  Old  ed.  "  Jit.  LUtk 
aaliler  Bowier,  tveete  maiiler  Bovjier  toelcime  l/aith." 

'  properliei]  i.  e.  necessaries  for  Ihe  scene :  in  sliict  thaa- 
tricsl  language,  however,  the  tenn  !■  applied  to  things,  not  to 
persons. 
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GoL.  Come,  my  little  Bouser,  do't  finely  now,  to 
the  life. 

Fit.  I  warrant  you,  gentlemen. 

Fai,  Hist;  give  me  a  little  touch  above  the  rest, 
and'^  you  can  possible,  for  I  mean  to  present  this 
ihain  of  pearl  to  her. 

Fit.  Now  I  know  that,  let  me  alone  to  fit  you, 

lExeunt. 


ACT  V.     SCENE  I. 


Enter  Courtesans  and  Mis 


s  Newcut. 


FiEflT  C.  Come  forth,   you  wary,  private-whis- 
pering  strumpet !      Have    w      "       ' 
haunts,  your  private  watch-t* 
means  1 

Mis.  N.  How  then  ? 

Sec.  C.  You  can  steal  sec 
tical  quean  you,  at  twilight,  t 
You  have  a  privilege  from  yi 


found    your    close 
your  subtle 


retly  hither,  you  mys- 
^itt.r-lighls  A 
lur  hat,'  forsooth, 


'  anJ]  i.  e.  if. 

I  A  Chamber']  The  commencement  of  the  aeene  would  lead 

but  thai  Fitsgrave's  friends  should  conceal  themselves  in  a 
gallery  there,  to  watch  the  proceedings  of  "  the  gallants,"  is 
surely' somewhat  absurd. 

''  twilight,   liciller-lighli]  Are,  I   believe,   synonyms ;    and 
perhaps  one  of  them  ought  to  be  struck  out  of  the  text.     The 

author's  Mare  Dutemblers  besides  Women,  "  Come  not  till 
ticitler-ligbl,"  act  iii.  ec.  I  ;  and  in  the  old  play  called  miy 
Beguilde,  "  What  mak'st  thou  heere  this  limtter  light  t"  Sig. 
B  3,  ed-  1623. 

Yoa  have  a  privilege  from  your  hat,  &c,]    An  allusion  to 
B  regulation  about  dress,  which  I  cannot  explain :   the 
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To  walk  without  a  man,  and  no  suspicion ; 
But  we  poor  gentlewomen  that  go  in  tires 
Have  no  such  liberty,  we  cannot  do  thus : 
Custom  giants  that  to  you  that's  shame  id  ub. 

Mis,  N.  Have  you  done  yet  1 

Sec.  C.  You  broke  the  back  of  one  husband 
already  ;  and  now  tli'  other's  dead  with  grief  at 
sea,  with  your  secret  expenses,  close  stealths,  cun- 
ning filches,  and  continued  banquets  in  eornera. 
Then,  forsooth,  you  must  have  your  milk-baths  to 
white  you,  your  rose-leaves  to  sweeten  you,  youf 
bean-flour  bags'  to  sleek  you,  and  make  you  soft, 
smooth,  and  delicate,  for  lascivious  entertainment ! 

Mis.  N.  So,  and  you  think  all  this  while  you 
dance  like  a  thief  in  a  mist,  you're  safe,  nobody 
can  find  you !  Pray,  were  not  you  a  feltmonger'a 
daughter  at  first,  that  run  away  with  a  new  courtier 
for  the  love  of  gentlewomen's  clothes,  and  bought 
the  fashion  at  a.  dear  rate,  with  the  loss  of  youi 
name  and  credit  ?  Why,  what  are  all  of  you  but 
rustical  insides  and  city  Sesb,  the  blood  of  yeomen, 
and  the  bum  of  gentlewomen  t 

Sec.  C.  What,  shaU  we  suffer  a  changeable  fore- 
part to  out'tongue  us  1     Take  that ! 

[_Atlacking  her. 

Mis.  N.  Murder,  murder  ! 


Enter  Fit 

Fit,  How  now  !  Why,  ladies,  a  retreat !  cc 
you  have  shewn  your  spirits  sufficiently:  you'ri 
land-captains  ;  and  so  they  shall  find  that  com 
your  quarters  ;  but  have  you  the  law  free  not 
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'  bean-foar  bagt]  Compare  Eugenii 
Law,  vol.  t  p.  38. 


Strutt'B  Dreti  and  Habit;  & 
apeeeh  ii 


YOUR  FIVE  GALLAHT9. 


fight  and  scratch  among  yourselves,  and  let  your 
[  gallai  ■  ■      ■ 


First  C.  How  ! 

od 

LveeC  master  Bouser ! 

lother  1  [Atide. 

Fit.  Why,  then,  I  perceive  you  know  nothing  ; 


I 


why,  they  a 

daughter  here  ii 

'em  this  aight. 

Fmsr  C.  This  night? 
Fit.    This    very    night ; 

themselves   in   a   masque   I 

not  this? 

Sec.  C.  O  traitor  master 
Third  C>  Ptrjured  mas 
Mis.  N.  Without  soul  ? 
First  C.  She  will  chase  him  ! 


Gold  stone  ! 
ter  Tailby  ! 


night's 
1  among 


[Aside. 


I 


You  have 
And  play  the  gro 

Than  rashly  run  diviaii 

A  means  to  pleasure  yc 

FissT  C,   Good  mast 

Fit.    But  that   you'i 


ore  cause  to  join, 
ids  of  friendship  'i 


:   I  could  tell  you 


hardly 


Sec.  C.  We  vow  it  serionsly. 

Fit.   You  should  be  all  there  in  presence, 
See  all,  hear  all,  and  yet  not  they  perceive  yc 

Third  C.  So  that 

Mis.  N.  Sweet  master  Bouser,  I  

Fit.   I  can  stand  you  in  stead  ; 
For  I  frame  the  device 
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[_lVhispers. 


All.  If  ever -^ 

Fit.   Will  you  do't- 

FresT  C.  Content. 

Sec.  C.   And  TU  make  one. 

Third  C.  And  I  another  ; 
We'll  mar  the  match. 

Mis.  N.    When  that  good    news'  came   o 
husband's  death, 
Goldstone"  promis'd  me  marriage, 

Sec.  C.  I'll  bring  his  oaths  in  question. 

First  C.  So  will  1." 

Fit.  Agree  among  yourselves,  for  sharae  ! 

First  C.  Are  we  resoiv'd? 

Sec.  C.  In  this  who  would  not  feign? 

Third  C.  Friends  all,  for  my  part. 

Mis.  N.  Here's  my"  lip  for  mine. 

Third  C.  Round  let  it  go. 

Sec,  C.  A1!  wrath  thus  quench'd. 

FmsT  C.  And  I  conclude  it  so. 

[^Exeunt  all  except  Fitsoravb. 
Fit.  How  all  events  strike  even  with  my  wishes! 
Their  own  invention  damns  them.— 

Enter  tmo  Gentlemen,  and  Pyamont  and  Bunoler. 

Now,  gentlemen. 
Stands  your  assistance  firm? 

Fittsi  G.   Why,  'tis  our  own  case ; 
I'm  sorry  you  should  doubt. 
Sec.  G.  We'll  furnish  you. 

'  H'i«B  Ihaf  good  ufwa,  &<:.}  Is  given  (o  "  3."  in  old  ed. 

~  Oalislani,  kv.]  So  the  tinea  are  divided  in  the  old  ed. : 
the  measure  is  lont  in  the  corruption  of  the  text 

•  So  will  /]  Ii  Riven  to  ••  3."  in  old  ed.  i  but  ihe  Third 
Court,  had  "  set  her  affections"  on  TaJIby. 

"  Ilert'i  my,  Sic]    [a  given  to  "  i."  in  old  ed. 


see  thy 


I 


Enter  Painter  mth(Shidds. 

Pai.  Here  be  five  shields,  sir." 

Fit.  Finislied  already  1  that's  well :  I'll 
master  shortly. 
*  Pai.  I'm  satisfied. 

Py.  Prithee,  let's  see,  master  Fitsgrave. 

Fit,  I  have  blazed  them. 

First  G.  What's  this  ? 

Sec,  G,  Fooh.i  you  should  be  a  gallant  too,  for 
you're  no  university  scholar. 

Fit.  Look,  this  is  Pursenet ;  the  device,  a  purse 
wide  open,  and  the  mouth  downward:  the  word,'' 
Alienis  ecce  crumenis  ! 

First  G.  What's  ihat ! 

Fit,  One  that  Uses  out  of  other  mEii'ii  pockets.     ■ 

Py.  That's  right  I 

Fit.  Here's  Goldstone's,  three  silver  dice. 

First  G.  They  run  high,  two  cinques  and  a 
quater .' 

Fit,  They're  high-men,'  fit  for  his  purpose  :  the 
word,  Fratremque  patremqve. 

Sec.  G.  Nay,  he  will  cheat  his  own  brother ;  nay, 
his  own  father,  i'faith  ! 

Fit.  So  much  the  word  imports. — Master  Pri- 

Bnjj,'  Pox,  what  saya  he  now  ? 

'  Bi"..]  Old  ed.  "  3."— but  Bungler,  as  we  find,  is  one  of 
tbe  party. 

1  Firtt  a.   What's  thii!     Sec.  G.  Faeh,  &c.]    One  spcecli, 


t(.   iH.U., 


It  term  for  false  liice  loaded  so  as  afw! 
3  :"  see  note  in  ihc  preceding  page. 
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Fit.  The  device,  an  unvalued"  pearl  hid  in  a  cave ; 
the  word,  Occultos  vendit  honoret. 
First  G.  What's  that ! 
Fit.   One  that  sells  maidenheads  hy  tvholesale. 
Sec.  G.  Excellently  proper ! 

A)  Fit.  Master  Frip 

I        Sec.  G.  That  Pythaggrical  rascal !'  in  a  gentle- 
j\>A'^*^  I    man's  suit  to-day,  in  a  knight's  to-morrow. 

Fit.  The  device  for  him,  a  cuckoo  sitting  on  a 
tree ;  the  word.  En  aiiii  ex  avibus !  one  bird  made 
<^  many ;  for  you  know  as  the  sparrow  hatches  the 
cuckoo,  so  the  gentleman  feathers  the  broker. 
First  G.  Let  me  admire  tbee,  master  Fitsgrave  ! 
Fit.  They  will  scorn  gentlemen;  and  to  assist 
them  the  better,  Puraenet's  boy,  that  little  precious 
pickpocket,  has  a  compendious  speech  in  Latin,  and, 
like  a  Mercury,  presents   their  dispositions  more 

■  liberally. 

First  G.  Never  were  poor  gallants  so  abused. 
Fit.  Hang 'em! 
They're  counterfeits  ;  no  honest  spirit  will  pity  'em. 
This  is  my  crown  ;* 

So  good  men  smile,  I  dread  no  rascal's  frown. 
Away,  bestow  yourselves  secretly  o'erhead  ; 
This  is  the  place  appointed  for  the  rehearsal, 
To  practise  their  behaviours. 
First  G.  We  are  vanish'd. 
[Exeunt  two  Gentlemen,  Pyamont,  and  Bitnoler, 
who  presently  station  themselves  above. 
Enter  Goldstoke,  Pl-rsenet,  Tailby,  Frippery, 
pRiMEao,  and  Boy. 
GoL.  Master  Bouser 

'  unvaltteil']  L  e.  invalualile. 
'  Pyihagorical  raicat]  Compare  p.  85  and  note. 
"  Th'u  t(  mv  crown,  &c.]  An  imperfect  couplet :  see  notes, 
p.  7  of  this  vol.,  p.  424  of  vol.  i. 
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Pur.  Well  said,  i'faith;  off  with  your  cloaks, 
gallants;  let's  fall  roundly  to  our  business. 

Tai.   Is  the  boy  perfect? 

FfT.  That's  ray  credit,  sir,  I  warrant  you. 

Fei.  If  our  little  Mercury  should  be  out,  we 
should  scarce  be  known  what  we  are. 

Fit.  I  have  took  a  course  for  that,  fear  it  not,  sir. 
Look  you,  first,  here  be  your  shields, 

GoL.  Ay,  where  be  our  shields  ? 

Pur.  Which  is  mine  ? 

Tai.  Which  is  mine,  master  Bouser  ?  this  2 

Fit.  I  pray,  be  contained*  a  little,  gentlemen ; 
tlieyll  come  all  time  enough  to  you,  I  warrant. 

Pur.  This  Frip  is  grown  so  violent ! 

Fit.  Yours  to  begin  withal,  sir. 

Pub.  Well  said,  master  Bouser! 

Fit.  First  the'  device,  a  fair  purse  wide  open,  the 
Riouth  downward  ;  the  word,  Alienis  ecce  crumenis  ! 

PuH.  What's  that,  prithee  ? 

Fit.  I'our  bounty  pours  itself  forth  to  all  men. 

Pur.  And  so  it  does,  i'faith;  that's  all  my  fault, 
bountiful. 

Fit.  Master  Goldstone,  here's  yours,  sir ;  three 
silver  dice  ;  the  word,  Fratremque  patremgue. 

GoE.  And  what's  that?  jii 

Fit.  Fortune  of  my  side.  ^ 

GoL.   Well  said,  little  Bouser,  i'faith  ! 


Tai,  What  say  you  to  me,  s 


Fit.  For  the  device, 

word,  Consumptio  victus. 

""  B  meaning  o" 


candle  iu  a  corner;  the 


Fit.  My  light  is  yet  in  darkness  till  I  a 


'  be  contained]  i.  i 
1       r  Firit  the,  Stc]  C 

I  dded. 


ain  yourselves  —  be  not  >a  im 
9  part  of  Fursenet'e  speech  i 


Fit.  The  device,  an  unvalued'  pearl  liid  in  a  c: 

Pri.  Aha,  sirs ! 

Fit,  Tbe  word,  Occultos  vendit  honores. 

Phi.  Very  good,  I 


.  Myti 


a  pearl  in  a  fair  lady's  eye. 


It  needs  c 


Fit.  Trust  to  me ;  your  device  here  is  a  cucki 
sitting  on  a  tree. 

Fri.  The  Welsh  leiger;''  good. 

Fit.  The  word.  En  avis  ex  avibus  ! 

Fri.  Ay,  marry,  sir. 

Fit.  Why  do  you  know  what  'tis,  sir' 

Fri.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  yet,  sir. 

Fit.  O  ! — /  keep  one  tune,  I  recant  not. 

F«i,  I'm  lik<!  the  cuckoo  in  that  indeed :  where 
I  love  I  hold. 

Fit.  Did  I  not  promise  you  I  would  fit  you  ? 

Got.  They're  all  very  well  done,  i'faith,  and  very 
scholarlike,  though  1  say't  before  ihy  face,  little 
BouBer ;  but  1  would  not  have  thee  proud  on't 
now  :  come,  if  this  be  performed  well- 

Pur.  Who,  the  boy  ?  he  has  performed  deeper 
matters  than  this. 

Pr.  Ay,  a  pox  on  him  !  I  think  was  in  my  pocket 
now,  and"'  truth  were  known.  f Aside, 

BuK.  I  caught  him  once  in  mine.  Ijfaide. 

Fit.  Suppose  the  shields  are  presented,  then  you 
begin,  boy. 

■  Right,  lir]  Given  to  Fitsgrave  in  old  ed. 
•  unvaloed]  Bee  note,  p.  314. 
^  TIte  Welth  leigtr]  Compare  p.  RS  and  □<: 
resident  or  ambaaaador  at  a  foreiga  court. 


Q  I  fitted,  4 

a  cuckoo  I 

1  ■     wTlpTP  " 


L 
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OY.  i,  represeniing  Mercury,  am  a  pickpocket, 
and  have  hia  part  at  my  fingers'  ends ;  Page  I  am 
to  that  great  and  secret  thief,  magna  ilia  et  secreto 
UUroni  — — - 

Fit.*  There  you  make  your  honour,  sir, 

Bor.  At  latroni  ? 

Fit."  You  have  it,  sir. 

Pita.'  Latroni,  that's  mine. 

Fit.  He  confesses  the  thief's  his. 

Pub.  Remember,  boy,  you  point  latroni  to  me. 

BoT.  To  you,  master. 

Fit.  Proceed.^ 

Boy.''  These  four  are  his  companions :   the  one  a 

notable  cheater,  that  mil  cozen  his  own  father 

Fit.  Master  Goldstone. 

Got.  Let  me  alone,  master  Bouser  ;  I  can  take 
mine  own  turn. 

Fit.  Why 

GoL.  Peace. 

Boy.'  The  second  a  notorious  lecher,  maintained  by 
harlots,  cujus  virtus  consumptio  corporis.^ 
Tai.  That's  I,  master  Bouser. 
Fit.  There  you  remember  your  honour,  sir. 
Boy.  Ille  leno  pretiosissimus,  virgineos  ob  lucrum 
I  •■vertdens  honor es. 

Pdr.''  It  sounds  very  well,  i'faiih. 
Boy.  Postremus  Hie,  quamvis  apparaltt  spleJidldus, 
u  no  otherwise  but  a  broker;  tliese  feathers  are  mil 
his  ojcn,  sed  avis  ex  avibus :  all  which  to  he  nothing 
hut  truth  will  appear  by  the  event. 

Fit.  I'faith,  here's  all  now,  gentlemen. 

•i  fit.]  Old  ed.  "  Bungl."  '  Fit.]  Old  ed.  "  Pari." 
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^M               Got 

Short  and  pithy. 

^B               Tai 

A  good  bdy,  i'faitb,  and  a  pregnant ! 

^M                     PUH 

)  date  pot  trust  in  the  boy,  air. — Forget 

^^H          not,  sirrah,  at  any  hand,  to  point  tbat  same  latroni                J 

^H . 

I  warrant  you,  master.                                                    M 

^H                     GOL 

Come,   gentlemen,   the   time  beckons    us                '] 

Ay,  furnish,  gentlemen,  furnish. 

^M               Fdr 

Hark,  one  word,  master  Bouset  :   what's 

^M            the  Ban 
^m            i 'faith. 

e  latrmi  ?  I  have  a  good  mind  to  that  word,                 , 

Latroni  ?  why,  shriev^  of  the  shire. 

^B                Pub 

I'faitb,  and  I  have  shriven  some  shires  in                   1 

^H          my  da> 

s. 

[^Exeunt  Goidstone,  Pursenet,  Tails;, 

Frippery,  Psimebo,  and  Boy. 

^H 

Now,   gentlemen,   are    you    satisfied   and 

pleas'd? 

^^H              First  G.  Never  more  amplv- 

^H 

Amongst  us  now  falls  that  desired  lot,                            i 

^H          For  we 

shall  blast  iive  rivals  with  one  plot. 

[Exit :  and  exeunt  Gentlemen,  ^c.  aboee. 

SCENE  11. 

A  Hall  in  Katherine's  House.                                   \ 

^^H             Enter  Katherike  between  two  ancient  Gentlemen.                    J 

^H              Kat 

Grave  gentlemen,  in  whose  approved  bo- 

^H           Myde 

ceas'd  father  did  repose  much  faith. 

^H 

dearly  welcome  :  pray,  sit,  command  music ; 

^^H          See  nothing  want  to  beautify  this  night,                                      1 

'  (AruDij  i.  e.  sheriff:  old  ed.  "  Sbecrae." 

That  holds  my  election  in  her  peaceful  arms  ; 
Peasis,  music,  hymns,  those  sweet  celestial  charms.' 
First  G.  May  you  he  blest  in  this  election  ! 
Sec.  G,  That  content  may  meet  peifectidn  ! 
HYMN. 
Sound  lute,  batidora,'"  gittem, 
Viol,  virginals,  and  cittern ; 
Voices  spring,  and  lift  aloud 
Her  name  that  makes  the  music  proud  ! 
This  night  perfection 
Makes  her  election. 
Folloni,  follow,  follow,  follow  round. 
Look  you  to  that,  nay,  you  to  that,  nay,  you  to  that : 
Anon  you  will  be  found,  anon  you  n'ill  be  found,  anon 

you  will  be  found. 
[Comets  sound :  enter  the  Masque,"  thus  ordered  :  a 
torch-bearer,  a  shield-hoy,  then  a  masquer,  so 
throughout ;  then  the  ihield-hoys  fall  at  one  end, 
the  torch-bearers  at  the  other ;  the  masquers  i'  th' 
middle  :  the  torch-bearers  ore  the  five  gentlemen 
[FiTSGRAVE,  PvAMONT,  BoNOLER,  oTid  two  othcrs]; 
the  shield-hoys  the  whores  {three  Courtesans,  Novice, 
and  Mistress  Newcut]  in  boys'  apparel ;  the 
masquers  the  Jtue  gallants  [Pursenet,  Gotu- 
STONE,  Tailby,  FaiuEKO,  and  Frippery]  ;  they 
bow  to  her ;  she  rises  and  shews  the  like ;  they 
dance,  but  frst  deliver  the  shields  up ;  she  reads. 
The  speech  :  their  action. 
Kat.  [reads']  Alienis  ecce  crwnenis ! 

[PcRSBNET  bows  to  her. 
1  cAorms]  Old  ed.  "  Bwarmea." 

"  bandora]    A  musical   insCninteDt  reaembling  a  guitar ; 
lee  Sir  J.  Hankine'  Hist,  of  Made,  toI.  iii.  p.  Si5. 

°  Enter  the  Masque,  &c.]  Htre,  and  a  little  after,  I  liave 
^ven  the  stage- direction  as  it  stands  in  the  old  ed.,  with  some 
■   -^"dons  between  brackets. 


[readt]  Fratremgue  patremque. 

[Goi 

[rearf*]  Consumplio  victua,  [Tail; 

[readij  Occultos  vendit  konoret. 

A  cuckoo  :  [reads]  En  aois  ex  avibus 
[F, 


boms  to  her,   | 
botvg  to  her. 


bows  to  her 


Are   you  all   as  the   speech  and   shields   display 

GoL.  We  shall  prove  so. 
[_They  going  to  dance,  each  unhasps  his  weapon 
from  his  side,  and  gives  it  to  the  torck-bearers, 
Katherine  seems  distrustful,  but  then  Fits- 
orate  whispers  to  her  and  falls  back.  At  the 
end  of  which,  all  making  an  honour,  Frippebi 
presents  her  milh  that  chain  of  pearl. 

Kat.  The  very  chain  of  pearl  was  filch'd  from 


Fit.  Hold! 

stop  the  boy  there  ! 

\_Boy  seized:  TutLSKVET  stamps. 

Kat.  Will  n 

one  lay  hands  on  him  1 

[FsiMEEY  seized. 

Goi.  How  I 

low? 

Fri.  Alas,  1 

!'m  but  a  broker !   'twas  pawned  to 

e  in  my  shop 

[FiTSOB 

:AVE,  Pyamont,  and  the  others  discover 

the.„selves. 

Tai.  Hn,  Fitsgrave  ! 

Pur.  Pyar 

GoL.  Where's  Bouser  1 

Fit.  Here. 

GoL.  We  are  all  betrayed  ! 

Fit.  Betrayed  1  you're  new  forth  to  betrayed, 
^ou  have  not  so  much  worth  :  nay,  struggle  not 
irith  the  net,  you  are  caught  for  this  world. 


I 
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First  C.  Would  we  were  out ! 

Fit.  'Twas  I  fram'd  your  device,  do  i 

The  whole  assembly  has  took  notice 

That  you  are  a  gallant  cheater, 

So  much  the  pawning  of  my  cloak  c 

[^To  GOLDSTONE. 

You  a  base  thief,  think  of  Combe  Park  [to  Pur- 

senet]  ;  and  tell  meP 
That  you're  a  hired  smockater  [to  Tailbs]  ;  here's 

her  letter, 
In  which  we  are  certified  that  you're^  a  bawd. 

[To  Primero. 
First  G.  The  broker  has  confessed  it, 
Sec.  G.  So  has  the  boy. 

Tai.  That  boy  will  be  hanged ;  he  stole  the 
chain  at  first,  and  has  thus  long  maintained  his 
master's  gallantry. 

Fit.    All  which  we  here   present,  like  captive 

Waiting  that  doom  which  their  presumption  craves. 

Kat.  How  easily  may  our  suspectless  sex 
With  fair-appearing  shadows  be  deluded  ! 
Dear  sir,  you  have  the  work  so  well  begun, 
That  took  from  you,  small  glory  would  be  won. 

Fit.  Since  'tis  your  pleasure  to  refer  to  me 
The  doom  of  these,  1  have  provided  so, 
They  shall  not  altogether  lose  their  cost : 
See,  I  have  brought  wives  for  'em. 

\_The  Courtesans,  ^c.  discover  themselves. 

GoL.  Heart,  the  strumpets  !  out,  out ! 

Tai.  Having  assum'd,  out  of  their  impudence, 
The  shape  of  shield-boys  ! 

]  i.  e.  acknowledge— if  there  be  no  corruption  of 
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Fki.  To  beap  full  conlusioa  ! 

FiKJT  C.  Rather  coafine  us  to  strict  chastity, 
A  mere  impossible  task,  than  to  ned  these, 
Whom  we  [do]  loathe  norse  than  the  foul'st  disease. 

GoL.   O  graot  'em  their  reqaests  ! 

Fit.  The  doom  is  past :  so,  since  your  aim  was 

Either  embrace  it  in  these  courtesans. 
Or  have  your  base  acts  and  t'elonious  lives 
Proclaim'd  to  the  indignation  of  the  law. 
Which  will  provide  a  public  ponishment. 
As  for  the  boy,  and  that  infectious  bawd. 
We  put  forth  those  to  whipping. 

Pri.  Whipping  ?  you  find  not  that  in  the  statute 

Fit.  Away  with  him  !   [Peimero  md  Boy  Ud  off. 

GoL.  Since  all  our  shifts  are  discovered,  as  far 
as  1  can  see,  'tis  our  best  course  to  marry  'era  ; 
we'll  make  them  get  our  livings. 

Pi'H.  He  says  true. 

Mis.  N.  You  see  how  we  are  threatened  :  by  my 
troth,  wenches,  be  ruled  by  me ;  let's  marry  'em, 
and'  it  be  but  to  plague  'em  ;  for  when  we  have 
husbands  we  are  under  covert-bsron,'  and  may  lie 
with  whom  we  list :  I  have  tried  that  in  my  t'other 
husbands'  days. 

All  the  C.  A  match. 

Fit.  I'll  be  no  more  deferr'd  :    com 


you  jc 


nl 


do 


Wl 


^' 


GoL.  These  forc'd  muriagea  do  never  come  to 

good. 
Fit.  How  can  they,  when  the[y3  come  to  such  as 

Pur.  The[y]  often  prove  the  ruin  of  greU  houses. 


■t-barm\  See  note,  vol  L  p.  370. 


r 


YOUR  FIVE  GALLANTS. 
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Fit.*  Nor,  virgin,  do  I  in  this  seek  to  entice 
All  glory  to  myself ;  these  gentlemen, 
Whom^  I  am  bound  to  love  for  kind  assistance. 
Had  great  affinity  in  the  plot  with  me. 

Kat.  To  them  I  give  my  thanks ;  myself  to  thee, 
Thrice- worthy  Fitsgrave ! 

Fit.  I  have  all  my  wishes. 

Kat.  And  I  presume  there's  none  but  those  can 
frown, 
Whose  envies,  like  the  rushes,  we  tread  down. 

[Exeunt  amnes. 

*■  Fit']  This  prefix  has  dropt  out  in  old  ed. 
«  Whom]  Old  ed.  "  To  whom," 
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VOL.  II.  F  F 


A  Mad  World,  my  Masters.  As  it  hath  bin  lately  in  Action 
by  the  Children  of  Paules.  Composed  by  T.  M.  London,  Printed 
by  H.  B.  for  Walter  Bvrre,  and  are  to  be  sold  iti  Paules  Church- 
yard, at  the  signe  of  the  Crane.  1608.  4to.  A  second  ed. 
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This  drama  has  been  reprinted  (most  carelessly)  in  the 
several  editions  of  Dodsley's  Coll.  of  Old  Plays,  vol.  v. 

A  Mad  World,  my  Masters,  was  licensed  by  the  deputy  of 
Sir  George  Bucke,  4th  Oct.  1608  :  see  Chalmers's  jyi//)/)/.  ApoL, 
p.  199. 

The  City  Heiress,  or  Sir  Timothy  Treatall,  1682,  by  Mrs.  Behn, 
and  The  Country  Lasses,  or  the  Custom  of  the  Manor,  1715,  by 
Charles  Johnson,  are  partly  taken  from  the  present  play. 


THE  PRINTER  AND  STATIONER 


GENTLE  READER." 


Courteous  reader,  let  nol 

comedy  be  any  forestalli 

worthy  author's  judgraer 

will   survive   lo  all  postei 

since  dead.     I  hope  the 

prove  distasteful  unto  an 

ful  unto  any  in  general ; 

the  language  and  the  pic 

each   scene    shall   rather 

plftuded  than  any  way  de 

action,  which  is  the  life  of  a  comedy,  and  the  glory 

of  the  author,  it  hath  been  sufficiently  expressed  to 

the  liking  of  the  spectators  and  commendations  of 

the  actors ;   who  have  set  it  forth  in  such  lively 


the  title  or  name  of  thia 
g  or  weakening  of  the 
,  whose  known  abilities 
ties,  though  he  be  long 
eading  thereof  shall  not 

in  particular,  nor  hurt- 
but   I   rather   trust   that 

which  you  shall  find  in 
le  commended   and  ap- 


colours,  and 
true  penned 


hombasted  c 
as  with  bah 

judgmeni 


o  the  meaning  of  the  gentler 
:,  that  I  dare  say  few  can  excel  them, 
may  equal  them.  In  the  reading  of 
uess  the  consequence  ;  for  here  is  no 
fustian  stuff,  but  every  line  weighed 
ce,  and  every  sentence  placed  with 
nJ  deliberation.     All  that  you  can  find 

■  Prefixed  lo  the  i>d.,Dr  ISiO. 
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in  the  perusal  I  will  give  you  notice  of  beforehand, 
to  prevent  a  censure  that  may  arise  in  thy  reading 
of  this  comedy,  as  also  for  the  excuse  of  the  author  ; 
and  that  is  this  :  here  and  there  you  shall  find  some 
lines  that  do  answer  in  metre ;  which  I  hope  will 
not  prove  so  disdainful,  whereby  the  book  may  be 
so  much  slighted  as  not  to  be  read,  or  the  author's 
judgment  undervalued  as  of  no  worth.  Consider, 
gentle  reader,  it  is  full  twenty  years^  since  it  was 
written,  at  which  time  metre  was  most  in  use,  and 
shewed  well  upon  the  conclusion  of  every  act  and 
scene.  My  prevalent  hope  desires  thy  charitable 
censure,  and  thereby  draws  me  to  be 

Thy  immutable  friend, 

J.  S.<^ 

^  twenty  years']  A  mistake  :  see  p.  327. 

*=  J.  S.]  For  whom  the  ed.  of  1640  is  printed. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 

Sir  Bounteous  Progress,  an  old  rich  knight. 

Dick  Follywit,  his  grandson, 

Harebrain. 

Penitent  Brothel. 

Lieutenant  Mawworm,)  ,     *    v  u      * 

Ancient  Hoboy,  /  '"^"^'  '»  ^''"^""'• 

Possibility.  }  '«"'  '^"^  *'"'"**"• 

Gumwater,  Sir  Bounteous* s  chief  man, 

ZiLSVE,Kf  Penitent* s  man. 

Ralph,  Harebrain* s  man, 

Semus,  one  of  Sir  Bounteous* s  servants. 

Constable, 

Watchmen, 

Two  Knights, 

Companions  of  Follywit ^  Servants^  Sfc. 

Mistress  Harebrain. 
Frank  Gullman,  a  courtesan. 
Her  Mother. 
A  Succubus. 

Scene,  partly  London,  partly  the  Country 


A  MAD  WORLD,  MY  MASTERS. 


ACT  I.     SCENE  I. 


Entir  Folly w 


,  Mai 


M,  HoBOV,  and  others. 


Maw.  Captain,  regent,  principal ! 

Hob.  What  shall  I  call  thee?  the  noble  spark  of 
bounty!  the  life-blood  of  society! 

FoL.  Call  me  your  forecast,  you  whoresons !  when 
you  come  drunk  out  of  a  tavern,  'tis  I  must  cast 
your  plots  into  farni  still;  'tis  I  must  manage  the 
prank,  or  I'll  not  give  a  louse  for  the  proceeding : 
I  must  let  fly  my  civil  fortunes,  turn  wild-brain, 
lay  my  wits  upo'  th'  tenters,  you  rascala,  to  main- 
mpany  of  villains,  whom  I  love  in  my  very 


Ma^ 


Aha,  < 


r  little  for. 


FoL.  Hang  you,  you  have  bewitched  mi 
you !  I  was  as  well  given*  till  I  fell  to  be 
my  grandsire  had  hope  of  me  :  I  went  all  ii 


■  Iw. 


1,  &c.]  ••  tmitated  from  Shakcspea 
,j  IV.  a.      ■■■  ~       ■  "  ■      - 


Falstfllfi 


says, 


gentleman  need  tc 

:iugh :  BwarG  little ;  diced  not  above  seven  times  a-neek ; 

Qt  to  a  bawdy-hDUEe  not  above  once  in  a  qunner — of  an 

ar;    paid  money  that  I  borrowed,   three  or   four   limeBi 

lived  well,  and  in  good  compass:  and  now  I  live  out  of  all 

\  order,  out  of  at)  compass.'  "     Reed. 


upon  fasting-nights  to  cleanse  jny  stomacii.  'Slid, 
now  I'm  quite  altered!  blown  into  light  colours; 
let  out  oaths  by  th'  minute ;  sit  up  late  till  it  be 
early ;    drink  drunk   till  I  am   sober ;    sink   dovrn 


isfoi 


and  leave  ' 

without  c 

out  number,  gull  i 


a  tobacco-shop  :  here's 
was  wont  yet  lo  pity  the  simple, 
•  money :  'slid,  now  I  gull  'em 
1  go  wiibout  order,  swear  with- 
ithout  mercy,  and  drink  without 

Maw.  I  deny  the  last;  for  if  you  drink  ne'er  so 
much,  you  drink  within  measure. 

FoL.   How  prove  you  that,  air? 

Maw.  Because  the  drawers  never  fill  their  pots. 

FoL.  Mass,  that  was  well  found  out !  all  drunk- 
ards may  lawfully  say,  they  drink  within  measure 
by  that  trick.  And,  novj  Fm  put  i'  th'  mind  of  a 
trick,  can  you  keep  your  countenance,  villains  1 
Yet  I  am  a  fool  to  ask  that ;  for  how  can  they  keep 
their  countenance  that  have  lost  their  credits  ? 

Hob.  I  warrant  you  for  blushing,  captain. 

FoL.  I  easily  believe  that,  ancient,  for  thou  lost 
thy  colours  once.  Nay,  faith,  as  for  blushing,  I 
think  there's  grace  little  enough  amongst  you  all ; 
'tis  Lent  in  your  cheeks,  the  Hag's  down.''  Well, 
your  blushing  face  I  suspect  not,  nor  indeed  greatly 
your  laughing  face,  unless  you  had  more  money  in 
your  purses.  Then  thus  compendiously  now.  You 
all  know  tlie  possibilities  of  my  hereafter  fortunes, 
and  the  humour  of  my  frolic  grandsire.  Sir  Boun- 
teous Progress,  whose  death  mokes  all  possible  to 
me :  I  shall  have  all,  when  he  has  nothing ;  but 

''  Ihe  fiag',  down]  "  On  the  lops  of  our  ancient  theatres 
were  flaf^,  which  we  may  suppose  lo  have  been  taken  down 
during  the  BeBBoa  of  Lent,  when  plays  were  not  suffered  lo 
be  represeuied."    Steevens. 


333 

now  he  has  all,  I  shall  have  nothing.  1  think  one 
mind  runs  through  a  million  of  'em  ;  they  love  to 
keep  us  sober  all  the  while  they're  alive,  that  when 
they're  dead  we  may  drink  to  their  healths;  they 
cannot  abide  to  see  us  merry  all  the  while  they're 
above  ground,  and  that  makes  so  many  laugh  at 
their  fathers'  funerals.  I  know  my  grandsire  has 
his  will  in  a  box,  and  has  bequeathed  alt  to  me, 
when  he  can  carry  nothing  away;  but  stood  I  in 
need  of  poor  ten  pounds  now,  by  his  will  I  should 
hang  myself  ere  I  should  get  it:  there's  no  such 
word  in  bis  will,  I  warrant  you,  nor  no  such  thought 
in  his  mind. 

.  You  may  build  upon  that,  captai 


FoL.  Then  f 
as  long  as  he  liv 
good  before  he 
pose.  You  are 
and  necessary  i 
my  grandsii 


;  he  ha; 
.,byn 


vill  to  do  t 


I  I'll  do  myself 


t  the 


m  sure,  you  true 
ischief,  first,  that 
3  Progress, .is  a  knight 
of  thousands,  and  therefore  no  knight  since  one 
thousand  six  hundred  f  next,  that  he  keeps  a  house 
like  his  name,  bounteous,  open  for  all  comers ; 
thirdly  and  lastly,  that  he  stands  much  upon  the 
glory  of  his  complement,*  variety  of  entertainment, 
together  with  the  largeness  of  his  kitchen,  longi- 
tude of  his  buttery,  and  fecundity  of  his  larder ; 
and  thinks  himself  never  happier  than  when  some 
stiff  lord  or  great  countess  alights  to  make  light 
his  dishes.     These  being  well  mixed  together,  may 

°  ao  knight  since  one  thousand  sii  hundred^  "  Alluding  to 
the  number  of  DeceBsitous  people  who  were  urealed  ktiighu 
b;  king  Jamas  aftsr  his  accession."     Reeu. 

"  the  glory  of  kit  complement']  "  I.  e.  (he  number  of  his 
servants.  We  still  say  of  a  ship  full  manned,  that  she  has  her 
full  complei-eni:-     Steevens. 
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give  niy  project  better  encouragement,  and  make 
my  purpose  spring  fortli  more  fortunate :  to  be 
sliorc,  and  cut  off  a  great  deal  of  dirty  way,  I'll 
down  to  my  grandsire  like  a  lord. 

Maw.  How,  captain? 

FoL,  A  French  ruff,  a  thin  beard,  and  a  strong 
perfume  will  do't.  I  can  hire  blue  coats'*  for  you 
all  by  Westminster  clock,  and  that  colour  will  be 
soonest  believed. 

Maw.  But  prithee,  captain 

FoL.  Push,^  I  reach  past  your  fathoms  :*'  you  de- 

Maw.  From  the  crown  of  our  bead  to  the  sole 
of  our  foot,  bully. 

FoL.  Why  carry  yourselves  but  probably,  and 
carry  away  enough  with  yourselves. 

Enter  Pe«itent  Brothel. 
Hob.    Why,   there  spoke  a  Roman  captain! — 
■     ■         "    pthel! 

ster  Folly- wit !  [Eicunf  Folly- 
boy,  &c.]     Here's  a  mad-brain 
pranks    scorn  to  have  prece- 
to  any,  or  walk  benealli  any 
')as  played  more  tricks  than 
man,  and  of  the  last  stamp 
a  fellow,  whose  only  gloi 


Master  Penitent 

P.  Bro.  S> 
wtT,  Mawwc 
a'  th'  first, K 
dents,  to  be 
madcap's 
the  cards  c 
too,  hating 
is  to  be  prii 
be  maintains  all  thi 
the  kites  that  gorge  upon  him. 
But  why  in  others  do  I  check  wild  pas 
And  retain  deadly  follies  in  myself? 

"  bUe  mnd]  See  note,  p.  26. 
'  PuiA]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  29. 
'/a(*0Ms]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  415. 
•  firtl}  Dodsley  end  lii>  eJitoni  read  " 


e  of  which, 
n,  and  they 


I  tax  Ills  youth  of  common  receiv'd  riot. 
Time's  comic  flashes,  and  the  fruits  of  blood  ; 
And  in  myself  soothe  up  adulterous  motions, 
And  Bucli  an  ajipetite  that  I  know  damns  me, 
Yet  willingly  embrace  it — love  to  Harebrain's  wife. 
Over  whose  hours  and  pleasures  her  sick  husband, 
Wiih  a  fantastic  but  deserv'd  suspect. 
Bestows  his  serious  time  in  natch  and  ward  ; 
And  therefore  I'm  consCrain'd  to  use  the  means 
Of  one  that  knows  no  mean,  a  courtesan, 
One  poison  for  another,  whom  her  husband, 
Without  suspicion,  innocently  admits 
Into  her  company,  who  with  tried  art 
Corrupts  and  loosens  her  most  constant  powers, 
Making  his  jealousy  more  than  half  a  wittol.B 
Before  his  face  plotting  his  own  abuse, 
To  which  himself  gives  aim," 
Whilst  the  broad  arrow  with  the  forked  head 
Misses  his  brow  but  narrowly.    See,  here  she  comes, 
The  close  courtesan,  whose  mother  is  her  bawd. 


£nter  Courtesan. 

CoDR.  Master  Penitent  Brothel!  — 

P.  Bro.  My  little  pretty  lady  Gullman,  the  news, 
the  comfort  ? 

CouR.  You're  the  fortunate  man,  sir,  knight  a' 
th'  holland  shirt;'  there  wants  but  opportunity, 
and  she's  wax  of  your  own  fashioning.     She  had 

I  imttoq  i.  e.  tame  cuckold. 

■>  te  niliich  hmsel/  givea  aim]  J.  e.  which  himself  directs : 
ue  Gifford's  note  on  Masainger'a  Warlis,  vol.  ii.  p.  28,  ed,  1813, 
where  this  paasBge  is  ciled,  and  where  the  difference  between 
the  expreasions  cr^aim  and  give  aim,  both  taken  frocn  archery, 
ii  accurately  shewn :  "  he  who  gave  aist  was  statioued  near 
the  butts,  and  pointed  out,  after  every  dischuge,  how  wide 
■  how  short  the  arrow  fell  of  the  mark." 

'  shirt]  Old  Pds,  "  skirt." 


^H                 336 

^^^ 

^1                wrough 

t  herself  into  the  form  of  your  love  before 

^^m               niy 

set  finger  to  her. 

^B 

so.  Did  our  affections  meet  ?   our  thoughts 

keep  time  ! 

^H                               COUR 

..  So  il  should  seem  l>y  the  music  :   the  only 

^H 

1  the  grumbling  hasa-viol  her  husband. 

H 

no.  O,  his  waking  suspicion ! 

^H                               CoUR 

..  Sigh  not,  master  Penitent ;  trust  the  ma- 

^H                 naging 

^H                now  lo 

see't  well  finished :  if  I  do  you  no  good,  sir, 

^^1                you  shall  give  me  no  money,  sir. 

^H 

10.  I  am  arrived  at  the  court  of  conscience ; 

^^1                 a 

esan!     0  admirable  times!   honesty  is  re- 

^B                moved  1 

to  the  common  place.J     [Jside.]     Farewell, 

^m                lady. 

lExil. 

Enter  Mother. 

^1 

How  now,  daughter  ? 

^H                     CouR 

.  What  news,  mother  ? 

^H                    Mot. 

A  token  from  thy  keeper. 

^H                              CotIR 

^^H                keeper 

ndeed  ;  but  there's  many  a  piece  of  venison               , 

^^H                  stolen   that  my   keeper  wots   not  on.     There's   no 

^^1                park  kept  so  warily  but  loses  flesh  one  time  or 

^^1                other 

and  no  woman  kept  so  privately  hut  may 

^^B                watch  a 

dvantage  to  make  the  best  of  her  pleasure ; 

^^B                and      c 

ommon  reason  one  keeper  cannot  be  enough 

^K 

Hold  thee  there,  girl. 

^K                           CoUR 

,  Fear  not  me,  mother, 

^H 

Every  part  of  the  world  shoots  up  daily 

^^^1                      mo 

■re  subtlety;    the  very  spider  weaves  her 

^H              cauls 

th  more  art  and  cunning  to  entrap  the  fly. 

^^V          \  The  shallow  ploughman  can  distinguish  now                         | 

^H             \   Twixt  t 

iimple  truth  and  a  dissembling  brow;                      ■ 

^^H                           con 

fliOTi  place}  A  pun,  I  presume,— common-pleu.                    J 
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c  fellow  can  spy  out 
A  weakness  in  a  lord,  and  learns  to  flout. 
How  does'l  behove  ua  then  that  live  by  slight, i 
To  have  our  wits  wound  up  to  their  stretch'd  height ! 

Tliou  knowest  I  have  sold  thy  maidenhead 
To  make  up  a  dowry  for  thy  marriage,  and  yet 
There's  maidenhead  enough  for  old  sir  Bonnteous 

still : 

He'll  be  all  his  lifetime  about  it  yet. 
And  be  as  far  to  seek  when  he  has  done. 
The  sums  that  I  have  told  upon  thy  pillow  ! 
I  shall  once  see  those  golden  days  again  : 
Though  fifteen,  all  thy  maidenheads  are  not  gone. 
Th'  Italian  is  not  serv'd  yet,  nor  the  French  : 
The  British  men  come  for  a  dozen  at  once, 
They  engross  all  the  market :  tut,  my  girl, 
'Tis  nothing  but  a  politic  conveyance, 
A  sincere  carriage,  a  religious  eyebrow. 
That  throw*  their  charmsover  the  worldling's  senses ; 
And  when  thou  spiest  a  fool  that  truly  pities 
The  false  springs  of  thine  eyes. 
And  honourably  doats  upon  tliy  love, 
If  he  be  rich,  set  him  by  for  a  husband. 
Be  wisely  temper'd,  and  learn  this,  my  wench, 
Who  gets  til'  opinion'  for  a  virtuous  name 
May  sin  at  pleasure,  and  ne'er  think  of  shame. 

CoUR.  Mother,  I  am  loo  deep  a  scholar  grown 
To  learn  my  first  rules  now. 

Mot.   Twill  be  thy  own  ; 
,    I  say  no  more :  peace,  hark !  remove  thyself, 

{_Es:it  Courtesan. 
0,  the  two  elder  brothers  ! 


w,  gentlemen,  m 
nil  masier  Possibility. 

In.   Where's  the  little  sweet  lady  yoi 

Mot.  Even  at  her  book,  stir. 

Pos.  So  religious? 

Mot.  'Tis  no  new  motion,  sir  ;   sh'as  took  it  from  I 
m  infant. 

Pos.   May  we  deserve  a  sight  of  her,  lady  ? 


Mot.  Upoi 


nhieh  I  kn< 
ndure),  1  a 


that  condition  you  will  promise  me,- 1 
void  all  profane  talk,  nantoo  c( 
ent  phrases,  and  lasciTioua  courtingB  i 
my  daughter  will  sooner  die  than 
ited  your  suits  shall  be  granted. 


Pos,  Not  a.  bawdy  syllable,  I  protest. 


.  Syllable 

one  syllables 


^ell]  placed  there  ;  for  indeed 
r  bawdiest  words  :  prick  J 


SCENE  II. 
Before  Harebrain's  House. 

Enter  Hare  brain. 


Har.  She  inay  make  night-work 

He-cats  and  courtesans  stroll  most 
Her    friend  may  he  recriv'd  and 

nightly  ; 
I'll  he  at  charge 

For  watch  and  ward,  for  watch  and 
And  here  they  come. 


i'  th'  night: 
coDvey'd   forth  I 


nd  ward,  i'faith  ; 

ipare  ihe  third  line  of 


Ha] 


Enter  ffatchm, 
T  W,  Give  your  worship  good  c 
Welcc  "■      '       ' 


dilii 


igem 


',  ray  friends ;  I  n 


I 


nployment  serious.     The  troth  is, 
There's"  a  cunning  plot  laid,  but  happily  discover'd, 
To  rob  my  house  ;   the  night  uncertain  when, 
But  fix'd  within  the  circle  of  this  month  ; 
Nor  does  this  villany  consist  in  numbers, 
Or  many  partners  ;  only  some  one 
Shall,  in  the  form  of  my  familiar  friend, 
Be  receiv'd  privately  into  my  house 
By  some  perfidious  servant  of  mine  own, 
Address'd  fit  for  the  practice. 

First  W,  O  abominable! 

Hab.   If  you  be  faithful  watchmen,  shew  your 

And  with  these  angels"  shore  up  your  eyelids  : 

[Giving  money. 
Let  me  not  be  purloin'd — purloin'd  indeed  ! 
The  merry  Greeks  conceive  me — -there'sP  a  gem 
I  would  not  lose. 

Kept  by  th'  Italian  under  lock  and  key : 
We  Englishmen  are  careless  creatures  :   well, 
I  hove  said  enough. 

Sec.  W.  And  we  will  do  enough,  sir. 

Hab.  Why,  well  said  ;  watch  me  a  good  turn  now ; 
so,  so,  so.  [Exeunt  JValchmen. 

Rise  villany  with  the  lark,  why,  'tis  prevented; 
Or  steal't  by  with  the  leather- winged  bat,' 
The  evening  cannot  save  it— peace — 

'  Tiere's]  Old  ed.  "  There  is." 
°  angeli']  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  250. 
'  TheFC-i^  Old  ed.  "  ihere  is." 

■<  the  leather  -  iciiigtd  baf]    From  Spenser's  Faerie   Queetie, 
b.  ii.  c  Jtil  at.  36. 

"  Tlie  Uther-teifiged  bait,  dayes'  enimy." 


Enter  Courtesan. 
O,  lady  Gullman,  my  wife's  only  company,  welcome ! 
and  bow  does  the  virtuous  natron,  that  good  old 
gentlewoman,  ihy  mother  ?  I  persuade  myself,  if 
modesty  be  in  the  world,  she  has  part  on't ;  a  woman 
of  an  excellent  carriage  all  her  lifetime,  in  court, 
cily,  and  country. 

CoL'R.  Sh'as  always  carried  it  well  in  those  places, 
sir;  — witness  three  bastards  a-piece.  [jisirfe,] — 
How  does  your  sweet  bed-fellow,  sir  ?  you  see 
I'm  her  boldest  visitant. 

Har,  And  welcome,  sweet  virgin  ;  the  only  com- 
panion my  soul  wislies  for  her.    1  left  her  within  at 
her  good  counsel. 


CouH.  Alas,  she 


Hai 

willn 


,  yet,  yet,  a  little  of  thy 


CouR.  I'll  bestow  my  labour,  air. 

Hab.  Do,  labour  her,  prithee.  I  have  conveyed 
away  all  her  wanton  pamplilets ;  as  Hero  and  Leander, 
Venus  and  Adonis ;'  O,  two  luscious  marrow-bone 
pies  for  a  young  married  wife  !  Here,  here,  prithee, 
lake  the  Resolution,^  and  read  to  her  a  little. 

[Gives  book. 

CouR.  Sh'as  set  up  her  resolution  already,  sir. 

Har.  True,  true,  and  this  will  confirm  it  the 
more :  there's  a  chapter  of  liell ;  'tis  good  to  read 
this  cold  weather :    terrify  her,  terrify  her.      Go, 

'  Hero  and Leaxder,  I'eHHiaaiftiilonh^  The  two  well-known 
poems  of  Marlowe  and  Shakespeare. 

'  llic  Reinliition']  A  once- celebrated  (and  excellent)  work 
by  ParaoDE  Ibe  Jesuit,  of  which  there  are  several  editians. 
The  title  of  the  ed.  now  before  mc  h,  A  Soak  of  Chriitian  »- 
erciie  appcrteining  la  ReiBlalion,  thai  h,  tiewivg  Iioib  tlial  wee 
ihaulde  reialiie  onr  leluei  In  becime  Cliriiliana  i«defii.  By 
R.P.8!a.  1S85.  12ino.  Sucrnd  Pari,  1S03.  Umo.  The  0(h 
chapter  of  Part  1.  IJook  1.  of  the  former  portion  treati  of 
liell-punielimrnlB. 


»  MAD  WOKLD,  MY 


4 


read  to  her  the  horrible  punishments  fur  itching 
wantonness,  the  pains  allotted  for  adultery  ;  tell  her 
her  thoughts,  her  very  dreams  are  answerable,  say 
so;  rip  up  the  life  of  a  courtesan,  and  shew  how 
loathsome  'tis. 

Cons.  The  gentleman  would  persuade  me  in  time 
CO  disgrace  myself,  and  speak  ill  of  mine  own  func- 
tion, [jis'de  and  exit. 

Har.  This  is  the  course  J  take;  I'll  teach  the 

A  new-selected  strain.     1  admit  none 

But  this  pure  virgin  to  her  company : 

Pooh,  that's  enough ;  I'll  keep  her  to  her  stint, 

I'll  put  her  to  her  pension  ; 

She  gets  but  her  allowance,  that's  [a]  bare  one  : 

Few  women  but  have  that  beside  their  own  : 

Ha,  ha,  ha!  nay,  I  will'  put  lier  hard  to't. 


Enter  Mistress  Hai 


d  Courtesai 


Mis.  H.   Fain  would  I  meet  the  gentleman, 

CotiR.  Push,"  fain  would  you  meet  him!    why, 
you  do  not  take  the  course. 

Hah.  How  earnestly  she  labours  her. 
Like  a  good  wholesome  sister  of  the  Family !  * 
She  will  prevail,  I  hope.  '^Asiile. 

CoDB.  Is  that  the  means? 

Mis.  H.  What  is  tlie  means  1 
1  would  as  gladly,  to  enjoy  his  sight. 


i 


s  the 


CouR.  Shall  I  have  hearing 
Har.  She's  round  with  her, 


•  /  iri/i]  Old  eds.  ■'  lie."       '  Pu>h1  See  dole,  vol.  i.  p.  20. 

'  Fmnily']  i.  e.  ihe  Family  of  Love  :  see  p.  103. 

"■  She's  round  with  hi-.r,  i'JiiXlh']   "  i.  e.  she  ipeake  plainly,  in 


a  find 
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CoL'R.  When  husbands  in  their  rank's!  suspicions 
dwell, 
Then  'tis  our  best  art  to  dissemble  well ; 
Put  but  these  notes  in  use  that  I'll  direct  you, 
He'll  curse  himself  that  e'er  he  did  suspect  you. 
Perhaps  he  will  solicit  you,  as  in  trial, 
To  visit  such  and  such ;  still  give  denial : 
Let  no  persuasions  sway  you  ;  they're"  but  fetches 
Set  to  betray  you,  jealousies,  slights,'  and  reaches. 
Seem  in  his  sight  t'  endure  the  sight  of  no  man  ; 
Put  by  all  kisses,  till  you  kis 
Neglect  all  entertain  ;   if  he  bring  ii 
Strangers,  keep  you  your  chamber,  he  n 
If  he  chance  steal  upon  you,  let  bin 
Some  book  lie  open  'gainst  an  unchas 
Andcoted'Scriptures;  though  for  you 
You  read  some  stirring  pamphlet,  and  convey  il 
Under  your  skirt,  the  fittest  place  to  lay  it. 
This  is  the  course,  my  wench,  t'  enjoy  thy  wiahea ; 
Here  you  perform  best  when  you  most  neglect : 
The  way  to  daunt  is  to  outvie  suspect. 
Manage  these  principles  but  with  art  and  life, 
Welcome  all  nations,  thou'rt  an  honest  wife. 

Har.  She  puts  it  home,  i'faith,  even  to  the  quick : 
From  her  elaborate  action  I  reach  that. 
I  must  requite  this  maid  ;  faith,  I'm  forgetful. 

Mt3.  H.  Here,  lady, 
Convey  my  heart  unto  him  in  this  jewel. 
Against  you  see  me  next,  you  shall  perceive 
I've'  profited  ;  in  the 
I  am  a  prisoner  yet  a 


nple. 


i'  th'  Master's  side," 


*■  they' 


]  Old  ed.  "  they  ai 


»oL  i.  p.  4+1. 


*  Ih'  MailiT'i  liifF]  See 


•  /-cr]  Oldsd.  "  I  have." 


My  husband's  jealousy, 

That  masters  him,  as  he  doth  n 

And  as  a  keeper  that  locks  ■_ 

Ib  himself  priaon'd  under  his  own  key, 

Even  so  my  husband,  in  restraining  me. 

With  the  same  ward  bars  his  own  liberty. 

Co0B.  I'll  Cell  him  bow  you  wish  it,  and  I'll  wear 
My  wits  to  the  third  pile*  but  all  shall  clear. 

Mis.  H.  I  owe  you  more  than  thanks,  but  that  I 

My  husband  will  requite  you. 

CouR.  Think  you  so,  lady  7  he  baa  small  reason 
for't. 

Har.  What,  done  so  soon?  away,  to't  again, 
to't  again,  good  wench,  to't  again ;  leave  her  not  so  : 
where  left  you?    come. 

CouH.   Faith,  I  am  weary,  sir. 
I  cannot  draw  her  from  her  strict  opinion 
With  all  the  arguments  that  sense  can  frame. 

Har.  No?  let  me  come.— Fie,  wife,  you  must 
consent.— What  opinion  is't?  let's  hear. 

Cous.    Fondly''   and  wilfully  she    retains    that 
thought. 
That  every  sin  is  damn'd. 

Har.  O,  fie,  fie,  wife!  pea,  pea,  pea,  pea,  how 
have  you  lost  your  time  !  for  shame,  he  converted. 
There's  a  diabolical  opinion  indeed !  then  you  may 
think  that  usury  were  damned  ;  you're  a  fine  mer- 
chant, i'faith  !  or  bribery  ;  you  know  the  law  well ! 
or  sloth ;  would  some  of  the  clergy  heard  you, 
i'faith  I  or  pride ;  you  come  at  court !  or  gluttony ; 
you're  not  worthy  to  dine  at  an  alderman's  table ! 


called  Ihre, 


:a  ihe  :hiTd  pile']  An  ntlusi 


D  the  finest  kind  of  velvet, 
1  Ihoughl,"  says 


o  Itai 


d  accumulation  of  the  out 
"  fonrf/y]  i.  e.  foolisliJy. 


id  counsel. 


I  shall  n 


Your  only  deadly  sin's  adultery, 
That  villanous  ringworm,  woman's  worst  requital; 
'Tis  only  lechery  that's  damn'd  to  ill'  pit- hole  ; 
Ah,  that's  an  arch  oficDce,  believe  it,  squal ! 
All  sins  are  venial  but  venereal. 

CoQR.  I've  said  enough  to  her. 

Har.  And  she  will  he  riil'd  by  you. 

CouR.  Faugh ! 

Har.    I'll  pawn  my  credit  on't.     Come  hither, 

1  will  not  altogether  rest  ingrateful ; 
Here,  wear  this  ruby  for  thy  pains  a 

CotiR.  It  is  not  so  much  worth,  si: 
ill  counsellor,  truly. 

Har,  Go  to,  I  say. 

CouR.  You're  to  blame,  i'faitb,  sii 
deserve  it. 

Har.  Thou  hast  done't  already :  farewell,  sweet 
virgin  ;  prithee,  let's  see  thee  of'tener. 

Conn.  Such  gifts  will  soon  entreat  me. 

[^jiside,  and  exit. 

Hab.  Wife,  as  thou  lov'st  the  quiet  of  my  breast, 
Embrace  her  counsel,  yield  to  ber  advices  : 
Thou  wilt  find  comfort  in  'em  in  the  end ; 
Thou'lt  feel  an  alteration  :  prithee,  think  on't : 
Mine  eyes  can  scarce  refrain. 

Mis.  H.  Keep  in  jour  dew,  sir. 
Lest  when  you  would,  you  want  it. 

Hah.  I've  pawn'd  my  credit  on't ;  ah,  didst  tbou 

The  sweet  fruit  once,  thou'dst  never  let  it  go ! 
Mis.  H.  'Tis  thai  I  strive  to  get. 
Har.  And  still  do  so.  \_E£eunl. 


ACT  II.     SCENE  I. 

A  Hall  in  Sia  Bounteous  PaooRESs's  Country  House. 

Enter  Sir  Bhunteous  Progress  and  Ijvo  Knights. 

FiiisT  K.    You  have  been  too  much  like  your 

name,  sir  Bounleoua. 
Sm  B.    O,  not  so,  good  knights,  not  so ;    you 
know  my  humour:  most  welfome,  good  sir  Andrew 
Pollcut ; "  sir  Aquicain  Colewort,  most  welcome. 
Both.  Thanks,  good  sir  Bounteous. 

[^Exeunt  at  one  door. 

At  Ike  other  door,  enter  in  haste  one  of  Follywit's 
companions  disguised  as  a  Footman. 

Foot.  O,  cry  your  worship  heartily  mercy,  sir ! 

Sir  B.  How  now,  linen  stockings  and  threescore 
mile  a-day  ?   whose  footman  art  thou  ? 

Foot.  Pray,  can  your  worship  tell  me — ho,  ho, 
ho  !  ^if  my  lord  be  come  in  yet. 

SfR  B.  Thy  lord!  what  lord? 

Foot.  My  lord  Owemuch,  air. 

Sir  B.  My  lord  Owemuch?  I  have  heard  much 
speech  of  that  lord ;  has  great  acquaintance  i'  th' 
city ;  that  lord  has  been  much  followed. 

Foot.  And  is  still,  sir  ;  he  wants  no  company 
when  he's  in  London  :  he's  free  of  the  mercers,  and 
there's  none  of  em  all  dare  cross  him. 

Sir  B.  And**  they  did,  he'd  turn  over  a  new  leaf 
with  'em;  he  would  make  'em  all  weary  on't  i'  tli' 
end.     Much  fine  rumour  have  I  heard  of  that  lord, 


yet  had  I  i 


r  the  fortui 


t  eye  upoi 


e  he  will  alight  here,  footman?     I  am  afraid 


thou'rt  mistook. 


Foot. 

Thinks  your 

worship  so,  si: 

r?    by  your 

[Going. 

leave,  sii 

Sir  B 

.    Pooh,  passion    of  rae,   footman!    why, 

pumps,  1 

'.  say,  come  back  ! 

Foot. 

Does  your  woi 

rship  call  ? 

SirB. 

Corae  hither,  ] 

[  say.    I  am  but  afraid  on't ; 

would  it 

might  happen 

so  well!     How 

dost  know  ? 

did  lie  ..i 

ame  the  house 

with  the  great 

turret  a'  th' 

top? 

Foot. 

No,  faith,  did  he  not,  sir. 

IGoing. 

SmB. 

Come  hither, 

I  say.     Did  he 

■  speak  of  a 

cloth-a'- 

gold  chamber ; 

Foot. 

Not  one  word, 

by  my  troth,  s 

ir.     {_Goi,>g. 

Sir  B 

.    Come  again, 

you  lousy  se' 

^cn-mile-an- 

hour! 

Foot. 

I  beseech  youi 

■  worship,  detai. 

n  me  not. 

Sir  B 

;.    Was   there 

no    talk   of  a 

fair  pair   of 

organs,^ 

a  great  gilt  . 

candlestick,  and   a  pair   of 

silver  sn 

utters? 

Foot. 

'Twere  sin  to 

belie  my  lord; 

I  heard  no 

such  words,  sir. 

_  IGoing. 

Foot.  Your  worship  will  undo  me,  sir. 

Sir  B,  Was  there  no  speech  of  a  long  dining- 
room,  a  huge  kitchen,  large  meat,  and  a  broad 
dreaaer-board  ? 

Foot,  I  have  a  greater  maw  to  that  indeed,  an't 
please  your  worship. 

SirB.  Whom  did  he  name? 

Foot.  Why,  one  sir  Bounteoua  Progreaa. 

Sir  B.  Ah,  a,  a!  I  am  that  air  Bounteous,  you 
progressive  round'about  rascal. 

Foot.  Pooh!  [Laughs.' 

Sir  B.    I  knew  I   should  have  him  i'  th'  end: 
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there's  not  a  lord  will  r 
honoura  ;    'tis  a  fbrtun 
Bcent  out  their  best 
com pli mental  gift  gii 
knights ;  and  how  b 
:,  there's  not  one  knighl 
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<s  me,  I  thank  their  good 

laid  upon  me ;    they  can 

kind  of 

above  ordinary  country 

'tia  smelt  out!     I  warrant 

th'  shire  able  to  enter- 


B  lord  i'  tb'  cue,  or  a  lady  i'  tb'  n 
— like  me!  there's  a  kind  of  grace  belongs  to't, 
a  kind  of  art  which  naturally  slips  from  me ;  I 
know  not  on't,  I  promise  you,  'tis  gone  before  I'm 

aware  on't  —  cuds  me,  1  forget  myself — where^ 

Enter  Servants. 
First  S.  Does  your  worship  call  1 
Sir  B.  Run,  sirrah!  call  in  my  chief  gentleman 
i'  th'  chain  of  gold  ;B  expedite,  [^Exit  First  Servant.'] 
—  And  how  does  my  good  lord?  I  never  saw  him 
before  in  my  life. — A  cup  of  bastard''  for  this 
footman  ! 

Foot.  My  lord  has  travelled  this  five  year,  sir. 
Sir  B.    Travelled    this   five   year?     how    many 
children  has  he  ?  —  Some  bastard,  I  say ! 

Foot.  No  bastard,  an't  please  your  worship. 
SiK  B.  A  cup  of  sack  to  strengthen  his  wit  I  — 
[£a:i(  Second  Servant,  and  returns  ivith  the  mine. 
The  footman's  a  fool. 

Enter  Gumwatek. 
O,  come  hither,  master  Gumwater,  come  hither; 
send  presently  to  master  Pheasant  for  one  of  his 
's  partridge  i'  th'  hoi 


Gum.  And  wild-duck,  t 


Dnltemeii  of  properly   used  formtriy  Ii 


3^8 


Sir  B.  And  woodcock,  an"t  please  thy  worship. 
Gum,  And  woodcock,  an't  please  your  worship. 


UuM.  And  woodcock,  an't  please  yoi 
— I  had  thought  to  have  spoke  before  yi 

Sir  B.  Remember  the  pheasant,  down  with  some 
plover,  clap  down  six  woodcocks ;  my  lord's'  coming : 

Gum.  An't  please  your  worship,  there's  a  lord 
and  his  followers  newly  alighted. 

Sib  B.  Despatch,  I  say,  despatch  :  why,  where's 
my  music?  he's  come  indeed.       [_Exit  Gumwateb. 

£nter  Foilywit  dressed  as  a  lord,  with  Mawwohm, 
HoBoY,  and  olheri,  in  blue  coats  J 

FoL.  Footman ! 

Foot.  My  lord  ? 

FoL,  Run  swiftly  with  my  commendations  to  sir 
Jasper  Topaz  :  we'll  ride  and  visit  him  i'  th'  morn- 
ing, say. 

Foot.  Your  lordship's  charge  shall  be  effected. 
[Exit. 

FoL.  That  courtly,  comely  form  should  present 


;,  my  lord ;  I  cannot 
hide  myself: 
Your  honour  is  most  spaciously  welcome. 

Fot.  Jn  this  forgive  me,  sir. 
That  being  a  stranger  to  your  house''  and  yon, 
I  make  my  way  so  bold  ;  and  presume 
Rather  upon  your  kindness  than  your  knowledge; 
Only  your  bounteous  disposition 
Fame  hath  divulg'd,  and  is  to  me  well  known. 

Sir  B.  Nay,  and  yoiir  lordship  know  my  dispo- 

'  hrd-M]  Old  Eds.  "  loue'e." 
I  blue  cDflli]  See  note,  p.  26. 
'  Jolut]  Old  eds.  "  hoiuM." 


sition,  you  know  me  better  than  they  that  knc 
my  peraon ;  your  honour  is  so  much  the  welcomer 
for  that. 

FoL.  Thanks,  good,  sir  Bounteous. 

Sir  B.  Pray,  pardon  me  ;  it  has  been  often  my 
ambition,  my  lord,  both  in  respect  of  your  honour- 
able presence,  and  the  prodigal  fame  that  keeps 
even  stroke  with  your  unbounded  worthiness, 
To  have  wish'd  your  lordship  where  your  lordship  is, 
A  noble  guest  in  this  unworthy  seat ; 
Your  lordship  ne'er  heard  my  organs  ? 

FoL.   Heard  of  'em,   sir  Bounteous,  but  never 

Sir  B.  They're  but  double-gilt,  my  lord  ; 
hundred  and  fifty  pound  will  fit  your  lordship  with 
such  another  pair.' 

FoL.  Indeed,  sir  Bounteous  ! 

Sib  B.  O,  my  lord,  1  have  a  present  suit  to  you  ! 

FoL.  To  me,  sir  Bounteous  ?  and  you  could  ne'er 
speak  at  litter  time,  for  I'm  here  present  to  grant 
you. 

Sir  B.  Your  lordship  has  been  a  traveller  ? 

FoL.  Some  five  year,  sir. 

Sir  B.  I  have  a  grandchild,  my  lord  ;  I  love  him; 
and  when  I  die  I'll  do  somewhat  for  him  :  I'll  tell 
your  honour  the  worst  of  him,  a  wild  lad  he  has 

So  we  have  been  all.  sir, 

all  indeed,  my  lord ; 
isiance.      Some  comic 
ty  of;  but  I'll  pawn  my 
trusty  bosom. 


FoL.  So  W 

have  been 

SirB.    So 

we  have  b 

I  thank  your 

lordship's 

pranks  he  ha 

s  been  gui 

credit  for  him 

an  honest, 

Foi,.  And  that's  worth 

Sm  B.  And  that's  wor 

vol.  11. 

•  pair]  See 

'th  all  indeed,  my  lord,  for 
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he's  like  to  have  all  when  I  die  ;  imberhis  jurenit, 
his  chin  has  no  more  prickles  yet  than  a  midwife's  ; 
there's  great  hope  of  his  wit,  his  hair's  so  long 
a-eoming.  Shall  I  he  bold  with  your  honour,  to 
prefer  this  aforesaid  Ganymede  to  hold  a  plate 
under  your  lordship's  cup? 

Vol.  You  wrong  both  his  worth  and  your  bounty, 
and""  you  call  that  boldness.  Sir,  I  have  heard  much 
good  of  that  young  gentleman. 

SjR  B.  Nay,  has  a  good  wit,  i'faiih,  my  lord. 
For-  Has  carried  himself  always  generously. 

.  Are  you  advised  of  that,  my  lord?    has 


carried  many  things  cleanly 

I'll  shew  your  lord 

ship  my  will ;  I  keep  it  above 

in  an  outlandish  box 

the  whoreson  boy  must  hav 

all :  I  love  him,  ye 

he  shall  ne'er  find  it  as  long 

as  1  live. 

FoL,  Well,  sir,  for  your 

ake,  and  his  own  de- 

serving,  I'll  reserve  a  place 

for  him  nearest  to  m; 

Sir  B.  1  understand  your  good  lordship ;  you'll 
make  him  your  secretary. — My  music  !  give  ray 
lord  a  taste  of  his  welcome.  \_A  strain  played  by 
Ihe  consort :°  Sir  Bounteous  makes  a  courtly  honour 
to  FoiLYWiT,  and  teems  to  foot  the  tvne."]    So. — How 

FoL.  They'n 
SirB.  The 

Sm  B.    The 
ordinary  i 

organs  now. 

FoL.  O,  I  beseech  you. 
Sir  B.    My  organist  \ 


,  my  lord  1   are  they  choi 


atched,  belie 

nine  own  household. 


ire   in  ordinary,  yet  i 
lordship  shall  hear  n 


Bounteous ! 

[The  organs  play,   and 


lervants  mith  covered  dhhes  pass  over  the  stage.^ — 


Come,  my  lord,  how  doea  your  honour  relish  my 
organis]?  _ 

FoL.  A  very  proud  air,  i  faith,  sir. 

Sir  B.   O,  how  can't  choose?    a  Walloon  plays 

upon  'em,  and  a  Welchman  blows  wind  in  their 

breech.  [Exeunt . 

[A  song  to  ike  organs.'' 


SCENE  II. 

A  Gallery. 

Enter  Sir  Bounteous,  with  Follywit,  Mawworh, 
HoBoY,  and  ollters.^ 

Sir  B.  You  must  pardon  us,  my  lord,  hasty 
cates  ;  your  honour  has  had  even  a  hunting-meal 
on't ;  and  now  I  am  like  to  bring  your  lordship  to 
as  mean  a  lodging  ;  a  hard  down  bed,  i'faith,  my 
lord,  poor  cambric  sheets,  and  a  cloth  a'  tissue 
canopy ;  the  curtains,  indeed,  were  wrought  in 
Venice,  with  the  story  of  the  Prodigal  Child  in 
silk  and  gold ;  only  the  swine  are  left  out,  my 
lard,   foT^  spoiling  the  curtains. 

"  s  well  prevented,  sir. 


Sir  B.   Silker 


venereal  dreams  t 

yo 

ur lordship  ! 

FoL.  The  like  t 

oki 

nd  sir  Bounteous 

Sib  B.  Fie,  not 

to 

me,  my  lord  ;  1' 

dreaming  of  such 

van 

ties. 

I  old,  past 


°  J  song,  &c.]  During  which,  the  audience  were  to  suppose 
that  Sir  BouQlcouB  was  feasting  his  guests. 

P  I^awworntj  Haboy,  and  o/hers^  Old  eds.  "  and  his  consoTtt 
[i.e.  comp  anione]  (OHiorJ  iis  lodging."  J  originally  marked  Ihig 
scene  "  a  bed-chamber ;"  bat  Sir  Bounteous  seems  to  accom- 
pany Follywit  only  to  (he  door  of  his  sleeping  aparLment. 

i/or]  i.  e.  for  fear  of. 


FoL.  Old  men  should  drean 

Sib  B.  They're    dreaiTie[r]i 

you'  "" 


indeed,    tny   lord ; 
lordsliip  stall  see 


my  cocks,  my  fish-pondB,  my  park,  my  ch; 
gtounda  ;  I  keep  champers"'  in  my  house  can  shew 
your  lordship  some  pleasure. 

Foi..  Sir  Bounteous,  you   even  whelm  me  with 
delights. 

Sir  B.  Once  again,  a  musical  night  to  your 
honour !  I'll  trouble  your  lordship  no  more. 

FoL.  Good  rest,  sir  Bounteous.  [_Exit  SiR  Botjn- 
TEOcs.] — So,  come,  the  vizards  !  where  be  the 
masking-suits  ? 

Maw.  In  your  lordship's  portmantua. 

FoL.  Peace,  lieutenant. 

Maw.  1  had  rather  have  war,  captain. 

FoL.  Pooh,  the  plot'3  ripe  !   come,  to  our  busi- 
ness, lad ; 
Though  guilt  condemns,  'tis  gilt'  must  make  us  glad. 

Maw.  Nay,  and'  you  be  at  your  distinctions, 
captain,  I'll  follow  behind  no  longer. 

FoL.  Get  you  before,  then,  and  wbelm  your  noae 
with  your  vizard  ;  go.  [_Exit  Mawworm. 

Now,  grandsire,  you  that  hold  me  at  hard  meat. 
And  keep  me  out  at  the  dag's  end,"  I'll  fit  you  : 
Under  his  lordship's  leave,  all  must  be  mine 
He  and  his  will  confesses  ;  what  I  take,  then, 

1  c/iompi™]  See  note,  p.  73. 

'  champeri]  i.  e.,  perhaps,  horeea  (briiUe-cinmjowj).  Nale»'« 
conjecture  (in  Glriii,),  that  "  cliamperi"  in  this  paseage  means 
eater).  Be  erne  very  absurd. 

•  gill']  Compare  p.  197,  where  see  note. 

'  flnrfl  i.  e.  if. 

trf]  "  i.  e.  at  a  distance,  as  by 


advanced  agi — ^   ._  . 

either  the  one  or  the  other."    i 
il  means  pUltl :  ie«  vol  i.  p.  219. 


word,  signifying 
Most  Gonimonly 
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Is  but  a  borrowing  of  sa  much  beforehand  ; 
1*11  pay  him  again  when  he  dies  in  so  many  blacks;^ 
I'll  have  the  church  hung  round  with  a  noble^  ,a 
yard,  or  requite  him  in  scutcheons  :  let  him  trap 
me  in  gold,  and  I'll  lap  him  in  lead ;  quid  pro  quo, 
I  must  look  none  of  his  angels*  in  the  face,  for- 
sooth, until  his  face  be  not  worth  looking  on  :  tut, 
lads. 

Let  sires  and  grandsires  keep  us  low,  we  must 
Live  when  they're  flesh,  as  well  as  when  they're 
dust.  \Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. 

A  Room  in  the  CourtesarCs  House. 

Enter  Courtesan  and  Servant, 

CouR.  Go,  sirrah,  run  presently  to  master  Peni- 
tent Brothel ;  you  know  his  lodging  ;   knock  him 
up ;  I  know  he  cannot  sleep  for  sighing  ; 
Tell  him,  I've  happily  bethought  a  mean 
To  make  his  purpose  prosper  in  each  limb, 
Which  only  rests  to  be  approv'd  by  him  : 
Make  haste,  I  know  he  thirsts  for't. 

\Exeunt  severally, 

SCENE  IV. 

A  Gallery,  , 

Enter  Follywit  in  a  mashing  suit,  with  a  vizard  in 

his  hand, 

[Within']  Oh! 

FoL.  Hark  !  they're  at  their  business. 

^  blacks']   "  The  common  term  formerly  for  mourning." 
Reed.  '^  o  noble']  See  note,  p.  17. 

*  angels]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  250. 
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[»;(Ain]  Thieves,  thieves: 

Foe.  Gag  that  gaping  rascal !  though  he  be  my 
grandsire's  chief  gentleman  i'  th'  chain  of  gold,''  IT! 
have  no  pity  of  him. 

Enter  Mawwobm,  Hobot,  atid  othert,  rizarded. 
How  now,  lads  ? 

Maw.  All's  sure  and  safe  ;  on  with  your  vizard, 
sir;  the  servants  are  all  bound. 

FoL.  There's  one  care  past  then ;  come,  follow 
tne,  lads ;  I'll  lead  you  now  to  th'  point  and  top  of 
all  your  fortunes  :  yon  lodging  is  my  grandsire's. 

Maw.  So,  so  ;  lead  on,  on  .' 

Hob.  Here's  a  captain  worth  the  following,  and 
a  wit  worth  a  man's  love  and  admiring  !     [£xru»(.* 

SCENE  V. 

li  Room  opening  into  Sir  Boonteoos's  Bed-chamber, 
from  which  enter  Folltwit,  Mawworm,  Hobot, 
and  others,   dragging    in   Sin   Bodntedus   iw   hii 

night-gown. 

Sir  8.  O  gentlemen,  and*  you  be  kind  gentle- 
men, what  countrymen  are  you  ? 

Foi..  Lincolnshire  men,  sir. 

Sir  B.  I  am  glad  of  that,  i'faith. 

Foi..  And  why  should  you  be  glad  of  that? 

Sir  B.  O,  the  honeateBt  thieves  of  all  come  out 
of  Lincolnshire,  the  kindest-natured  gentlemen  ; 
ilicy'U   rob  a  man  with  conscience ;  they  ha% 


'  nl,hfgi»Utma»  V  Ih'  chaia  o/goW]  See  note,  p.  347. 
'  Bjeiaii]  Ii  not  marlted  ill  the  old  cds.,  which,  after  Ho. 
ly'i  ipeeoh,  have  a  ilage-direcliDn,  "  Eaier  with  Sir  Baun' 
iHi  In  kit  night-gtiBae." 
•«rf]  i.  B.if.      . 


i 


A  MAD  WOHI.D,  MY  MASTERS.  355 

feeling  of  what  they  go  about,  and  will  steal  with 
tears  in  their  eyes  ;  ah,  pitiful  gentlemen  ! 

For,.  Push,''  money,  money !  we  come  for 
money. 

Sm  B.  Is  that  all  you  come  for  ?  Ah,  what  a 
beast  was  I  to  put  out  my  money  t'other  day  ! 


Alas,  good  gentle 

men,  what  shift  shall  I  make  for 

you  ?  pray,  come 
Fox.  Tut,  tut, 
Sm  B.  0  not 

gentleman  :  I  hav 

again  another  time, 
ir,  money  1 

o  loud,   sir  !   you're  too  shrill   a 
a  lord  lies  in  my  house  ;  I  would 

■t  for  the  world  liis  honour  should  be  disqui 

FoL.  Who,  my  lord  Owemuch  ?  ne  have  took 
order  with  him  beforehand ;  he  lies  bound  in  his 
bed,  and  all  his  followers. 

Sir  B.  Who,  my  lord  ?  hound  my  lord  1  Alns, 
what  did  you  mean  to  bind  my  lord  1  he  could 
keep  his  bed  well  enough  without  binding.  You've 
undone  me  in't  already,  you  need  rob  me  no 
farther. 

Foi..  Which  is  the  key  ?  < 

S(R  B.  Ah,  1  perceive  no' 
colnshire  spirits  !  you  come  rather  o 
shire ;   we  cannot   lie  quie 
So,  take  enough,  my  maaters  [tficy  rifle  his 
spur   a    free   horse,   my   name's   sir   Boui 
merry  world,  i'faith  ;   what  knight  but  I  keep  open 
house  at  midnight  ?     Well,  there  should  he  a  con- 


4 


.utofBedford- 


FoL.  Away  n 

Sir  B.   Is  thi 

I  be  bound  for 

bind  me,  I  have 

auld  hit  upon't. 

ow  ;  seize  upon  him,  bind  him. 
your  court  of  equity?  why  should 
line  own  money  t  but  come,  come, 
need  on't ;  I  have  been  loo  liberal 

to-night,  keep 

n  my  hands  [iktij  bind  hint]  :  nay. 

m  too  good  to  bear  my 

3  watched  your  time,  toy 

"'eslminster,  buf  many 

a  knight  of  Windsor/ 

,  I  bid  you  all 

night  have  your 


my  organs,  to  put 
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as  hard  aa  you  list ;  I  am  too  good  t 

lord  company.     You  hav 

masters  ;  I  was  knighted  a 

of  these  nights  will  make 

YouVe  deserved  so  well, 

to  dinner  to-morrow  r  I  would  I  r 

companies,  i'faitli ;   I  desire  no  moi 

FoL.  O,  ho,  sir  ! 

Sift  B.  Pray,  meddle  not  v 

FoL.  O  no,  here's  better  music,  sir. 

S(H  B.  All,  pox  feast  you  ! 

FoL,  Despatch  with  him,  away  !  [Exeunt  Hobot 
and  others,  carry'mg  Sir  Bounteous  into  the  bed- 
chamber.']— So,  thank  you,  good  grandsire !  This 
was  bounteously  done  of  him,  i'faith  :  it  came 
somewhat  hard  from  him  at  first ;  for,  indeed,  no- 
thing comes  stiff  from  an  old  man  hut  money  ; 
and  he  may  well  stand  upon  that,  when  he  has 
nothing  else  to   stand  upon.     Where's  our  port- 

M*w.  Here,  bully  captain, 

FoL.  In  with  the  purchase,''  'twill  lie  safe  enough 
there  under  's  nose,  I  warrant  you. — 

Re-enter  Hoboy  and  others. 


.  All's  sure,  captain 
.  You  know  what  follows   i 


binds  his  fellows  ; 


upo'  ih'  point ;    you  c 


t  be  all  bound  for 
There's  no  dallying 
me  :  there  is  a  lord 


'  a  haight  of  Windsor]  "  i.  e.  one  of 
Windsor."     Reed. 

'  fiurchaie]  See  note,  vol.  L  p,  310. 


to  be  found  bound  in  tlie  morning,  and  all  his 
followers  ;   can  you  pick  out  that  lord  now  ? 

Maw.  O  admirable  spirit ! 

FoL.  You  ne'er  plot  for  your  safeties,  bo  your 
wants  be  satisfied. 

Hob.  But  if  we  bind  one  another,  how  shall  the 
last  nian  be  bound  ? 

FoL,  Fox  on't,  I'll  have  the  footman  'scape. 

Foot.  That's  I ;  I  thank  you,  sir. 

FoL.  The  footman,  of  all  other,  will  be  supposed 
to  'scape,  for  he  comes  in  no  bed  all  night,  but  lies 
in  's  clothes,  to  be  first  ready  i'  th'  morning;  the 
horse  and  he  lie^  in  litter  together,  that's  the  right 
fashion  of  your  bonny  footman;  and  his  freedom 
will  make  the  better  for  our  purpose,  for  we  must 
have  one  i'  th'  morning  to  unbind  the  Icnight,  that 
we  may  have  our  sport  within  ourselves.  We  now 
arrive  at  the  most  ticklish  point,  to  rob,  and  take 
our  ease,  to  be  thieves,  and  lie  by't  :  took  to't, 
lads,  it  concerns  every  man's  gullet;  I'll  not  have 
the  jest  spoiled,  that's  certain,  though  it  hazard  a 
windpipe.  I'll  either  go  like  a  lord  as  I  came,  or 
be  hanged  like  a  tliief  as  I  am ;    and  that's  my 

Maw.  Troth,  a  match,  capUin,  of  all  hands  I 

{^Exeunt. 

SCENE  VI. 

A  Room  in  the  Cowrlesan's  House. 

Enter  Courtesan  meeting  Penitent  Brothel. 

CoL'R.   O  master  Penitent  Brothel! 

Pen.  B.  What  is't,  sweet  lady  Gullman,  that  so 


a  thee  with 


e  and  acli 


•ie]  Old  eds.  "  lies.' 


You  lo' 

re  that  woma 

Which 

no  invented  i 

For  vol 

ir  d..ire.  an, 

Wbidi 

in  my  slumbt 

P... 

B.  I'm  cove 

Couti.  A  thought,  a  trick,  to  make  you,  sir, 
especially  happy,  and  yet  I  myself  a  saver  by  it. 

Fen.  B.  I  would  embrace  that,  lady,  with  such 
courage, 
I  would  not  leave  you  on  the  losing  hand. 

CoDB.  I  will  gi»e  trust  to  you,  sir.  The  cause, 
then,  why  I  raised  you  from  your  bed  so  soon, 
wherein  1  know  sighs  would  not  let  you  sleep,  thus 

naster  Harebrain's  wife, 
ns  can  crown  with  freedom 
!r  own  wish  but  this, 
did  present  itself. 

Cduk.  You  know  her  husband,  lingering  in  sus- 

Locka  her  from  all  society  but  mine. 

Pen.  B.   Most  true. 

Coua.  I  only  am  admitted  ;  yet  hitherto  that  has 
done  you  no  real  happiness;  by  my  admittance 
1  cannot  perform  that  deed  thnt  should  please  you, 
you  know ;  wherefore  thus  I've  conveyed  it,  I'll 
counterfeit  a  (it  of  violent  sickness. 

Pen.  B.  Good. 

Cocn.  Nay,  'tis  not  so  good,  by  my  faith,  but  to 
do  you  good. 

Pen.  B.  And  in  that  sense  I  called  it:  but  take 
me  with  you,  lady;*  would  it  be  probable  enough 
to  have  a  sickness  so  suddenly  violent? 

Coua.  Pooh,  all  the  world  knows  w 


catch  an  ague  i 
upon  the  rump  ( 
physic  upon't : 


ind  of  o 


nind  tt 
■  ten  pound 


•  takt  nt  Willi  ym,  lads]  See  ai 


donn  ;  'tis  tlie  easiest  art  and  cunning  for  out 
to  counterfeit  sick,  that  are  always  full  of  fits  when 
we  are  well ;  for  since  we  were  made  for  a  weak, 
imperfect  creature,  we  can  fit  that  best  that  we  are 
made  for.  I  thus  translated,  and  yourself  slipt 
into  the  form  of  a  physician 

Pen.  B.  I  a  physician,  lady?  talk  not  on't,  I 
beseech  you  ;  I  shall  shame  the  whole  college. 

Govs.  Tut,  man,  any  qiiacksalving  terms  will 
serve  for  this  purpose;  for  I  am  pitifully  haunted 
with  a  brace  of  elder  brothers,  new  perfumed  in 
the  first  of  their  fortunes,  and  I  shall  see  how  Ibr- 
ward  their  purses  will  be  to  the  pleasing  of  my 
palate,  and  restoring  of  my  health.  Lay  on  load 
enough  upon  'em,  and  spare  'em  not,  for  they're 
good  plump  fleshly  asses,  and  may  well  enough 
bear  it;  let  gald,^  amber,  and  dissolved  pearl,  be 
common  ingrediences,  and  that  you  cannot  compose 
a  cullice  without  'em.  Put  but  this  cunningly  in 
practice,  it  shall  be  both  a  sufficient  recompense 
for  all  my  pains  in  your  love,  and  the  ready  means 
to  make  mistress  Harebrain  way,  by  the  visiting 
of  me,  to  your  mutual  desired  company. 

Pen.  B.  I  applaud  thee,  kiss  thee,  and  will  con- 
stantly embrace  it.  [Exeunt  severally. 


SCENE  VII. 

j4  Bed-chafaher  :  Follywit,  bound,  ii 

Sib  B.  {Kilhin}  Ho,  Gumwater ! 

FoL.  Singlestone ! 

IWithin]  Jenkin,  wa,  ha,  ho! 
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imthin]  Ewen! 
[mihin]  Simcod! 
FoL.  Footman  !  whew ! 
Foot,   [within]    O  good    your    worship,  let  me 
help  your  good  old  worship! 

Enter  Sir  Bounteous,  leilh  a  cord  half  unbound,  and 

Footman,*'  assisting  to  loose  him. 

Sir  B.  Ah,  poor  honest  footman!     how  did'st 


Foot.  E'en  by  miracle,  and  lying  in  my  clothes. 

Sir  B.  I  think  so ;  I  would  1  had  lain  in  my 
clothes  loo,  footman,  so  I  liad  'scoped  'em :  I 
could  have  but  risse'  like  a  beggar  then,  and  so  I 
do  now,  till  more  money  come  in ;  but  nothing 
affiicts  me  so  much,  my  poor  geometrical  fpotman, 
as  that  the  barbarous  villains  should  lay  violence 
upon  my  lord.  Ah,  the  binding  of  my  lord  cuts 
my  heart  in  two  pieces  I  So,  so,  'tis  well ;  I  thank 
thee  :   run  to  thy  fellows ;    undo  'em,   undo  'em. 

Foot,  Alas,  if  my  lord  should  miscarry,  they're 
unbound  already,  sir  ;  they  have  no  occupation  but 
sleep,  feed,  and  fart.  [^Exit. 

Sir  B.  If  I  bo  not  aahitmed  to  look  my  lord  i' 
th'  face,  I'm  a  Saracen.— My  lord  ! 

FoL.  Who's  that? 

Sir  B.  One  may  see  he  has  been  scared:  a  pox 
on  'em  for  their  labours ! 

FoL.  Singk'stone  I 

SirB.  Singlestone  7  I'll  ne'er  answer  to  that, 
i'faith. 

■>  FoDCnnn]  That  ia,  one  of  Follywil's  compsniong  ii)  i\t- 
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FoL.   Sachman! 

Sib  B.  Suchman  ?  nor  that  neither,  i'faith  ;  I  am 
not  brought  so  low,  though  I  be  old. 

FoL.  Who's  that  i'  th'  chamber  ? 

Sir  B.  Good  morrow,  my  lord  ;  'tis  1. 

FoL.  Sir  Bounteous,  good  morrow ;  I  would  give 
you  my  hand,  sir,  but  I  cannot  come  at  it.  Is  this 
the  courtesy  a'  th'  country,  sir  Bounteous  1 

SiE  B,  Your  lordship  grieves  me  more  than  all 
my  loss  ; 
'Tis  the  unnatural'st  sight  that  can  be  found, 
To  see  a  noble  gentleman  hard  bound, 

FoL.  Trust  me,  I  thought  you  had  been  better 
beloved,  sir  Bounteous  ;  hut  I  see  you  have  enemies, 
sir,  and  your  friends  fare  the  worse  for  'em.  I 
like  your  talk  better  than  your  lodging;  I  ne'er 
lay  harder  in  a  bed  of  down  ;  I  have  had  a  mad 
night's  rest  on't.  Can  you  not  gueas  what  they 
should  be,  sir  Bounteous  ? 

Sir  B.  Faith,  Lincolnshire  men,  my  lord. 

FoL.  How  1  fie,  fie,  believe  it  not,  sir  ;  these  lie 
not  far  ofT,  I  warrant  you. 

Sir  B.  Think  you  so,  my  lord  t 

Pot.  I'll  be  burnt  and'  they  do  ;  some  that  use 
to  your  Louse,  sir,  and  are  familiar  with  all  the 
conveyances. 

Sir  B.  This  is  the  commodity-'  of  keeping  open 
house,  my  lord  ;  that  makes  so  many  shut  theii 
doors  about  dinner-time. 

FoL.  They  were  resolute  villains :  I  made  my- 
self known  to  'em,  told  'cm  what  I  was,  gave  'em 
my  honourable  word  not  to  disclose  'em  — 

Sir  B.  O  saucy,  unmannerly  villains  ! 

FoL.  And  think  you  the  slaves  would  trust  me 
upon  my  word  ? 

'  and]  i.  e,  if.  1  eoiBmiidiVj]  J.  e.  advantage,  profit. 


mast  pariion  'era  :  tliey 
re  mortal,  and  commonly 
after  they  are  spoken  ; 
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Sin  B.  They  would  i 

Foi,.  Forsooth,  no ; 
told  me  lords'  promises 
die  within  half  an  ho 
they  were  hut  gristles 
hundred  come  to  any  full  growth  or  perfection  ; 
and  therefore,  though   1  were  a  lord,  I  must  enter 

Sib  B.   Insupportahle  rascals  ! 

Pol.  Troth,  I'm  of  that  mind.  Sir  Bounteous, 
you  fared  the  worse  for  my  coming  hither. 

Sir  B.  Ah,  good  my  lord,  but  I'm  sure  your 
lordship  fared  the  worse  ! 

FoL,  Pray,  pity  not  me,  sir. 

Sir  B.  Is  not  your  honour  sore  ahout  the  brawn 
of  the  arm  1  a  murrain  meet  'em,  I  feel  it ! 

FoL.  About  this  place,  air  Bounteous  ? 

Sir  B.  You  feel  as  it  were  a  twinge,  my  lord  ? 

FoL.  Ay,  e'en  a  twinge,  you  say  right. 

Sir  B.  a  pojt  discover  'em,  that  twinge  I  feel  too  ! 

FoL.  But  that  which  disturbs  me  most,  sir 
Bounteous,  lies  here. 

Sir  B.  'True;  about  the  wrist,  a  kind  of  tumid 

FoL.  You  Boy  true,  sir. 

SiE  B.  The  reason  of  thai,  my  lord,  is,  the 
pulses  had  no  play. 

FoL.  Mass,  so  I  guessed  it. 

Sir  B.  a  mischief  swell  'em,  for  I  feel  that  too! 

Enter  Mawwokm. 
Maw.  'Slid,  here's  a  house  haunted  indeed! 
Sik  B.  A  word  with  you,  sir. 
FoL.  How  now,  Singlestone  ? 
Maw,  I'm  sorry,  my  lord,   your   lordship  has 
lost 


Sir  B.  Pitp,  pup,  pup,  pup,  pup  ! 
FoL.  What  have  I  lost  ?  speak. 
Sir  B.  a  good  night's  sleep,  say. 
FoL.  Speak,  what  have  I  lost,  I  say  ? 
Maw.  a  good  night's   sleep,  my  lord,  nothing 
else. 

FoL.  That's  true  ;  my  clothes,  come. 

Maw.  My  lord's  clothes  !  his  honour's  rising. 

£nteri  Hobot  and  others  with  cloUies  :  they  retire  In 

FoLLYWiT,  behind  the  curtains,  nihich  are  drann. 

Sir  B.  Hist,  well  said :  come  hither  ;  what  has 
my  lord  lost  7  tell  tne,  speak  softly. 

Maw.  His  lordship  must  know  tliaC,  sir. 

Sib  B.  Hush  !  pritliee  tell  me. 

Maw.  'Twill  do  you  no  pleasure  to  know'l,  sir. 

Silt  B.  Yet  again  1  I  desire  it,  I  say. 

Maw.  Since  your  worship  will  needs  know't, 
they  have  stolen  away  a  jewel  in  a  blue  silk  ribband 
of  a  hundred  pound  price,  beside  some  hundred 
pounds  in  fair  spur-royals.'' 

Sir  B.  That's  some  two  hundred  i'  th'  total. 

Maw.  Your  worship's  much  about  it,  sir. 

Sir  B.  Come,  follow  me ;  I'll  make  that  whole 
again  in  so  much  money  ;  let  not  my  lord  know 


,  sir  Bounteous  !  that  were 

„  >_  ...y  lord  :  should  it  come  to  his  ear, 

I  should  hazard  my  undoing  by  it. 

Sir  B.  How  should  it  come  to  his  ear  t  if  you 
be  my  lord's  chief  man  about  him,  I  hope  you  do 
not  use  to  speak  unless  you  be  paid  foi't ;  and  1 


',  &c.]  Tlie  only  stoge-dir 
-n,"  See  nolE,  tol,  i.  p.  2( 
■roijah]  Sec  note,  p.  260. 
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hail  rather  give  you  a  counsellor's  double  fee  to 
holit  your  peace.     Come,  go  to  ;  follow  me,  I  say. 

Maw.  There  will  be  scarce  time  [o  tell  it,  sir; 
my  lord  will  away  insiantly. 

SiK  B,  His  honour  shall  stay  dinner,  by  his 
leave ;  I'll  prevail  with  him  so  far  ;  and  now  I 
remember  a  jesi,  1  bade  tbe  whoreson  thieves  to 
dinner  last  night;  I  would  I  might  have  their  com- 
panies ;  a  pox  poison  'em  !  \_Exit. 

Maw.  Failh,  and  you  are  like  to  have  no  other 
guess,'  sir  Bounteous,  if  you  have  none  but  us; 
I'll  give  you  that  gift,  i'faith.  £j:i(," 


ACT  ni.     SCENE  I. 
A  Hall  in  HABEBRAra's  Hou^e. 
Enter  Harebraik,  Inesse,  ant^  Possibility. 
Poa.  You  see  bold  guests,  master  Harebrain. 
Har.  You're  kindly  welcome  to  my  house,  good  I 
master  Inesse  and  master  Possibility. 
Ik.  That's  our  presumption,  sir. 
Har.  Ralph  ! 

Enter  Ralph. 
Ral.  Here,  sir. 

Har.  Call  down  your  mistress  to  welcome  tbese'^ 
two  gentlemen,  my  friends. 

Ral.  I  shall,  sir.  lExU.  \ 

Hak.  I  will  observe  her  carriage,  and  watch 
The  slippery  revolutions  of  her  eye  ; 
I'll  lie  in  wait  for  every  glance  she  gives, 

'  gNeii]  i.  e.  guests :  lee  note,  vol.  J.  p.  3Sf>. 

"  Exit)  After  Mnwnonn's  spetch  in  od.  I6i0  is  tbe  fat- 
loving  stagE-direclion.  "  ji  Song,  mag  if  the  naiitiani,  and 
Hflsr  llu  Song,  v  Comity  dance,  by  Ike  Jctori  in  their  Vixarit 


And  poise  her  \ 

TOrds  i'  tb 

'  balance  of  i 

iuspecl : 

If  she  but  swag 

,"  sbe'a  go 

ne  ;  either  o 

n  this  hand 

Over  familiar,  c 

.r  this  too 

neglectful  : 

It  does  behove 

her  carry 

herself  even. 

lAiide. 

Pos.  But,  me 

LSter  Hare 

brain  — 

Har.  True,  ] 

[  hear  you 

,  sir  ;   was't  ' 

you  said  ? 

Pos.  I  bave  i 

lot  spoke 

it  yet,  sir. 

Har.  Riffht, 

so  I  say. 

Pos.  U  it  lie 

It  strange, 

,  that  in  so 

short  a  time 

my   little   lady 

Gulhnan 

should   be 

ao   violently 

handled  1 

Har.  O,  sickness  has  no  mercy,  sir ! 
It  neither  pities  lady's  lip  nor  eye  ; 
It  crops  the  rose  out  of  the  virgin's  cheek, 
And  so  deflowers  her  that  was  ne'er  deflow 
Foots,    then,   are    maids   to  lock  from   ir 


Which  death  will  pluck,  and  r 


r  yield  'em  plea 


Ah,  gentlemen,  though  I  shadow  it,  that  sweet  vir- 
gin's sickness  grieves  me  not  lightly  !  she  was  my 
wife's  only  delight  and  company.  Did  you  not 
hear  her,  gentlemen,  i'  th'  midst  of  ber  extremest 
fit,  still  bow  she  called  upon  my  wife,  remembered 


still  I 

ny  wife,  si 

veet  mi 

stress 

Harebrain 

?     When 

she  8. 

sat  for  me. 

a'  one 

side  < 

jf  her 

bed 

stood  the 

physi. 

cian,  the  sci 

■ivoner  i 

mthe 

other 

;  twt 

J  horrible 

ohjeci 

ts,  but  mer 

e  oppoa 

.itea  ij 

a  the  < 

lours 

e  of  their 

lives. 

for  the  sc] 

binds 

folks. 

and  the  phy- 

sician 

makes  them  loose. 

°  iieag]  i.  e.  sink  dD«D, — in  the  balance. 
°  And  so  defiowers  her  thai  mas  ne'er  defiower'd]  "  The  same 
play  upon  words  we  Bnd  in  flcmeo  and  Juliet,  A.  *.  S.  5. 

"  See,  there  she  lies. 

Flower  as  she  was,  drfiowered  by  him. 
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Pos.  But  not  loose  of  tbeir  bonds,  sir. 

Haa.  No,  by  my  faith,  sir,  I  say  not  so  :  if  the 
physician  could  make  'em  loose  of  tlieir  bonds, 
lltere's  many  a  one  would  take  physic,  tliat  dares 
Dot  now  for  poisoning.  But,  as  I  was  telling  of 
you,  her  will  was  fashioning,  wherein  1  found  her 
best  and  richest  jewel  given  as  a  legacy  unto  my 
wife  :  when  I  read  that,  I  could  not  refrain  weeping- 
Well,  of  all  other  niy  wife  has  most  reason  to  visit 
her  ;  if  she  have  any  good  nature  in  her,  she'll 
shew  it  there. — 

Re-ailer  Ralph. 
Now,  sir,  where's  your  mistress  ? 

Ral.  She  desires  you,  and  the  genitemen  your 
'  friends,  to  hold  her  excused  ;  sli'as  a  lit  of  an  ague 
now  upon  her,  which  begins  to  shake  her. 

Hah.  Where  does  it  shake  her  most  1 

Ral.   All  over  her  body,  sir. 

Hah.  Shake  all  ber  body?  'tis  a  saucy  fit,  I'm 
jealous  of  that  ague.  {^Aside."] — Pray,  walk  in,  gen- 
tlemen ;   I'll  see  you  instantly. 

\^Exeiait  Inesse  and  Possibility. 


I,.    Now   they  f 
thini 


absent,    i 


:   no   such 


Hab.  What? 

Bac.  My  mistress  has  her  health,  sir, 
But  'tis  her  suit  she  may  confine  herself 
From  sight  of  all  men  but  your  own  dear  self,  sir  ; 
For  since  the  sickness  of  that  modest  virgin. 
Her  only  company,  she  delights  in  none. 

Har.  No  ?  visit  her  again,  commend  me  to  her, 
Tell  her  they're  gone,  and  only  1  myself 
Walk  here  t'  exchange  a  word  or  two  with  her. 

Ral.  I'll  tell  her  so,  sir.  [Ejit. 

Har.  Fool  that  I  am,  and  madman,  beast !  what 
worse? 


367 

Suspicious  o'er  a  creature  that  deserves 

The  best  opinion  and  the  purest  thought ; 

Watchful  o'er  her  that  is  her  watch  herself; 

To  doubt  her  ways  that  looks  too  narrowly 

Into  her  own  defects  :  I,  foolish -fearful, 

Have  often  rudely,  out  of  giddy  flames, 

Barr'd  her  those  objects  which  she  shuns  herself. 

Thrice  I've  had  proof  of  her  most  constant  temper : 

Come  I  at  unawares  by  stealth  upon  her, 

I  find  her  circled  in  with  divine  writs 

Of  heavenly  meditations  ;  here  and  there 

Chapters  with  leaves  tuck'd  up,  which  when  I  see, 

They  either  tax  pride  or  adultery. 

Ah,  let  me  curse  myself,  that  could  be  jealous 

Of  her  whose  mind  no  sin  can  make  rebellious  ! 

And  here  the  unmatch'd  comes. 


Enter  Mis 


egone 


!  will  you  not  credit  me! 
They're  gone,  i'faith ;  why,  think  you  I'll  betray 

Come,  come  ;  thy  delight  and  mine. 

Thy  only  virtuous  friend,  thy  sweet  instructress. 

Is  violently  taken,  grievous  sick. 

And,  which  is  worse,  she  mends  not. 

MjB.  H.  Her  friends  are  sorry  for  that,  sir. 

Har.  She  calls  still  upon  thee,  poor  soul,  re- 
members thee  still,  thy  name  whirls  in  her  breath ; 
where's  mistress  Harebrain  ?  says  she. 

Mis.  H.  Alas,  good  soul ! 

Hab.  She  made  me  weep  thrice  : 
Sh'as  put  thee  in  a  jewel  in  her  will. 

Mis.  H.  E'en  to  th'  last  gasp  a  kind  soul ! 

"  PmA]  See  note,  vol,  i.  p.  29. 
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Har.  Take  my  man,  go,  visit  her. 

Mia.  H.  Pray,  pardon  me,  sir  ; 
Alas,  my  visitation  cannot  help  her ! 

Har.  O,  yet  the  kindness  of  a  thing,  wife  ! — Still 
She  holds  the  same  rare  temper.     [Aside.^ — Take 


Mis.  H.  I  would  not  take  your  man,  sir. 
Though  I  did  purpose  going. 
Har.  No  ?  thy  reason. 
Mia.  H.  The  world's  condition  is  itself  si 

'Tis  apt  to  judge  the  worst  of  those  des 


She 


n  ill-thinking  a_^ 

,0  the  form  of  its  ow 

censure  fltea  from  o 

tother ; 
s  of  the  atamp,  a  third ;   fourth,  I  ha'  known 


id  does  apply 
luxury  ;P 

•,  that  from  another  ; 
he  ;    her  pimp,  the 


I've  heard  this,  not  without  a  burning  cheek. 

Then  our  attires  are  tax'd  ;  our  very  gait 

Is  call'd  in  question  ;  where^  a  husband's  presence 

Scatters  such  thoughts,  or  makes  'em  sink  for  fear 

Into  the  hearts  that  breed  'em  ;  nay,  surely. 

If  I  went,  sir,  I  would  entreat  your  company. 

Har.  Mine  1  prithee,  wife  ; — I  have  been  there 
already. 

Mis.  H.  That's  all  one  ;  although  you  bring  me 
but  to  th'  door,  sir,  I  would  entreat  no  farther. 

Har.  Thou'rt  such   a  wife  I   why,  I  will  bring 
thee  thither  then,  but  not  go  up,  I  s 


Mjs.  H.  I'faith,  you  shall  r 


;   I  do  I 


t  desire 
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HrtR.  Why,  tlien,  content. 

Mis.  H.  Give  me  your  liand,  you  will  do  so,  sir  ? 
Har.  Why,  there's  my  lip  I  will. 
Mis.  H.  Why,  then  I  go,  sir. 
Har.  With  me,  or  no  man !  incomparable  such 
t  woman  !     {_AsicU.']  lExeunt. 


The  CottTtesan'i  Bed-chamber.  The  Courtesan'  dis- 
covered in  bed ;  phials,  gallipots,  plates,  and  an 
hour-glass  by  her. 

Enter  Penitent  Bhothei,  disguised  as  a  doctor  of 

Pen.  B,  Ladyl 

CouR.  Ha,  what  news  f 

Pen.  B.  There's  one  sir  Bounteous  Progress 
newly  alighted  from  his  foot'cloth,'  and  his  mare 
waits  at  door,  as  Che  fashion  is. 

CovR.  'Slid,  'tis  the  knight  that  privately  main- 
tains me  ;  a  little,  short,  old,  spiny'  gentleman  in  a 
great  doublet  t 

Pen,  B.  The  same  ;  I  know  'm. 

CouK.  He's  my  sole  revenue,  meat,  drink,  and 
raiment.     My  good   physician,    work  upon  him  ; 

p£N.  B.  Enough. 

'  The  Courtesan,  &c.]  Old  eds.  "  The  Ctirlhan  on  a  bed,  fir 
her  eounlejfeilfilt." 

*  foal-ch<h'\  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  396.  "  It  is  observed  by 
Hr.  Sleevens,  that  aacientl;  the  Iiousings  of  a  horse,  and 
Hometimes  a  horee  himself,  were  denominated  a  fiot-clolk." 

'  apbiy'\  i.  c.  thin,  slender :  see  nole,  vol.  i.  p.  17*. 
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£n(er  Sir  Bounteol-s. 

■^ 

^H 

Why,  where  be  these  ladies? 

these  plump, 

^H             soft,  deli 

cate  creatures  ?  ha  ? 

^H                  Pen.  fi.  Who  would  you  visit,  sir  ? 

^M                 Sir  fi 

.    Visit,    who  ?    what  are   you,   with    the 

H              plague  h 

n  your  mouth  ? 

^m                    Pen.  B.   a  physician,  sir. 

^1 

Then  you  are  a  loose-livei 

'.  sir;  I  have 

^^M              put  you 

to  your  purgation. 

^^B                   Pen.  B.  But  you  need  none,  you' 

re  purged  in 

Fashion. 

^1 

Ah,  sir  Bounteous  ! 

^1                   Sir  B. 

How  now  ?  what  art  thou  f 

^B   '                        COUB. 

Sweet  sir  Bounteous  ! 

^H                   Sia 

Passion  of  me,  what  an  alteration's  here  ! 

^^1              Rosamond  sick,  old  Harry  ?  here's  a 

sight  able  to 

^^M              make  an 

old  man  shrink  !  I  was  lusty 

when  I  came 

^H                     but  ] 

am  down  now,  i'faith :  mortality!   yea. 

^^M              thia  puts 

.  me  in  mind  of  a  hole  aevt 

^n  foot  deep  ; 

^^B              my  grave,   my   grave,   my    grave. 

Hist,  master 

^^M                doctor,  a 

word,  sir :  hark,  'tis  not  the 

plague,  is't? 

^m                  Pen.  B.  The  plaeue,  sir  1  no. 

^1                   Sm  B. 

Good. 

^H                  Pen.  B.  He  ne'er  asks  whether  it' 

be  the  pox  or 

^^K                    and 

of  the  twain  that  had  been  m 

lore  likely. 

Uside. 

^1                        B. 

How  now,  my  wench  ?  how 

dost? 

^H 

Huh, — weak,  knight, — huh 

^^1                   Pen.  B.  She  says  true,  he's  a  weak  knight  in- 

^H              deed. 

[.4side. 

^M                  Sir  B. 

Where  does  it  hold  thee  most,  wench  1                      ' 

^H                  Coi;r. 

All  parts  alike,  sir. 

^H                  Pen.  B.  She  says  true  still,  for  ii 

holds  her  in 

^H 

[Aside. 

^H 

Hark  in  thine  ear,   thou'rl 

;  breeding  of 
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young  bones ;  I  am  afraid  I  have  got  thee 

^^1 

child,  i'faiih. 

CouR,  I  fear  that  much,  air. 

^^^H 

Sir  B.  O,  0,  if  it  should  !  a  yountj  Proffress 

when             ^^1 

all's  done ! 

CouR.  You  have  done  your  good  will,  sir. 

^^H 

Sir  B.   I  see  by  her  'tis   nothing  but  a  sur. 

of                ^^1 

Venus,  i'faith;  and  though  I  be  old,  I  have 

^^^1 

her  ;^but  since  I  had  the  power  to  make 

'   thee              ^^^H 

sick,  ni  have  the  purse  to  make  ihee  whole. 

^^^H 

■  certain, — Master  doctor. 

^^^H 

Feb.  B.  Sir  ? 

^^^H 

Sir  B.  Let's  hear,  I  pray,  what  ia't  you  mi 

^^^H 

to  her. 

Pen.  B.  Marry,  sir,  some  precious  cordial. 

some            ^^^1 

costly  refocillation,'  a  composure  comfortable  and            ^^^^ 

restorative. 

Sm  B.  Ay,  ay,  that,  that,  that. 

^^^1 

Pen.  B.  No  poorer  ingrediences  than  the 

^^^H 

of  coral,  clear  amber,  or  succ'mum  ;   unicorn's 

^^^H 

six  grains  ;  magister'mm  perlarum,  one  scruple 

—      ^^H 

SirB.  Ah.  hah!" 

Pen.  B.    Ossia  de  corde  cervi,    half  a   sci 

^H 

aurum  potabUe,  or  his  tincture 

^H 

Sib  B.  Very  precious,  sir. 

Pen.  B.  All  nhich  being  finely  contunded,  and            ^^^H 

mixed  in  a  stone  or  class  mortar  with  the  spirit  of            ^^^H 

diamber  — 

^^^H 

Sir  B,  Nay,  pray,  be  patient,  sir. 

^^^H 

and  a  physician  too,  sir. 

^^^H 

Sir  B.  O,  cry  you  mercy,  that's  true,  sir. 

^^H 

Pen.  B.  All  which  aforesaid  — 

^^H 

'  r^Killalion']  "  i.  e.  reBloration  of  strength  by  r 
^          ■  Ah,  haK\  So  ed!  1640.     FirM  ed.  "  AK" 

^^^1 

J 

.  Ay,  there  you  left,  ! 


a  great  comfort  to  toth  the 

Pen.  B.  And  has  heen  of  a  long  time,  sir. 

&  B.  Well,  he  of  good  cheer,  wench  ;    ihere'a 
">r   nothing. 


i  I  gulled 


;  they 


gold   for   thee,  huh.  —  Let   her 
master  doctor  ;  a  poor  kin 
binds  me  to  have  a  care  of  her 
you,  master  doctor,     [jtfside.] — Gather  i 
spirit,  wench  !  the  fit  will  away  ;  'tis  but  ; 
of  gristles  : — ha,  ha,  I  have  fitted  her  : 
knight  and  a  cock  a'  th'  game  still ;   I  h 
spurs  for  nothing,  I  see. 

Pen.  B.  No,  by  my  faith,  they're  hatched  ; 
cost  you  an  angel,"  air. 

Sib  B.  Look  to  her,  good  master  doctor  ;  let 
her  want  nothing  :  I've  given  her  enough  already, 
ha,  ha,  ha  !  [Exit. 

CouR.  So,  is  he  gone  ? 

Pen.  B.  He's  like  himself,  gone. 

CouR.  Here's  somewhat  to  set  up  with.  How 
soon  he  took  occasion  to  slip  into  his  own  flattery, 
soothing  his  own  defects !  He  only  fears  he  has 
done  that  deed  which  I  ne'er  feared  to  come  from 
him  in  my  life.  This  purchase"  came  unlooked 
for. 

Pen.  B.  Hist,  the  pair  of  sons  and  heirs. 

CouR.  O,  they're  welcome  !  they  bring  money. 


oil.f^. 


omfirl 


1  holh  the  I 


a  great  c, 
bee  note,  vol.  i.  p.  392.    "  A  pun,  olJudiDg  lo  tUe  maces 
were  carried  bj  the  getjeanle  or  jarlets  wben  they  a: 
people."    Reeo. 

•  angel]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  250. 

'  purcAiME]  See  uote,  vol.  i.  p.  319. 
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Enter  Inesse  and  Possibility. 
Pos.  Master  doctor, 
Pen.  B.  I  come  to  you,  gentlemen. 
Pos.  How  does  she  now  ? 
Pen.  B.  Faith,  much  after  one  fashion,  sir. 
In.  There's  hope  of  life,  sir  ? 
Pen.  B,  I  see  no  signs  of  death  in'  her, 

le  comfort;    will  she  take  any 


yes,  yes,  she'll  take  still  ;  sh'as  a 
1  taking.     How  comes  your  band" 


i  Pliny  1 


Pos.  That's  i 
thing  yet  1 

Pen.  B.  Yes, 
kind  of  facility  i 
bloody,  sir  l 

Is.  You  may  see  I  met  with  a  scab, 

Pen.  B.   Dieersa  genera  scabierum, 
ports,  there  are  divers  kind  of  scabs. 

In.   Pray,  let's  hear  'em,  sir. 

Pen.  B.  An  itching  scab,  that  is  your  harlot  ;  a 
sore  scab,  your  usurer ;  a  running  scab,"  your  pro- 
moter ;  a  broad  scab,  your  intelligencer;  but  a 
white  scab,  that's  a  scald  knave  and  a  pander: 
but,  to  speak  truth,  the  only  scabs  we  are  now-n- 
days  troubled  withal  are  new  ofiicera.T 

In.  Why,  now  you  come  to  mine,  sir  ;  for  I'll 
be  sworn  one  of  them  was  very  busy  about  my  bead 
this  morning,  and  he  should  be  a  scab  by  that ;  for 
tbey  are  ambitious,  and  covet  the  head. 

Pen.  B.  Why,  you  saw  I  derived  him,  sir. 

In.  You  physicians  are  mad  gentlemen. 

Pen.  B.  We  physicians  see  the  most  sights  of 
any  men  living.  Your  astronomers  look  upward 
into  th'  air,   we   look  downward  into  t!i'  body  ; 

■  in]  Soed.  1640.     First  ed.  "nf." 

-  Sand]  Ed.  1640,  "hand." 

•  tcab]  So  ed.  1640.    Not  in  Bret  ed. 

r  i^ceri}  Ed.  1610,  "  ijgietrt  and  Projectora." 
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■ 

^^H              and,  indeed,  we  bare  power  upward  and 

down- 

^^M 

^H                  In.  That  you  have,  iTaith,  sir. 

^^M                 Pos.  Lady,  how  cheer  you  now  ? 

^H                  CouR.  The  same  woman  still,— huh  ! 

^^M                  Pos.  That's  not  good. 

^H                  CouEt.  Little  alteration.     Fie,  fie,  you  have  been              ] 

^^B               too  lavish,  gentlemen. 

^H                   Is.   Puh,  talk  not  of  that,  lady;    thy 

health's 

^^M               worth  a  million, — Here,  master  doctor,  spare  for               | 

^1                no  cost.                                                         [Giving 

money. 

^^M                   Pos.  Look  what  you  find  there,  sir. 

^^M                   CovB.  What  do  you  mean,  gentlemen? 

put  up. 

^B                              put  up  ; 

^H               You  see  I'm  down,  and  cannot  strive  with  you,                    J 

^H               IW  rule  you  else  ;  you  have  me  at  advantage ;                     | 

^H               But  if  e'er'  I  live,  I  will  requite  it  deeply. 

1 

^H                   In.  Tut,  an't  come  to  that  once,   we'll 

requite             ^ 

^^M              ourselves  well  enough. 

" 

^^M                  Pos.  Mistress  Harebrain,  lady,  is  setting  forth 

^^M              to  visit  you  too. 

^M                  CouR.  Ha?— huh! 

^H                   Pen.  B.  There  struck  the  minute"  that 

brings 

^^M                           forth  the  birth 

^H               Of  all  my  joys  and  wishes  :  buc  see  the  jar 

now  ' 

^M              How  shall  I  rid  these  from  her  ? 

Inside. 

^^M                  CouR.  Pray,  gentlemen. 

^^M                Stay  not  above  an  hour  from  my  sight. 

^^M                  In.  'S  foot,  we  are  not  going,  lady  ! 

^H                  Pen.  B.  Subtilely  brought  about !  yet  't 

iviU  not 

^H                           do;  they'll  stick  by't.— 

Inside. 

^^K              A  word  with  you,  gentlemen. 

^^H                  Both.  What  says  master  doctor  ? 

^^1                                  r  fdl  Old  eds.  "  I  nould." 

^H                                  <«->r]  Old  ed9.  "  ^uei." 

^^M                    #       ■  ffiiimlt:]  So  1640.    Ed.  1608,  "munil." 

A  MAD  WORLD,  MT  UASTER! 

Pen.  B.  She  wants  but  settling  of  her  sense  with 
One  hour's  sleep,  gentlemen,  would  set  all  parts  in 

Pos.  He  says  true,  i'faith. 

In.  Get  her  to  sleep,  master  doctor  ;  we'll  both 
sit  here  and  watch  by  her. 

Pen.  B.   Hell's  angels  watch  you  I    no  art  can 
prevail  with  'em  : 
What  with  the  thought  of  )oys,  and  sight  of  crosses, 
My  wits  are  at  Hercules'  Pillars  ;  turn  plus  ultra. 

[Aside. 

CouR.  Master  doctor,  master  doctor  ! 

Pen.  B.   Here,  lady. 

CouR.  Your  physic  works  ;  lend  me  your  hand. 

Pos.   Farewell,  sweet  lady. 

In.  Adieu,  master  doctor. 

[Exeunt  PossiaiLiTV  and  In'esse. 

CoDR.  So. 

Pek.  B.  Let  me  admire  thee  ! 
The  wit  of  man  wanes  and  decreases  soon. 
But  women's  wit  is  ever  at  full  moon. 

Enter  Mistress  Harebrain. 
There  shot  a  star  from  heaven  ! 
1  dare  not  yet  behold  my  happiness, 
The  splendour  is  so  glorious  and  so  piercing. 

CouR.  Mistress  Harebrain,  give  my  wit  thanks 
hereafter  ;  your  wishes  are  in  sight,  your  oppor- 
tunity spacious. 

Mis.  H.  Will  you  but  hear  a  word  from  me  ? 

Cous.  Whoob ! 

Mis.  H.  My  husband  himself  brought  me  to  th' 
door,  walks  below  for  niy  return  ;  jealousy  is  prick- 
eared,  and  will  hear  the  wagging  of  a  hair. 

CotiH.  Pish,  you're  a  faint  liver  ;  trust  yourself 


^ 


L 


with  your  pleasure,  aad  me  with  your  security ; 
bo- 
Pen.  B.  The  fulness  of  my  wish  ! 
Mis.  H.  Of  my  desire  ! 

Pen.  B.  Beyond  this  sphere  I  never  will  aspire ! 
l_Exeittit  Pen.  Brothel  atid  Mis.  Hakebrain. 
[Harebkain  opens  the  door  and  listefu  ; 
the  Courtesan  perceiving  him. 
Har.  I'll  listen :  now  the  flesh  draws  nigh  her 
end, 
At  such  a  time  women  exchange  their  secrets. 
And  ransack  the  close  comers  of  their  hearts: 
What  many  years  have'  whelm'd,  this  hour  imparts. 
inside. 
CoHR.  Pray,  sit  down,  there's  a  low  stool.    Good 
mistress  Harebrain,  this  was  kindly  done,— huh, — 
give  me  your  hand, —  huh,— alas,  how  cold  you 
are  !  even  so  is  your  husband,  that  worthy,  wise 
gentleman  ;  as  comfortable  a  man  to  woman  in  my 
case  as  ever  trod — huh — shoe-leather.    Love  him, 
honour  him,  stick  by  him  :  he  lets  you  want  no- 
thing that's  fit  for  a  woman ;  and,  to  be  sure  on't, 
he  will  see  himself  that  you  want  it  not, 

Har.  And  so  I  do,  i'faith  ;    'tis  right  my  hu- 

CouR.  You  live  a  lady's  life  with  him  ;  go  where 
you  will,  ride  when  you  will,  and  do  what  you  will, 

Hab.  Not  so,  not  so,  neither  ;  she's  better  looked 
to.  \_/fnde. 

Cook.  I  know  you  do,  you  need  not  tell  me 
that :  'twere  e'en  pity  of  your  life,  i'faith,  if  ever  you 
should  wrong  such  an  innocent  gentleman.  Fie, 
mistress  Harebrain,  what  do  you  mean  ?  come  you 
to  discomfort  me?  nothing  but  weeping  with  you! 

•  hate}  Oldeda.  "faatb." 
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Har.  She's  weeping !  t'as  made  her  weep :  my 
wife  shews  her  good  nature  already.  [^/iside. 

CouR.  Still,  Btill  weeping  ?  hnfF,  huff,  huff;  why, 
how  now,  woman  ?  hey,  liy,  hy,  for  shame,  leave  ; 
suh,  suh,  she  cannot  answer  me  for  snobbing.' 

Har.  All  this  does  her  good  ;  besl;rew  my  heart, 
and''  I  pity  her  ;  let  her  shed  tears  till  morning,  I'll 
stay  for  her.  She  shall  have  enough  on't,  by  my 
good  will  ;  I'll  not  be  her  hinderance.  [_Aside. 

CouR.  O  no  !  lay  your  hand  here,  mistress  Hare- 
brain  ;  ay,  there  :  O  there,  there  lies  my  pain, 
good  gentlewoman  !  Sore  ?  O  ay,  I  can  scarce  en- 
dure your  band  iipon't ! 

Har.  Poor  soul,  how  she's  tormented  !      [^Asitk. 

CoUR.  Yes,  yes  ;  I  eat  a  cullis'^  an  hour  since. 

Har.  There's  some  comfort  in  that  yet,  she  may 
'scape  it,  {_Aside. 

CouR.  O,  it  lies  about  my  heart  much  ! 

Har.  I'm  sorry  for  that,  i'faith  ;  she'll  hardly 
'scape  it.  l/iside. 

CouR,  Bound  7  no,  no  ;  I'd  a  very  comfortable 
stool  this  morning. 

Har.  I'm  glad  of  that,  i'faith,  that's  a  good  sign  ; 
I  smell  she'll  'scape  it  now.  [Aside. 

CouR.  Will  you  be  going  then  ? 

Har.  Fall  back,  she's  coming.  [Aside. 

CooR.  Thanks,  good  mistress  Harebrain  ;  wel- 
come, sweet  mistress  Harebrain  ;  pray,  commend 
me  to  the  good  gentleman  your  husband. 

Har.  I  could  do  that  myself  now.  [Aside. 

CouR.  And  to  my  uncle  Winchcomb,  and  to  my 
aunt  Lipsalve,  and  to  my  cousin  Falsetop,  and  to 
my  cousin  Lickit,    and   to    my  cousin  Horseman, 

*  snoSJing]  i.  e.  violent  aobbing.    Todil,  in  his  ed.  of  Johns. 
Diet.,  givea  •■  To  Snub,  to  sob  wjlh  convulsion." 
>>  anrf]  i.  e.  if.  '^  culliil  See  notes,  pp.  151,  29S. 


1  Clerk  en  well   and 


Re-enter  Mis.  Harebraik  and  Pen.  Brothei 

Mis.  H.  At  three  days' 

journey. 
Pes.  B.  O  then 


nd  my  husband  takes  a 


e  1  derive  a  second  meeting  ! 

Mis.  H.   May  it  prosper  still  ! 
Till  then  I  rest  a  captive  to  his  will. — 
Once  again,  health,  rest,  and  strength  lo  thee,  sweet 
lady  :    farewell,  you  witty  squall. — Good  master 
doctor,  have  a,  care  to  her  body ;  if  you  stand  her 
friend,  I  know  you  can  do  her  good. 

CouR.  Take  pity  of  your  waiter ;  go  :  farewell, 
sweet  mistress  Harebrain, 

Has.    [camiTig  /omard]   Welcome,    sweet   wife, 
alight  upon  my  lip  ! 
Never  was  hour  spent  better. 

Mis.  H.  Why,  were  you 
Within  the  hearing,  sir  ? 

Hab.  Ay,  that  1  was,  i'faith, 
To  my  great  comfort ;  I  deceiv'd  you  there,  wife  ; 
Ha,  ha! 

I  do  entreat  thee,  nay,  conjure  thee,  wife. 
Upon  my  love,  or  what  can  more  be  said, 
Oftener  to  visit  this  sick  virtuous  maid. 

Mis.  H.  Be  not   so    fierce,   your  will  shall  be 

Hak.  Why,'  then,  I  see  thou  lov'st  me. 

[Exit  with  Mis.  Harebrain. 
Pen.  B.  Art  of  ladies  ! 
When  plots  are  e'en  past  hope,  and  hang  their  head, 
Set  with  a  woman's  hand,  they  thrive  and  spread. 
lExit. 


Enter  Fi 


Mai 


iRM,  HoBov,  and  others. 


FoL.  Was't  not  well  managed,  yoQ  necessary 
miachiefs  ?  did  the  plot  want  either  life  or  art  ? 

Maw,  'Twas  so  well,  captain,  I  would  you  could 
make  such  another  muss^  at  all  adventures. 

FoL.  Dost  call't  a  muss  ?  I  am  sure  ray  grandsire 
ne'er  got  his  money  worse  in  his  life  than  I  got  it 
from  him.  If  ever  he  did  cozen  the  simple,  why,  I 
was  born  to  revenge  their  quarrel ;  if  ever  oppress 
the  widow,  I,  a  fatherless  child,  have  done  as  much 
for  him.  And  so  'tis  through  the  world,  either  in 
jest  or  earnest.  Let  the  usurer  look  for't ;  for  craft 
recoils  in  the  end,  like  an  overcharged  musket,  and 
maims  the  very  hand  that  puts  fire  to't.  There 
needs  no  more  but  a  usurer's  own  blow  to  strike 
him  from  hence  to  hell ;  'twill  set  him  forward  with 
a  vengeance.  But  here  lay  the  jest,  whoresons ; 
my  grandsire,  thinking  in  his  conscience  that  we 
had  not  robbed  him  enough  o'emight,  must  needs 
pity  me  i'  th'  morning,  and  give  me  the  rest. 

Maw.  Two  hundred  pounds  in  fair  rose -nobles," 
I  protest. 

FoL.  Push,'  I  knew  he  could  not  sleep  quietly 
till  he  had  paid  me  for  robbing  of  him  too  :  'tis  his 
humour,  and  the  humour  of  most  of  your  rich  men 
in  the  course  of  their  lives ;  for,  you  know,  they 
always  feast  those  mouths  that  are  least  needy, 
and  give  them  more  that  have  too  much  already ; 

'  A  Rooa']  Id  tlif  house  of  one  of  Polljfwit'a  frieudi,  as  ne 
learn  during  the  Ecene. 
'  muii]  "  i.  e.  scramble."     Reed. 


I 


t  robbing  of  themselves 


and  what  call  you  that  b 
a  courtlier  way  ? — O  ! 

Maw,  Cuds  me,  how  n 

FoL.  A  cold  fit  that  comes  over  my  memory,  and 
has  a  shrewd  pull  at  my  fortunes. 

Maw.  What's  that,  sir  ? 

FoL.  Is  it  for  certain,  lieutenant,  that  my  grand- 
sire  keeps  an  uncertain  creature,  a  quean? 

Maw.  Ay,. that's  too  true,  sir. 

FoL.   So  much   the   more  preposterous   for  me  ; 
I  shall  hop  shorter  by  that  trick  ;   she  carries  away 
the  thirds  at  least ;  'twill  prove  entailed  land,  I  am 
afraid,  when  all'a  done,  i'faith.      Nay, 
I've'' known  a  vicious  old  thought- acting  father 
Damn'd  only  in  his  dreams,  thirsting  for  game 
(When  his  best  parts  hung  down  their  heads  for 

shame), 
For  his  blanch'd  harlot^  dispossess  his  son, 
And  make  the  pox  his  heir ;  'twas  gravely  done ! 
How  hadst  thou  first  knowledge  on't,  lieutenant  ? 

Maw.  Faith,  from  discourse ;  yet,  all  the  policy 
That  I  could  use,  I  could  not  get  her  name. 

FoL.  Dull  slave,  that  ne'er  could'st  spy  it ! 

Maw.  But  the  manner  of  her  coming  was  de- 
scribed to  me. 

FoL.  How  is  the  manner,  prithee? 

Maw.  Marry,  sir,  she  comes  most  commonly 
coached. 

FoL.  Most  commonly  coached, indeed;  for  coaches 
^re  as  common  now-a-days  as  some  that  ride  in 
'em.     She  comes  most  commonly  coached? 

M*w.  True,  there  I  left,  sir  ;  guarded  with  some 
leash  of  pimps. 

'  I've"]  Old  ede.  "  1  haue." 

«  Far  hii  blanch'd  harlot]  "  i.  e.  hU  Iiarlol,  wliose  skin  is 
nadevihite  by  the  ui      "  '     "    " 


FoL.  Beside  tlie  coachman  ? 

Maw.  Rjglit,  air ;  then  alighting,  she's  privately 
received  by  master  Gum  water. 

FoL.  That's  my  grandsire's  chief  gentleman*  i'  ih' 
chain  of  gold :  that  he  should  live  to  be  a  pander, 
and  yet  look  upon  his  chain  and  his  velvet  jacket ! 

Maw.  Theo  is  your  grandsire  rounded"  i'  th' 
ear ;  the  key  given  after  the  Italian  fashion,  back- 
ward ;  she  closely  conveyed  into  his  closet ;  there 
remaining,  till  either  opportunity  smile  upon  his 
credit,  or  he  send  down  some  hot  caudle  to  take 
order  in  his  performance. 

FoL.  Peace,  '(is  mine  own,  i'faith  ;  1  ha't ! 

Maw.  How  now,  sir ! 

For,.  Thanks,  thanks  to  any  spirit 
That  mingled  it  'inongst  my  inventions  J 

Hob.  Why,  master  FoUywit 

The  rest.'  Captain 

FoL.  Give  me  scope,  and  bear  me. 
I'veJ  begot  that  means,  which  will  both  furnish  me. 
And  make  that  quean  walk  under  his  conceit, 

Maw.  That  were  double  happiness  ;  to  put  thy- 
self into  money,  and  her  out  of  favour. 

FoL.  And  all  at  one  dealing. 

Hob.  'S  foot,  I  long  to  see  that  hand  played ! 

FoL.  And  thou  shalt  see't  quickly,  i'faith  :  nay, 
'tis  in  grain ;  I  warrant  it  hold  colour.  Lieutenant, 
step  behind  yon  hanging  :  if  I  mistook  not  at  my 
entrance,  there  hangs  the  lower  part  of  a  gentle- 
woman's gown,  with  a  mask  and  a  chinclout ;"  bring 


^        pa 

k 


«  geatlemaa,  &c.]  See  note,  p.  347. 


ibinchttl']  i.  e.  a  sort  of  muffler,  which  covered  the  lower 
part  of  the  face :  see  Doucc's  Illasl.  of  Shukeipeare,  vol.  ii. 
p.  75. 


all  this  way.  Nay,  but  do't  cunningly,  now  ;  'tia  a 
friend's  house,  and  I'd  use  it  so ;  there's  a  taste  for 
you.  \_Exit  Mawworm. 

Hob.  But,  prithee,  what  wilt  thou  do  with  a 
gentlewoman's  lower  part? 

FoL.  Why,  use  it. 

Hob,  You've  answered  me,  indeed,  in  that ;  I  can 
demand  no  farther. 

FoL.  Well  said. 


Re-enter  Mawworm  with  gon-n,  ^-c. 

Maw.  What  will  you  do  now,  sir  1 

FoL.  Come,  come,  thou  shah  see  a  woman  quickly 
made  up  here. 

Maw.  But  that's  against  kind,''  captain  ;  for  they 
are  always  long  a-raaking  ready.' 

FoL.  And  is  not  most  they  do  against  kind,  I 
prithee  ?  To  lie  with  their  horse-keeper,  is  not 
that  against  kind?  to  wear  half  moons"  made  of 
another's  hair,  is  not  that  against  kind  7  to  drink 
down  a  man,  she  that  should  set  bim  up,  pray  is 
not  that  monstrously  against  kind  now  ?  Nay,  over 
with  it,  lieutenant,  over  with  itj  ever"  while  you 
live  put  a  woman's  clothes  over  ber  head :  Cupid 
plays  best  at  blindman  buff. 

Maw,  You  shall  have  your  will,  maintenance ; 
I  love  mad  tricks  as  well  as  you  for  your  heart, 
air :  but  what  shift  will  you  make  for  upper-bodies, 
captain  1 

FoL.  I  see  now  thou'rt  an  ass ;  why,  I'm  ready. 

Maw.  Ready  l 

»  iinrf]  i.  e.  nature. 

'  mailing  readi/']  i.  e.  dreasing  :  see  note,  p.  224. 

"  halfma<ms\  "  The  edition  of  1640  lias  '  verlwifi,'  ta  if  it 
WM  not  then  understood  why  they  were  cailsd  half  mami." 
CoLblca, 
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FoL.  Why,  the  doublet  serves  as  well  as  the  ' 
beat,  and  is  most  in  fashion ;  we're  all  male  to  th' 
middle ;  mankind  from  the  beaver  to  ih'  bum.  i 
'Tis  an  Amazonian  time;  you  shall  have  women 
shortly  tread  their  husbands.  I  should  have  a 
couple  of  locks  behind  ;  prithee,  lieutenant,  find  'em 
out  for  me,  and  wind  'em  about  my  hatband :  nay, 
you  shall  see,  we'll  he  in  fashion  to  a  hair,  and  be- 
come all  with  probability :  the  most  musty-visage 
critic  shall  not  except  against  me. 

Maw.  Nay,  I'll  give  thee  ihy  due  behind  thy 
back  ;  thou  art  as  mad  a  piece  of  clay 

FoL.  Clay  !  dost  call  thy  captain  clay  ?  Indeed, 
clay  was  made  to  stop  holes  ;  he  says  true.  Did 
not  1  telt  you,  rascals,  you  should  see  a  woman 
quickly  made  up? 

Hob.  I'll  swear  for't,  captain. 

FoL.  Come,  come,  my  mask  and  my  chinclout — 
come  into  th'  court. 

Maw.  Nay,  they  were  both  i'  th'  court  long  ago, 

FoL.  Let  me  see  ;  where  shall  I  choose  two  or 
three  for  pimps,  now?  but  I  cannot  choose  amiss 
amongst  you  all,  that's  the  best.  Well,  as  I  am  a 
quean,  you  were  best  have  a  care  of  me,  and  guard 
me  sure.  I  give  you  warning  beforehand ;  'tis  a 
monkey-tailed  age.  Life,  you  shall  go  nigh  to  have 
half  a  dozen  blithe  fellows  surprise  me  cowardly, 
carry  me  away  with  a  pair  of  oars,  and  put  in  at 
Putney ! 

Maw.  We  should  laugh  at  that,  i'faith. 

FoL.  Or  shoot  in  upo'  ih'  coast  of  Cue." 

Maw.  Two  notable  fit  landing-places  for  lechers, 
P  and  C,  Putney  and  Cue. 

°  Cue]  "  I  e.  Kew."      Reed. 


FoK.  Weft,  1^  jn  iHTe  bit  aanbg  oa't ;  l&e 
hav  iifcuBl  ibe  ku  k  M  good  m  ■  B^  spo'  di' 
yofe  at  ■  eoH^Mm  nhy-hnMM,  ts  nA  coBipuiy ; 
aad  a  AmcIom  »  of  ikat  | 
tdi  JOS,  *iw3l  dnw  b 

Maw,  Fear  not  ■•.  c  _ 
hmt  on  fi^  fix  »  «ha*«  aa  « 
caan-aaa. 

FoL.  Whjr,  then,  set  lormnl ;  aod  a»  fon  aconi 
two-thilliag  brotfae], 

Twelrepenny  paaderkm,  asd  such  Inse  bribes. 
Guard  me  from  bonny  scribs  and  bony  scnbes.P 

M41V.  Hang 'em,  pensions  and  alloiraDces!  four- 
pence  halfpenny  a  meal,  hang  'em  !  [Exnml. 

ACT  IV.     SCENE  I. 


A  Chamber  in  Pexi 


Pek,  B.  Ha?  read  that  place  again — Adultery 
Drattt  the  dUorce  'tmxt  heaven  and  the  tout. 
Accursed  man,  that  sland*st  divorc'd  from  heaven  ! 
Thou  wretched  unthrift,  that  hast  play'd  away 
Thy  eternal  portion  at  a  minute's  game  ; 
To  please  the  flesh  hast  blotted  out  thy  name  ! 
Where  were  thy  nobler  meditations  busied, 
That  they  durst  trust  this  body  with  itself; 

"  njtAfr}  See  note,  p.  382. 

'  bonj/  icrlbti'\  Ell.  1640>  "  bong  leribei  and  bon;  rags." 

1  Brallieli  Oltl  edt.  "  Once-1 11  "—which  was,  no  doubt,  the 

nnmB  originslly  givvn  by  MIddleion  to  this  cbaracter,  and 

nhiah,  ihrouab  an  ovenight,  had  remained  unaltered  in  lome 

pkrM  ef  the  MS.  lued  for  the  press. 
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This  natural  drunkard,  that  undoes  us  nil, 
And  makes  out  shame  apparent  in  our  fall  ? 
Then  let  my  blood  pay  for't,  and  vex  and  boil ! 
My  soul,  I  know,  would  never  grieve  to  ih'  death 
Th'  eternal  spirit,  that  feeds  her  with  his  breath  : 
Nay,  I  that  knew  the  price  of  life  and  sin, 
What  crown  is  kept  for  continence,  what  for  lust, 
The  end  of  man,  and  glory  of  that  end. 
As  endless  as  the  giver. 

To  doat  on  weakness,  slime,  corruption,  woman  ! 
What  is  she,  took  asunder  from  her  clothes  ? 
Being  ready,'  she  consisls  of  hundred  pieces, 
Much  like  your  German  clock,"  and  near  ally'd; 
Both  are  so  nice,  they  cannot  go  for  pride  : 
Beside  a  greater  fault,  but  too  well  known, 
They'll  strike  to  ten,  when  they  should  stop  at  one. 
Within  these  three  days  the  next  meeting's  fix'd  ; 
If  I  meet  then,  hell  and  my  soul  be  mix'd! 
My  lodging  1  know  constantly,  she  not  knows  : 
Sin's  hate  is  the  best  gifl  that  sin  bestows  : 
I'll  ne'er  embrace  her  more  ;   never,  bear  witness, 
never. 

Enter  Siiccubus  in  the  shape  of  Mis.  Habebrain,' 

and  claps  him  on  the  skmdder. 

Sue.  What,  at  a  stand  f  the  fitter  for  my  com- 

Pen.  B.  Celestial  soldiers  guard  me  ! 
Sue.  How  now,  man  1 
Tas,  did  the  q^uickness  of  my  presence  fright  thee  ? 

'  ready]  i.  e.  dreaaed  :  see  note,  p.  22*.       ' 

*  aueh  like  your  German  cinch"]  An  Bllusian  to  the  cumbroui 

and  complicated  madiinery  of  our  first  clocks,  which  came 

from  Germany :  gee  GiSbrd's  note,  B.  Joason'a  WorJti,  iii.  432. 

'    "  ■       "iMufcai  in  the  shape  of  Mis.  Harebraiii]  Old  tds. 

■  the  Diuell  in  her  ihape,"  but  prefix  Succvhu  t« 


J 
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Pen.  B.  Shield  me,"  you  ministers  of  faith  ar 

Sue.  Leave,  leave ;  are  you  not  ashamed  to  u: 
such  words  to  a  woman  ? 

Pen.  B.  Thou-rtadevil! 

Sec.  A  devil  ?  feel,  feel,  man ;  has  a  devil  fles 
and  bone  ? 

Pen.  B.    I   do  conjure   thee,  by  thai  dreadji 
power  - — ■ — - 

Sec.  'I'he  man  has  a  delight  to  make  me  tremble- 
Are  these  the  fruits  of  thy  adventurous  love  ? 
Was  I  tic'd'  for  this,  to  be  so  soon  rejected  ? 
Come,  what  has  chang'd  thee  so,  delight  ? 

Pen.  B.  Away  ! 

Sue.  Remember 

Pen.  B.  Leave  my  sight ! 

Soc.  Have  I  this  meeting  wrought  with  cunninj 
Which,  when  I  come,  I  find  thee  shunning  ? 
Rouse  thy  amorous  thoughts,  and  twine  me  ; 
All  my  interest  I  resign  thee  : 
Shall  we  let  slip  this  mutual  hour. 
Comes  so  seldom  in  ber"  power  1 


!  called  Sacciiba, 


liis  apeechcB.     Coocerniog  the  evil  spiri 

To  put  on  feminine  fenlure     .... 

To  draw  men  headlon|^  with  them  to  perdition," 
■ee  that  very  curious  work  by  Heytvood,  Tim  Hierarchie  i^ Ihi 
Blested  Avgets,  I63S,  pp.  500,  542. 

■*  Shield  Toe,  &c.]  "  See  HamhI.  ['  AngeU  and  miniltcn  of 
grace  defend  ua.'    Act  i.  sc.  4.]  "     Steevens. 

•  iU-d}  i.  e.  entieed-— Old  eds. 

"  Wai  I  ends'st/sr  thU  ?  to  be  icons  reiecttd." 

"  *«r]  i.  e.  of  ihe  huur — which  I  notice,  liecause  in  the 
margin  of  an  old  copy  now  before  me,  aome  reader  has  con- 
jectored  "  our." 


!>  hollow ! 


it  meet  her  ? 

iz'd"withrig< 
t  cheerful ; 


Where's  ihy  lip,thy  clip,  ihy  fadoi 
Had  women  auch  loves,  would't  no 
Art  a  man  ?  or  dost  abuse  one  ? 
A  love,  aod  know'st  not  how  to  use 
Come,  I'll  teach  thee. 

Pen.  B.  Do  not  follow  ~- 

Sue.  Once  so  firm,  and  now  s 
When  was  place  and  i 
Thy  hliss  in  sight,  and  dar'st  n 
Where's  thy  courage,  youth,  an 
Love's  best  pleaa'd  when't'a  ae 
Seize  me,  then,  with  veins  mo: 
Women  love  no  flesh  that's  fearful ; 
'Tis  hut  a  fit ;  come,  drink't  away. 
And  dance  and  sing,  and  kiss  and  play  ! 
Fa  tela,  tela,  fa  le  la,  le  la  la; 
Fa  le  la,  fa  la  le,  la  le  la  1 

\^Singing  and  dancing  round  him. 

Pen.  B.  Torment  me  not ! 

Sue.  Fa  le  la,  fa  Je  la,  fa  la  la  !o  ! 

Pen.  B.  Fury ! 

Sue.  Fa  le  la,  fa  le  la,  fa  la  la  lo  I 

Pen.  B.  Devil,  I  do  conjure  thee  once  again. 
By  that  soul-quaking  thunder,  to  depart. 
And  leave  this  chamber   freed  from    thy  damn'd 
art !  {^Succubus  stamps,  and  exit. 

It  has  prevail'd — O  my  sin-ahaJting  sinews  ! 
What  should  I  think  f — Jasper,  why,  Jasper  ! 

Enter  Jasper. 
Jas.  Sir  ?  how  now  1  what  has  di.sturb'd  you,  sir  ? 

"  fadaoi]  i.  e.  Tallioni — so  written  for  [he  sake  of  the  rhyme. 

■  Seiz'd']  "  Both  Ihe  quartos  read  leard;  nnd  again,' Kore 

[first  ed.  '  ceore']  in  the  next  line.    The  alteration  by  Mr. 


Pen.  B.  a  lit,  a  qualm.     Is 


Pek.  B.  Is  she  gone,  ! 
Jas.  Gone  ?  why,  she 
Pen.  B.  No  ? 
Jas.  Why,  no,  sir. 
Pen.  B.  Art  sure  . 
Jab.  Sure  on't! 
If  I  be  sure  I  breath. 
.  I  tike  it  I 


't? 


thou! 
Jas.  I'  til'  n 
Pen.  B.   Why,  : 


i  am  myself. 
{^Aside.'] — Where  kept'st 


4 


she  struck  hy  thee,  man. 

Jas.  loud  make  one  mad,  sir;  that  a  gentle- 
woman should  steal  by  me,  and  I  not  hear  her ! 
'a  foot,  one  may  hear  the  ruffling  of  their  bums' 
almost  an  hour  before  we  see  'em. 

Pen.  B.  I  will  be  satisfied,  although  to  hazard. 
What  though  her  husband  meet  me  ?  I  am  honest : 
When  men's  intents  are  wicked,  their  guilt  haunts 

But  when  they're  just,  they're  arm'd,  and  nothing 

daunts  'em.  [^jlside,  and  exit. 

Jas.  What  strange  humour  call  you  this  ?    he 

dreams  of  women,  and  both  his  eyes  broad  open! 

lExit. 

'  Harebrain]  Old  eda.  here,  and  the  next  speech,  "  Har- 
grauc,"  a  name  nhioh  Middleton  had  once  given  to  this  Indy, 
and  whiah  he  had  neglected  to  alter  in  some  parts  of  (he  MB. 
used  by  the  printer;  see  also  note,  p.  104. 
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SCENE  II. 
A  Room  in  Sir  Bodnteoub's  House. 

Enter  at  one  door  Sir  Bounteous,  at  another  Gum- 
Sib  B.  Why,  Low  now,  master  Giimwater  ?  what's 

the  news  with  your  haste? 

Gum.  1  have  a  thing  to  tell  your  worship 

Sib  B,  Why,  prithee,  tell  me  ;  speak,  man. 
Gum.  Your  worship  shall  pardon   me,   I   have 

better  bringing-up  than  so. 
Sir  B.  How,  sir  ? 

Gum.  'Tis  a  thing  made  fit  for  your  ear,  sir 

Sir  B.  O,  O,  O,  cry  you  mercy  ;  now  I  begin  to 

taste  you.     Is  she  come  t 
Gum.  She's  come,  sir. 
Sir  B.  Recovered  ?  well  and  sound  again  ? 
Gum.  Thai's  to  be  feared,  sir. 
SmB.  Why, .sir? 

Gum.  She  wears  a  linen  cloth  about  her  jaw." 
Sir  B.  Ha,  ha,  haw  !  why,  that's  the  fashion. 

You  whoreson  Gum  water. 
Gum.  The  fashion,  air  ? 

Live  I  so  long  time  to  see  that  a  fashion, 

Which  rather  was  an  emblem  of  dispraise  ? 

It  was  suspected  much  in  Monsieur's  days.'' 

'  a  tinen  rloth  ifbout  her  jaai]  i.  e.  the  chinclouc :  see  p.  3S 1 

••  /(  wai  tu^tcted  BiueJi  in  AfoniiBur'i  dags]  "  By  Maaiieur's 
dayi,  I  apprehend,  the  Euthor  means  the  time  when  the  duke 
of  Anjou  resided  in  England.  That  prince,  brother  to  Charles 
the  Kinth,  kiiig  of  France,  on  the  encouiagement  Jie  had  re- 
ceived from  Queen  Elizaheth,  visited  the  English  court  in 
the  yesi  15S1,  and  expected  to  have  been  united  to  her  ma- 
jesty in  marriage.  The  queen,  however,  after  many  affected 
delays,  broke  off  the  treaty;  and  the  duke  was  obli^d  to  re- 


Sib  B.  Ay,  ay,  in  those  days  ;  that  was  a  queasy^ 
time :  our  age  is  better  hardened  now,  and  put 
oftener  in  the  fire  ;  we  are  tried  what  we  are.  Tut, 
the  pox  is  as  natural  now  as  an  ague  in  the  spring- 
lime  ;  we  seldom  take  physic  without  it.  Here, 
take  this  key  ;  you  know'  what  duties  belong  to't. 
Go,  give  order  for  a  cuUis  ;'*  let  there  be  a  good  fire 
made  i'  th'  matted  chamber  :  do  you  hear,  sir  ? 

Gum.  I  know  ray  office,  sir.  [Exit. 

Sia  B.  An  old  man's  venery  is  very  chargeable, 
mv  masters  ;  there's  much  cookery  belongs  to't. 

[Ejrit. 

SCENE  III. 

Another  Ckamher  in  Sitt  Bounteous's  House. 

Enter  Gumwater,  nith  Follywit  disguised  as  the 

Courtesan  and  masked. 

Gl'M.    Come,  lady ;    you  know   where  you   arn 

Fot.  Yes,  good  master  Gumwater. 

Gum.  This  is  the  old  closet,  you  know. 

For,.  I  remember  it  well,  sir. 

Gum.  There  stands  a  casket :  I  would  my  yearly 

turn  to  hia  own  countrj',  with  ihe  disgrace  of  a  direct  refiiaal. 
MoKiienr'a  dayi  are  mentioned  agsin  in  The  Blacke  Booke,  1S04, 
sign.  c.  '  —  let  mercers  then  bave  conscionable  thumbs 
nhen  lliey  meature  out  thai  Bmootli  glittering  devil,  satlin, 
aud  thac  old  reveller,  velret,  in  the  dayi  (^  lUewieur,  boib 
whieh  have  devoured  many  an  honest  field  of  wheat  and 
barley.'  "  Keed.  The  piece  just  cited  is  by  Middleton, 
and  will  be  found  in  the  last  vol.  of  the  present  work.  So 
■00  in  Marmyon's  Fine  Compaaian,  IG33,  "  Tno  or  Ihrei: 
ilanceB,  as  old  ai  lUoaniier,"     Sig.  O  " 


"  flunuu]  i.  e.  squeamiBh. 

'  tuoii-T  So  ed.  1040.     First  ed.  " 

'  ctillit]  See  notes,  pp.  151,  29)t, 


;  hot  worth  the  wealth  that' 
in't,  lady!  yet  I  have  fifty  pound  a-year,  wench. 
FoL.  Beside  your  apparel,  sir  1 
Gum.  Yes,  faith,  have  I. 
FoL.  But  then  you  reckon  your  cba 
Gum.  No,  by  my  troth,  do  I  not,  neither  :  faith, 
' '  you  consider  me   rightly,  sweet   lady, 


391        ^^H 
'  faith.  ' 


;  you  do  but  hinder 
the  command  of  all 
ithing  comes  into  th' 
ly  hands. 

:e,  lady  ;  and  as  for  my 


might  admit  a  choice  gentli 

FoL.   O,  pray  away,  sir  ! 

Gum.  Pusha,'^  come,  coi 
your  fortunes,  i'faith  ;  I  hi 
the  house,  I  can  tell  you  ; 
kitchen,  hut  comes  through 

FoL.  Pray  do  not  handle 

Gum,  Faith  you're  too  n 
secrecy,  you  know  I  have  vowed  it  often  to  you. 

FoL.  Vowed  it  1  no,  no,  you  men  are  fickle. 

Gnu.  Fickle?  'sfoot!  hind  me,  lady 

Fot.  Why,  I  bind  you  by  virtue  of  this  chain 
meet  me  to-morrow  at  the  Flower-de-luce  yondi 


Gum.  And  if  I  do  not,  lady,  let  me  lose  it,  thy 
love,  and  my  best  fortunes! 

FoL.  Why,  now  I'll  try  you  ;  go  to. 

Gum.  Farewell,  sweet  lady  ! 

IKisses  FoLL-vwiT,  and  exit. 

FoL.  Welcome,  sweet  coxcomb !  by  my  faith,  a 
good  induction !  I  perceive  by  his  overworn  phrase, 
and  his  action  toward  the  middle  region  still,  there 
has  been  some  saucy  nibbling  motion ;  and  no  doubt 
the  cunning  quean  waited  but  for  her  prey :  and  I 
think  'tis  better  bestowed  upon  me,  for  his  soul's 
health,  and  his  body's  too.  I'll  teach  the  skive  to 
be  so  hold  yet,  as  once  to  offer  to  vault  into  hia 

'  chabi'}  See  note,  p.  381.  '  and]  i.  e.  if. 


master's   saddle,    i'faith.      Now,   casket,    by   your 

rve*^  seen  your  outside  oft,  but  tliat's  no  proof; 
Some  have  fair  outsides  that  are  nothing  worth. 

IRi/les  the  casket. 
Ha !    now,  by  my  faith,    a  gentlewoman  of  very 
good  parts  ;  diamond,  ruby,  sapphire  ;   Onyx  cum 
prole  sikxqueli  if  1  do  not  wonder  how  the  quean 
'scaped  tempting,  I'm  an  hermaphrodite!  sure  she 
could  lack  nothing,  but  the  devil  to  point  to't ;  and 
I  wonder    that  he  should   be  missing :   well,  'tis 
better  as  it  is.     This  is  the  fruit  of  old  grunting 
venery ;   grandsire,  you  may  thank  your  drab  for 
this.    O  fie,  in  you;  crinkling  days,  grandsire,  keep 
a  courtesan,  to  hinder  your  grandchild !  'tis  against 
nature,  i'faith,  and  I  hope  you'll  be  weary  on't. 
Now  to  my  villains  that  lurk  close  below ; 
Who  keeps  a  harlot,  tell  him  this  from  ine. 
He  needs  nor  thief,  disease,  nor  enemy.  [Exit. 

Enter  Sik  Bounteous. 
Sir  B.  Ah,  sirrah,  methink  I  feel  myself  well 
toasted,  bombasted,  rubbed,  and  refreshed !    but, 
i'faith,  I  cannot  forget  to  think  how  soon  sickness 
has  altered  her  to  my  taste.     I  gave  her  a  kiss  at 
bottom  o'  th'  stairs,  and,  by  th'  mass,  methought 
her  breath  had  much  ado  to  be  sweet;  like  a  thing 
compounded,  methought,  of  wine,  beer,  and  tobac* 
CO  ;  I  smelt  much  pudding''  in't. 
It  may  be  but  my  fancy,  or  her  physic: 
For  this  1  know,  her  health  gave  such  content. 
The  fault  rests  in  her  sickness,  or  my  scent. — 
How  dost  thou  now,  sweet  girl?  what,  well  ri 

'  /'ue]  Old  eda.  "  I  haue." 

<  Onyx  cam  prole,  siltique]  "  From  Propria  qu<e  mm 

SiXEVENB. 

''  ptddi-ng]  \.  e.  tobacco  mnde  up  in  a  particular  funr 


Sickness    quite    gone,    ha!    speak  —  ha?    wcach  ? 

Frank  Gullman  !  — 
Why,  body  of  me,  what's  here  1    my  casket  wide 
open,  broke  open,  my  jewels  stolen ! — Why,  Gum- 

Re-enter  Gumttater. 

Gum.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

Sir  B.  Come  hither,  Gnmwater. 

Gum.  That  were  small  manners,  sir,  i'faith :  I'll 
find  a  time  anon :  your  worship's  busy  yet. 

Sir  B.  Why,  Gumwater! 

Gum.    Fob,   nay    then    you'll    make   rne 
i'faith,  sir 

Sis  B.  Where's  this  creature? 

Gum.  What  creature  ia't  you'd  have,  sir? 

Sib  B.  The  worst  that  ever  breathes. 

Gum.  That's  a  wild  boar,  sir. 

Sir  B.  That's  a  vild"  whore, 
thou  leave  her,  rascal  ? 

Gum.  Who  ?  your  recreation,  sir  ? 

Sir  B.  My  execration,  sir  ! 

GcM.   Where  I  was   wont ;    in   your   » 

Sir  B.  a  pox  engross  her !  it  appears  t> 
See  you  this  casket,  sir  ? 

Gum.  My  chain,  my  chain,  my  chain!  i 
and  only  chain ! 

Sir  B.  Thou  runnest  to  much  purpose  i 
water,  yea  !  Is  not  a  quean  enough  to  a 
but  she  must  join  a  thief  to't  ?  a  thieving  quean ! 
nay,  I  have  done  with  her,  i'faith.  'Tis  a  sign  sh'as 
been  sick  a'  late ;   for  she's  a  great  deal  worse  than 

^  piW]  Altered  in  the  eds.  of  Dadsley's  Old  Plays  to  jhe 
Hodem  spelling  "  viie,"  which  destroys  the  (very  poor)  play 


where  didst 


Drship's 

my  one 

lExit. 


:  by  my  troth,  I  Rould  ha.Te  panned  i 
I't, 

t  supplied  ? 


Nay,  and  liberally  ;  for  thai 


Ah,  fie,  fie,  fie,  fie,  fie 
Though  s] 


but  I  perceiv 

complet 


But   say,    I    should   complai 


n'd  •( 


i'  th'  end, 
n  hardly  bear  this ; 
;     perhaps    she    has 


'S  foot,  the  judges  will  but 
borrow  more  money  c  ' ' 


t  it,  and  bid  her 
;  the  old  fellow 
pay  for'a  lechery  ;   that's  all  the  mends  I  get.     I 
have  seen  the  same  case  tried  at  Newbury  the  last 

Well,  things  must  slip  and  sleep ;  I  will  dissemble 
Because  my  credit  shall  not  lose  her  lustre  : 
But  whilst  I  live,  I'll  neither  love  nor  trust  her. 
I  ha'  done,  I  ha'  done,  I  ha'  done  with  her,  i'faith ! 

[Exi 

SCENE  IV. 

A  Hall  in  Harebrain's  House. 

Knocking  within  ;'  enter  a  Senant. 

Ser.  Who's  that  knocks? 

Pen.  B.  [mitkin]  A  friend.  ]_Servant  opens  the  door. 

Enter  VESitEUT  Biiothel. 
Ser.  What's  your  will,  sir  ? 

■■  iiro/i]  i.  e.  flavour. 

I  Knocking  mlhml    Old  eils.  "  Maali 

kHotkiig  uiiildit:"  aee  aote,  p.  SH. 


t  Once-IJl 


Pen.  B.  Is  master  Harehrain'  at  home  1 

Ser.  No,  newly  gone  from  it,  sir. 

Pen,  B.  Where's  the  gentlewoman  his  wife  ? 

Ser.  My  mistress  is  within,  sir. 

Pen.  B.  When  came  she  in,  I  pray? 

Ser.  Who,  my  mistress  ?  she  was  not  out  these 
two  days,  to  my  knowledge. 

Pen.  B.  No  7  trust  me,  I'd  thought  I'd  seen  her. 
I  would  request  a  word  with  her. 

See.  I'll  tell  her,  sir. 

Pen.  B.  I  thank  you.     [ExU  Servant-I     It  likes 

Enter  Mistress  Harebrain. 
Mis.  H.  Why,  how  now,  sir! -'twas  desperately 
adventur'd ; 
I  little  look'd  for  you  until  the  morrow. 

Pen.  B.  No? 
Why  what  made  you  at  my  chamber   then  even 


Mis 

H. 

I  at  you 

chamber  ? 

Pen 

B. 

Pooh,  di 

semble  not ; 

Come, 

com 

e,  you  we 

re  there. 

Mis 

H. 

By  my  life,  you  wrong  me,  s 

r! 

Pen 

B. 

What? 

Mis 

H 

First,  y 

u'rc  not  ignorant  " 

hat  watch 

keeps  o'er  me  ; 

And  for  your  chamber,  as  I  live,  I  know 

Pen 

B. 

Burst  into  sorrow  then,  and 

griefs  ex- 

tremes, 

Whilst  I  beat  on  thi 

flesh ! 

Mis 

H 

What  is 

disturbs  you,  sir  ? 

J  liar 

6™ 

.]  Here,  a 

d  throughout  the  scene 

she  and  her 

husband 

called  "  a 

rgraue"  in  tlie  old  ed 

:  see  notes, 

pp.  38S 

40t 

"  like 

^.] 

"  i.  e.  pie 

ses  me."     Beep. 

Pen.  B.  Thet 

Iher 


the  devil  i 


y° 


r  likeness 


Mia.  H.  Hal 

Pen.  B,  The  very  devil  assum'd  thee  formally  ;"" 

That  face,  that  voice,  that  gesture,  that  attire, 
E'en  as  it  sits  on  tliee,  not  a  plait  alter'd ; 
That  heaver  hand,  the  colour  of  that  periwig," 
The  farthingale  ahove  the  navel ;  all 
As  if  the  fashion  were  his  own  invention. 

Mis.  H.  Mercy,  defend  me  I 

Pes.  B.  To  beguile  me  more, 
The  cunning  Succubus  told  me  that  meeting 
Was  wrought  'a  purpose  by  much  wit  and  art ; 
Wept  to  me ;  laid  my  vows  before  me  ;  urg'd  me  ; 
Gave  me  the  private  marks  of  all  our  love ; 
Woo'd  me  in  wanton  and  effeminate  rhymes. 
And  sung  and  danc'il  about  me  like  a  fairy  : 
And  had  not  worthier  cogiiations  blest  me, 
Thy  form,  and  his  enchantments,  had  posseas'd  me. 

Mis.  H.   What   shall  become  of  me?    my  own 
tlioughts  doom  me. 

Pen.  B.   Be  honest,    then  the  devil  wUl  ne'er 

He  has  no  pleasure  in  that  shape  t'  abide 
Where  these  two  siatera  reign  not,  lust  or  pride ; 
He  as  much  trembles  at  a  constant  mind 
As  looser  Hesh  at  him  :  be  not  dismay'd  ; 
Spring,  souls,  for  joy  !  his  policies  are  betray'd  ! 
Forgive  me,  mistress  Harebrain,  on  whose  soul 
The  guilt  hangs  double, 

My  luBt,  and  thy  enticement !  both  I  challenge ; 
And  therefore  of  due  vengeance  it  appear'd 
To  none  but  me,  to  whom  both  sins  inher'd. 

"  aisHm'dlkeeformalli/}  "i. 
"  periwig']  When  tills  plaj  w 
woni  by  ladieg. 


■a  thy  form."     Heed. 
],  periviigi  were  much 
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What  knows  the  techer,  when  he  clips"  his  whore. 
Whether  it  be  the  devil  his  parts  adore  1 
They're  both  so  like,  that,  in  our  natural  sense, 
I  could  discern  no  change  nor  difference. 
No  marvel,  then,  times  should  so  stretch  and  turn 
None  for  religion,  all  for  pleasure  burn. 
Hot  zeal  into  hot  lust  is  now  transform'd  ; 
Grace  into  painting,  charity  into  clothes  ; 
Fait'h  into  false  hair,  and  put  off  as  often. 
There's  nothing  but  our  virtue  knows  a  mean  : 
He  that  kept  open  house,  now  keeps  a  quean. 
He  will  keep  open  Still,  that  he  commends  ; 
And  there  he  keeps  a  table  for  his  friends  : 
And  she  consumes  more  than  his"  sire  could  board 
1  than  his  house  or  board. 


Enter  Hahedrais  behtTid, 


Live  honest. 

B  part  a  virgi 


;  happy,  keep  thy  vows  ; 
■bom  but  one  man  knows  : 
Embrace  thy  husband,  and  beside  him  n 


Having  but 
Mis.  H.  T 

No  man  shall 


i  heart,  giv 


I,  with  tears  trac- 


ing my  husband's  bed 
Pen.  B.  Rise  ;  I'm  thy  friend  for  ever. 
Hah.  [coming  forwardj  And  I  thine 

e  embrace  thee,  i 


Whom  I  will  love  e 


lul. 


e  gems  this  hour  presents  me  with 
modest,  and  a  friend  that's  right : 


Pen.  B.  a  happy  inward  peace 
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J^^ 

H                Hab 

..  Thanks  above  utterance  to  you  ! —           ^^^^| 

^H 

Enter  Servant.                               ^^^M 

^H 

Now,  the  news              ,^^H 

^M 

Sir  Bounteous  Progress,  sir,                          ^^^H 

^H               Invites 

.  you  and  my  mistress  to  a  feast                      ^^^H 

^M             OnTu 

esday  next ;  his  man  attends  without.           ^^^^| 

^M                 Hab 

..    Return   both    with    our    willingness   ani^^^H 

^H 

thanks.—                                    [E^it  Servanf^^M 

^1             1          1 

mtreat  you,  sir,  to  be  my  guest.                      ^^H 

^M                 Pen 

.  B.  Who,  1,                                                       ^^M 

^1                 Hab 

..  Faith,  you  shall.                                             ^^H 

■                           VEiS 

.  B.  Well,  Ml  break  strife.                              ^^H 

H                  Had 

.  A  friend's  so  rare,  I'll  sooner  part  fron^^^H 

^H 

life.                                                       [^xeuidl^H 

^H 

SCENE  V.                                 ^H 

H 

A  Room  in  the  Courtesan's  House.                  ^^H 

^^V               Enter  FoLxvwiT,  anfl  fAe  Courtesan  sCrivjjig  from  kimi^^^^M 

^M 

What,  so  coy,  so  strict  ?  come,  come  I           ^^H 

^M                Coui 

ft.   Pray,  change  your  opinion,  sir  ;   I  am  not^^H 

for  that                                                                 ^^H 

■ 

Will  vou  but  hear  me  ?                                      ^H 

H                    Cou».   I  aliall  hear  that  I  would  not.             [Exit..  ^^M 

B 

'S  foot,  this  is  strange  !  I've  seldom  seen  aii^^^l 

^H 

^^^H 

^H             Stand  t 

ipon  stricter  points  :  life,  she  will  not               ^^^| 

^H             Endure 

:  to  he  courted  !  does  she  e'er  think  to  pTO*i^^^| 

^^1 

^^H 

^1 

?r  believe  that  tree  can  bring  forth  fruit          ^^^1 

^1             Thatni                                                                              ^^ 

^ver  hears  a  blossom  ;   courtship's  a  blossooL^^^I 

^^^             And  oflen  brings  forth  fruit  in  forty  weeks.                 ^^^| 

^B           'Twere 

a  mad  part  in  me  now  to  turn  over  :                ^^^| 

^M 

there  were  any  hope  on't,  'lis  at  this  instant.  ^^^| 

^ 

Old        "                                     ^^1 
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Shall  I  be  madder  now  than  e'er  I've"  been  ? 

I'm  in  the  way,  i'faith. 

Man's  never  at  high  beight  of  madness  full 

Until  he  love,  and  prove  a  woman's  gull. 

I  do  protest  in  earnest,  I  ne'er  knew 

At  which  end  to  begin  t'  affect  a  woman 

Till  this  bewitching  minute  ;  I  ne'er  saw 

Face  worth  my  object  till  mine  eye  met  hers  ; 

I  should  laugh  and"  I  were  caught,  i'faith;  I'll  see 

her  again,  that's  certain,  wbate'er  conies  on't,  by 

your  favour,  ladies.? 

Enter  Mother. 

Mot.  You're  welcome,  sir. 

FoL.    Know   you   the  young  gentlewoman   that 
went  in  lately  ? 

Mot.  I  have  best  cause  to  know  her ;  I'm  her 
mother,  sir. 

FoL.  O,  in  good  time.     I  like  the  gentlewoman 
well ;  a  pretty  contrived  beauty. 

Moi.  Ay,  nature  has  done  her  part,  air. 

FoL.  But  she  has  one  uncomely  quality. 

Mot.  What's  that,  sir  ? 

FoL.  'S  foot,  she's  afraid  of  a  man. 

Mot.  Alas !  impute  that  to  her  bashful  spirit, 
She's  fearful  of  her  honour. 

FoL.  Of  her  honour!  'slid,  I'm  sure  I  cannot  get 
Her  maidenhead  with  breathing  upon  her. 
Nor  can  she  lose  her  honour  in  her  tongue. 

]  Old  eds.  ■'  euer  I  haue."  -  and]  l  e.  if. 

lollies]  "  The  players  of  James  ihe  Firafs 
e  been  as  ceoaurable  for  addressing  the 
audience  as  anf  of  their  successors  since.  This  speech  is  evi- 
detiily  not  inteuded  for  the  bawd,  who  now  enters  ahw.  In 
tbe  same  manner  sir  Bounteous  speaks  to  the  auditors,  when 
he  says,  '  An  old  man's  venery  is  very  chargeable,  my  mas- 
ters i  there's  much  cookery  belongs  to't.'  [p.  390.]"  llEEit. 


-  .'.r  7-™]  C 


Mot.  True ;  and  I  have  often  told  her  so  ;  but 
ivhat  would  you  have  of  a  foolish  virgin,  sir,  a  wUful 
virgin !  1  tell  you,  sir,  1  need  not  have  been  in  that 
solitary  estate  that  I  am,  had  she  had  grace  and 
boldness  to  have  put  herself  forward  ;  always  timor- 
some,  always  backward!  Ah,  that  same  peevish" 
honour  of  hers  has  undone  her  and  me  both,  good 
gentleman  !  the  suitors,  the  jewels,  the  jointures, 
that  haveP  been  offered  her !  we  had  been  made 
women''  for  ever  :  but  what  was  her  fashion  ?  she 
could  not  endure  the  sight  of  a  man,  forsooth,  but 
run  and  hole'  herself  presently.  So  choice  of  her 
honour,  I  am  persuaded,  whene'er  she  has  husband. 
She'll'  e'en  be  a  precedent  for  all  married  wives 
How  to  direct  their  actions  and  their  lives.  ■ 

FoL.  Have  you  not  so  much  power  with  her  to^ 
command  her  presence  ? 

Mot,  You  shall  see  straight  what  1  can  do,  sir. 
iExit. 

FoL.  Would  I  might  be  hanged,  if  my  love  do  not 
stretch  to  her  deeper  and  deeper !  Those  bashful 
maiden  humours  take  me  prisoner.  When  there 
comes  a  restraint  upon'  flesh,  we  are  always  most 
greedy  upon't ;  and  that  makes  your  merchant's 
wife  oftentimes  pay  so  dear  for  a  mouthful.  Give 
nie  a  woman  as  she  was  made  at  first ;  simple  of 
herself,  without  sophistication,  like  this  wench  : 
I  cannot  abide  them  when  they  have  tricks,  set 
speeches,  and  artful  entertainments. 
Yuu  shall  have  some  so  impudently  aspected. 
They  will  outcry  the  forehead  of  a  man. 


t^nlih'\  i.  e.  foolish. 

'  hnvi']  01deds."hi 

«a*«™«]i.e.wo. 

Don  whose  forlunes  are  made. 

k«I(]  i.  e.  hid*-. 

•  She'U'\  Old  eds.  "  she  wi 

«.fm»<  «p»«]  Sa  Bd 

.  1040.     First  ei.  "  rfitraim 

Make  him  blush  first,  and  ta]k  him  into  siler 


And  this 

"t  may  hold  si 


No; 
Ife' 


B,  womanly  it  if 


rlloi 


'Twill  be 

Re-enter  Mother,  bringing  i 

ConR.  Pray,  let  me  go 


any  thing  move  me, 
ill's  simple  modesty. 


strivingly  the  Coiirlcsan. 
why,  mother,  what  lio 


1  beseech  you,  mother !   is  this  your  conquest  now  ? 
Great  glory  'tis  to  overcome  a  poor 
And  silly  virgin. 

FoL.  The  wonder  of  our  time  aits  in  that  brow  : 
I  ne'er  beheld  a  perfect  maid'  till  now. 

Mot.  Thou  childish    thing,  more  bashful  thnn 
thou'rt  wise. 
Why  dost  thou  turn  aside,  and  drown  thine  eyes  1 
Look,  fearful  fool,  there's  no  temptation  near  thee  ; 
Art  not  asham'd  that  any  0esh  should  fear  thee  ? ' 
Why,  I  durst  pawn  my  life  the  gentleman 
Means  no  other  but  honest  and  pure  love  to  thee.- — 
How  say  you,  sir  1 

FoL.  By  my  faith,  not  I,  lady. 

Mot,  Hark  you  there  1  what  think 
You  now,  forsooth  1  what  grieves  your  honour  now  1 
Or  what  lascivious  breath  intends  to  rear 
Against  that  maiden  organ,  your  chaste  ear  ? 
Are  you  resolv'd'  now  belter  of  men's  hearts. 
Their  faiths,  and  their  affections  ?    With  you  none. 
Or  at  most  few,  whose  tongues  and  minds  are  one. 
Repent  you  now  of  your  opinion  past ; 
Men  love  as  purely  as  you  can  be  chaste. — 

'  niflirf]  Old  ?ds.  "  man." 

■  fear  Ikee]  "  i.  c.  affright  thee."     Reed. 

'  reiolv-d}  See  note,  p.  39, 
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To  her  yourself,  sir  ;  the  way's  broke  before  you  ; 
You  have  the  easier  passage, 

FoL.  Fear  not.     Come, 
Erect  thy  happy  graces  in  thy  look  ; 
I  am  DO  curious  wooer,"  but,  in  faith, 
]  love  thee  honourably. 

CouR.  How  mean  you  that,  sir  ! 

Fot.   'S  foot,  as  one  loves  a  woman  for  a  wife. 

Mot.   Has  the  gentleman  answered  you,  trow  ?* 

FoL.   I  do  confess  it  truly  to  you  both, 
My  estate  is  yet  but  sickly  ;  but  I've  a  grandsire    - 
Will  make  me  lord  of  thousands  at  his  death. 

Mot.  I  know  your  grandsire  well ;   she  knows 
him  better. 

FoL.  Why,  then,  you  know  no  fiction :  my  state 

Will  be  a  long  day's  journey  'bove  the  waste,  wench. 

Mot.  Nay,  daughter,  he  says  true. 

FoL.  And  thou  shalt  ofYen  measure  it  in  thy  coach, 
And  with  the  wheels'  track  make  a  girdle  for't. 

Mot.  Ah,  'twill  be  a  merry  journey ! 

FoL.  What,  is't  a  match  ?  if 't  be,  clap  hands  and 
Jips.  [^Kisses  Courtesan. 

Mot.   'Tia  done  ;   there's  witness  on't, 

FoL.  Why,  then,  mother,  I  salute  you. 

IKisses  Mother. 


Mot.  Thanks, 
Son  Follywit,  con 
We'll  take  her  e' 


I  hither  ;  if  I  might  counsel  thee, 
a"  while  the  good  mood's  upon 


Send  for  a  priest,  and  clap't  up  within  this  hour. 

"  no  curiotti  woDcr]  For  "  curious"  Dortsley  choie  to  Buli- 
■titute  "fiiriaui!"  and  Reed  remBrks  Ihm  "  curioun  is  pro- 
bably the  genuine  reading;  it  m^y  meaa  ittquiiilive,  prying!" 
— No  euriout  woner  is,  no  wnoer  thai  uses  Dice,  eltgaDt,  elabo- 
rate pbtaae.  '  traw'}  See  note,  p.  28, 

"  lake  keT  e'en]  OH  eds.  "  fine  take  licr." 


Fot.  By  Tny  troth,  agreed,  mother. 

Mot.  Nor  does  her  wealth  consist  al] 
Though  beauty  be  enough  wealth  for  a  woman  ; 
She  brings  a  dowry  of  three  hundred"  with  her. 

FoL.  'S  foot,  that  ivill  aerve  [unjtil  my  grandsire 
dies: 
I  warrant  you  he'il  drop  away  at  tall  a'  th'  leaf; 
If  e'er"  he  reach  to  All  Hollantide,^  I'll  be  hang'd. 

Mot.  O  yea,  son,  he's  a  lusty  old  gentleman. 

FoL.  Ah,  pox,  he's  given  to  women!  he  keeps 
a  quean  at  this  present. 

Mot.  Fie ! 

FoL.  Do  not  tell  my  wife  on't. 

Mot.  That  were  needless,  i'faith. 

FoL.  He  makes  a  great  feast  upon  the  eleventh 
of  this  month,  Tuesday  next,  and  you  shall  aee 
players  there — I  have  one  trick  more  to  put  upon 
him.  ^Aside."] — My  wife  and  yourself  shall  go  thither 
before  as  my  guests,  and  prove  his  entertainment : 
I'll  meet  you  there  at  night.  The  jest  will  be  here  ; 
that  feast  which  he  makes  will,  unknown  to  him, 
serve  fitly  for  our  wedding-dinner  :  we  shall  be 
royally  furnished,  and  get  some  charges  by't. 

Mot.  An  excellent  course,  i'faith,  and  a  thrifty  ! 

Methinks  you  begin  to  thrive  before  you're  married. 
FoL.  Wc  shall  thrive  one  day,  wench,  and  clip' 
enough  : 
Between  our  hopes  there's  but  a  grandsire's  puff. 

lExit. 
Mot.  So,  girl,  here  was  a  bird  well  caught. 
CouB.  If  ever,  here  : 

"  Suudred]  Seed.  1B*0.      First  ed.  "Aundrerf  pound." 

'  e'er]  Old  eds.  "  euer." 

r  jfll  Holbmllde']  See  note,  p.  165. 

'  cUp}  See  note,  p.  397. 
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But  what  for's  grandsire,  'twill  scarce  please  him 

Mot.  Who  covets  fruit,  ne'er  cares  from  whence 
^  it  fell: 
Thou'st  wedded  youth  and  stiengtb  ;   and  wealth 

will  fall : 
Last,  thou'rt  made  honest. 

CouH.   And  that's  worth  'em  all.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  V.     SCENE  I. 

A  Room  in  Sib  Bodnteous's  House. 

Enter  Sir  Bounigous  :'  Gumwater  avd  Servants 
pass  ewer  the  stage. 

SiH  B.  Have  a  care,  blue  coats,"  Bestir  yourself, 
master  Gumwater  ;  cast  an  eye  into  th'  kitchen  ; 
o'erlook  the  knaves  a  little.  Every  Jack  has  his 
friend  to-day ;  this  cousinj  and  that  cousin,  puts  in 
for  a  dish  of  meat :  a  man  knows  not,  till  he  make 
a  feast,  how  many  varlets  he  feeds  ;  acquaintances 
swarm  in  every  corner,  like  flies  at  Bartholomew- 
tide,  that  come  up  with  drovers  ;  's  foot,  I  think 
they  smell  my  kitchen  seven  mile  about. — 


Enter  Hai 


r.  Mis,  Harebbain,  otuI  Penit 


Master  Harehrain,"  and  his 
very  copiously  welcome. 


^t  bedfellow  !  you're 


□  HBrebrain's  Epeeches  in  the 
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Har.  Sir,  he 

e's  an  especial  dear  friend  of  ours  ;                      1 

we  were  bold  to 

make  his  way  to  your  table.                                 1 

SirB.  Thank 

s  for  that  boldness  ever. 

good  mas- 

ter  HarebraiQ  : 

s  this  your  friend,  sir  ? 

Har.   Both  my  wife's  friend  and  mine 

sir. 

SirB.  Why, 

then,  compendiously, 

ir,    you're 

welcome 

Pen.  B.  In  o 

tavo  I  thank  you,  sir. 

SirB.  Excellently  retorted,  i'faith!  he 

3  welcome 

for's  wit :  I  ha 

re  my  sorts  of  salutes, 

and  know 

how  to  place  'en 

1  courdy.     Walk  in,  sweet  genlle-                      1 

men,  walk  in  ;   there's  a  good  fire  i'   th 

hall;   you 

shall  have  my  sweet  company  instantly. 

Hab.   Ay,  eood  sir  Bounteous. 

SirB.  You 

hall  indeed,   gentlemen 

\_E^eunt 

Harebrain,  Mj 

s.  Harebraik,  and  Pen. 
Enter  Semus. 

Brothei:..] 

— How  now  ?  what  news  brings  thee  in 

stumbling 

Sem.  There 

re  certain  players  com 

B  to  town. 

sir,  and  desire  t 

D  interlude  before  your 

vorsbip. 

SirB.   Playe 

s  ?  by  the  mass,  they  are 

welcome; 

they'll  grace  my 

entertainment  well :  but  for  certain                        | 

players,  there 

hou   Hest,   boy  ;    they   \ 

tere   never 

in  their  lives  ;  now  up 

down;  theyknc 

w  not  when  to  play,  wh 

re  to  play, 

nor  what  to  play  :    not  when  to  play, 

for  fearful 

fools ;  where  to 

play,  for  puritan  fools 

nor  what 

to  play,  for  critical  fools.     Go,  call  'em 

in.    [Exit 

SEitDS.]-H0W 

fitly  the  whoresons  con 

ne  upo'  th' 

feast !  troth,  I 

vas  e'en  wishing  for  'em 

following  scene,  the  old  eds.  have  "  Sliortrod 

'  one  of  the 

nunea  which  Midd 

etun  gave  to  tbe  character,  be 

ore  he  finally 

changed  it  to  Harebraii :  see  note,  p.  388. 

^ 

Re-enter  Semus  with  Follywit,  Mawworu,  Hobov, 

and  others,  disguised  as  players. 
O  welcome,  welcome,  my  friends  ! 

FoL.  The  month  of  May  delights    not  in  her 


thai  sweet  sight  of  yours. 
ted,  a'  my  credit !  I  perceive  he's 


flow 
More  thar 


ejoy 


R.  B.  Well  a 
your  best  actor, 

Sem,  He  has  greatest  sharc,^  sir,  and  may  live  of 
himself,  sir. 

Sir  B.  ■ffhat,  what  ?— Put  on  your  hat,  sir,  pray, 
put  on  ;  go  to,  wealth  must  be  respected :  let  those 
that  have  least  feathers  stand  bare.  And  whose 
men  are  you,  I  pray  ? — ^nay,  keep  on  your  hat  atill. 

FoL.  We  serve  my  lord  Owemuch,  sir. 

Sib  B.  My  lord  Owemuch?  by  my  troth,  the 
welcomest  men  alive  !  give  me  all  your  hands  at 
once !  That  honourable  gentleman,  he  lay  at  my 
house  in  a  robbery  once,  and  took  all  quietly,  went 
away  cheerfully  ;  I  made  a  very  good  feast  for 
him  :  I  never  saw  a  man  of  honour  bear  things 
bravelier  away.  Serve  my  lord  Owemuch?  wel- 
come, i'faith ! — Some  baatard"^  for  my  lord's  players ! 
\Exit  Semus,  and  returns  with  mine.']  —  Where  be 
your  8  boys  ? 

FoL.  They  come  along  with  the  waggon,  sir. 

Sir  B.  Good,  good  ;  and  which  is  your  politician 
amongst  you  ?  now,  i'faitb,  he  that  works  out  re- 
straints, makes  best  legs  at  court,  and  has  a  suit 
made  of  purpose  for  the  company's  business;  which 
is  he  ?  come,  be  not  afraid  of  him. 

'  linrr]  See  Mr.  Collier's  remarks  "  on  the  payment  of 
actors,"  HUt.  of  Engl.  Dram.  Poetry.  Tol.  iii.  p.  *27  :  there 
nere  whole  sharers,  Lhrec-quurter  sharers,  half  sharers,  &c. 

'  baitard']  See  note,  p.  8*7. 

»  sour]  So  ed.  ICH),    First  ed.  "  jou." 
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Sir  B.  Arc  ihou  lie  ?  give  me  thy  hand.  Hark 
in  ihine  ear  :  than  lollest  too  fast  to  gather  bo 
much  moas  as  thy  fellow  there  ;  champ  upon  that. 
Ah,  and  what  play  shall  we  have,  piy  masters  ? 

FoL.  A  pleasant,  witty  comedy,  sir. 

Sir  E.  Ay,  ay,  ay  ;  a  comedy  in  any  case,  that  I 
and  my  guests  may  laugh  a  little :  what's  the  name 
on't? 

FoL.  'Tis  called  The  Slip. 

SiK  B.  The  Slip  ?  by  my  troth,  a  pretty  name, 
and  a  glib  one  :  go  all,  and  slip  into't,  an  fast  as 
you  can.  Cover  a  table  for  the  players  1  First  take 
heed  of  a  lurcher;  he  cuts  deep,  he  will  eat  up  all 
from  you. — Some  sherry  for  my  lord's  players  there ! 
Sirrah,  why  this  will  be  a  true  feast,  a  right  Mitre'' 
supper,  a  play  and  all.  [^Exeunt  Follywit,  Maw- 
woHM,  HoBDY,  and  others,  Tcith  Seuus.J  iVIore 
lights ! 

Enter  Mother  and  Courtesan. 
I   called    for  light ;    here  come    in   two  are  light 
enough  for  a  whole  house,  iTaith.     Dare  the  thief 
look  me  i'  th'  face  ?    O  impudent  times !    Go  to, 
dissemble  it ! 

Mot.  Bless  you,  sir  Bounteous  ! 

Sir  B.  O  welcome,  welcome,  thief,  quean,  and 
bawd !  welcome  all  three  ! 

Mot.  Nay,  here's  but  two  on's,  sir. 

Sm  B.  'A  my  troth,  I  took  her  for  a  couple  ;  I'd 
have  sworn  there  had  been  two  faces  there. 

Mot.  Not  all  under  one  hood,  sir. 

Sm  B.  Yes,  faith,  would  I,  to  see  mine  eyes  bear 
double. 

>■  J*i(rt]  See  note,  p.  240.— In  jusdce  to  Keed  (see  note  in 
the  last  ed.  of  Dodsley's  Old  Playi),  I  must  observe,  Chat  my 
copy  of  the  first  ed.  has  "  Niter." 
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^Z 

■ 

1 

H 

I'll  make  it  hold,  sir  ;    m 

ouple, 

married  yesterday. 

y  daughl 

:„.■ 

^m            Sbe  was 

^M                 SirB 

.  Buz!' 

^M                 Mot. 

Nay,  to  no  buzzard  neithei 

r ;  a  righ 

t  haw-k^^l 

^M             Whene'e 

r  you  know  bim. 

^B                 Sir  B. 

.  Away!  he  cannot  be  but 

a  rascal. 

^^^H 

^1             Walk  in. 

walk  in,  bold  guests,  that  c 

:ome  unsi 

9nt  foTJ^^^I 

^M 

lE^it  Mothet^^^ 

■             Pox.J  T  ] 

perceive  how  my  jewels  we 

nt  now. 

'^^^H 

^H             To  eraa 

t  her  marriage. 

[^.itif^H 

■                 Coua. 

Would  you  with  me,  sir  ? 

^1                 Sir  B. 

■Ay; 

'^^H 

■             How  hs] 

pt  it,  wench,  you  put  the  slip  upon  i 

^^H 

H             Not  thre 

e  nights  since  7  I  name  it  | 

gently  to 

you;  ^^^H 

^H             I  term  il 

:  neither  pilfer,"-  cheat,  nor 

shsrk. 

^^^H 

■                  Gdvr. 

You're  past  my  reach. 

^^^1 

H                 Sir  B. 

.  I'm  old,  and  past  your  reach,  very 

goodj^^H 

^H             but  you 

will  not  deny  ibis,  I  trust. 

^^^H 

■                          COUR. 

With  a  safe  conscience,  si 

■                 Sir  B. 

.  Yea  ?  give  me  thy  hand  ; 

fare  the 

e'welK^^I 

■            —I  havf 

;  done  with  her." 

'^^^H 

H                Corn. 

Give  me  your  hand,  air 

;   you  ne 

I'er  ye^^^l 

H            begun  w 

ith  me. 

[^^.^H 

■  -              Sir  B. 

,  Whew,  whew!"  O  audaci 

ious  age  ! 

H            She  denies  me,  and  all,  when  on  he 

r  fingers 

^^^H 

^H            I  spied  the  ruby  sit,  that  does  betray  her. 

^^^^1 

^M            And  blu^ 

ihesforherfaetl  Well,  the 

re's  a  time  for'^^^^H 

H            For  all's 

too  little  now  for  entertain 

ment, 

^^^M 

^M                   '  B„z-] 

io  ed.  1640.    First  ed.  ■'  Buzv." 

^^^H 

^H                   1  Po^l  Old  eda.  "  pott." 

^M                   "  pi'/"] 

So  ed.  1640,     Fint  ed.  "  Gllfei 

^M          >  ihie] 

5oed.  1640.     First  ed."tiiil." 

■ 

ioed.  1640.     First  ed.  "  him." 

^H             "  wiitw 

.  wltew^  So  ed.  1640.     First  ed 

1.  "  When, 

«bei.."  ^H 

^^M             nhich,  after  all,  niay  be  ri^ht,  an  an  exclnmation  of  im 

patieDC  ^B 

tea,  vol.  i. 

pp.  ss^^^H 

^M 

J 

i 
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sady? 


Feaat,  mirtli,  ay,  harmony,  and  tlie  play  to  boot ; 
A  jovial  season.— 

Re-enter  Follywit. 
How  now,  B 

FoL.  Even  upon  readiness,  sir. 

Sir  B.  Keep  you  your  hat  on. 

FoL.  I  have  a  suit  to  your  worship. 

SirB.  O.eryyou  mercy;  ihenyouinuat  standbare. 

FoL,  We  could  do  all  to  the  life  of  action,  sir, 
both  for  the  credit  of  your  worship's  house,  and  the 
grace  of  our  comedy 

Sir  B.  Cuds  me,  what  else,  sir? 

FoL.  And  for  some  defects,  as  the  custom  is,  we 
would  be  bold  to  require  your  worship's  assistance. 

Sir  B,  Why,  with  all  ray  heart ;  what  is't  you 
want  ?  speak. 

For,.  One's  a.  chain  for  a  justice's  hat,  sir. 

Sir  B.  Why,  here,  here,  here,  here,  whoreson  ; 
will  this  serve'your  turn?  \_Giri'mg  chain. 

FoL.  Excellent  well,  sir." 

SirB.  What  else  lack  you? 

FoL.  We  should  use  a  ring  with  a  slone  in't. 

Sir  B.  Nay,  whoop,  I  have  given  too  many  rings 
already ;  talk  no  more  of  rings,  I  pray  you  ;  here, 
here,  here,  make  this  jewel  serve  for  once. 

[^Giving  jcnel. 

Fot.  O  this  will  serve,  sir. 

Sir  B.  What,  have  you  all  now  ? 

FoL.  All  now,  sir  ;  only  Time  is  brought  i'  th' 
middle  of  the  play,  and  I  would  desire  your  wor- 
ship's W3tch~time. 

ISiR  B.  My  watch?  with  all  my  heart ;  only  give 
Time  a  charge,  that  he  be  not  fiddling  with  it. 
[Gieing  watch, 
-  FoL.  Excellent  well,  n>]  So  ed,  1010.     Not  in  first  ed. 
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FoL.  You  shall  ne'er  see  that.  sir. 

Sir  B.  Well,  now  you  are  furnisli'd,  sir,  mate 

FoL.  E'en  as  fast  as  I  can.  sir :  I'll  set  my  fellows 

going  first ; 
Tliey  must  have  time  and  leisure,  or  they're  dull 

else.  lExit  Sir  Bock 

FIJ  sta^  and  speak  a  prologue,  yet  o'ertake  'i 
I  cannot  have  conscience,  i'faitli,  to  go  away, 
And  ne'er"  a  word  to  'em.    My  grandsire  hat 


Three  shares"  here  j  sure  I'll  do  si 

SCENE  II. 

A  IlaU  in  Sib  BotinTEOos's  House. 

Enter  Sir  BouNTEOi's,  Hahebhaim,  Mis.  Harebrain, 
Penitent  Brothel,  and  other  giiesU ;   Courtesan 
and  Mother;  Gumwater  07id  4'ert'onis. 
Sir  B.  More  lights,  more  stools  !    sit,  sit :    the 

plays  begins. 

Har.p  Have  you  player 

Sir  B.  We  have  'em  fo 

comedians,  proper  actors  i; 

Pen.  B.  Whose  men,  I  ] 

Si«  B.  O,  there's  their  c 

honourable  popular  genil( 

Owemuch. 

Hab.    My  lord  Owemuch  f    he  was  in  Ireland 
lately. 

'  and  ne'er]  So  ed.  19*0.     First  ed.  "  mid  spealie  «erc." 
"  lAorti]  See  nine.  p.  408. 

f  //or.]  Old  cds.  in  the  prefixes  to  his  speeches  throughout 
this  »cene,  "  Shorlrod:"  ice  note,  p.  40*. 
4  ycl^ied]  i.  e.  called. 


"  "  °[fc° 


here,  sir  Bounteous  7 
you,  sir ;   fine  nimble 
St  of  them. 
ay  you,  sir  ? 

'dit,  sir  !  they  serve  an 
lan,  ycleped^  my  lord 
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Sir  B.  O,  you  ne'er  knew  any  of  the  name  lint 
were  great  travellers. 

Har.  How  is  the  comedy  called,  sir  Bounteous  ? 
Sir  B.  Marry,  sir,  The  Slip. 
Har.   The  Slip? 

Enter,  for  Prologue,  FoLr,YwiT. 

Sis  B.  Ay,  and  here  the  prologue  begins  Co  slip 
in  upon's. 

Har.  'Tia  so  indeed,  sir  Bounteous. 

FoL.   We  sing  of  wandering  knights,  what  them  be- 
tide. 
Who  nor  in  one  place  nor  one  shape  abide ; 
They're  here  now,  and  anon  no  scouts  can  reach  'em. 
Being  every  rnan  well  hors'd  like  a  bold  Beacham.' 
The  play  which  me  present  no  fault  shall  meet 
But  one ;  you'll  say  'tis  short,  we'll  say  'tis  sweet : 
'Tis  given  much  to  dumb  shews,  which  some  praise ; 
And,  like  the  term,  delights  much  in  delays. 
So  to  conclude,  and  give  the  name  her  due. 
The  play  being  call'd  The  Slip,  /  vanish  loo.  [Exit. 

Sib  B.  Excellently  well  acted,  and  a  nimble  con- 

Har.  The  prologue's  pretty,  i'faith. 

'  like  a  bold  BeBcham'\  Ai  bold  b(  Bemchamp  is  B  pro- 
verbial eKprFssion,  said  to  have  Drigioated  in  (he  valour  of 
Thomas,  first  earl  of  Warwick  of  thai  name,  "  who  (saj's  Ray, 
Biter  Fuller),  in  [he  year  1S46,  ivilh  one  squire  and  six  arDbera, 
fought  in  hoBdle  manner  with  an  liundred  armed  men,  at 
Hoggea  in  Normandy,  and  overthrew  them,  alajing  sixty  Nor- 
mans, and  giving  the  whole  fleet  means  to  land."  PTOveria, 
p.  2li),  ed.  1742. — Follywit,  however,  leems  to  allude  to  one 
of  ihecharaelers  in  a  celebrated  drama,  produced  before  IGOO, 
called  The  bald  Beattckamjia,  which  is  frequently  mentioned 
by  our  early  writers  :  it  no  longer  enists.  The  author  of  the 
false  Second  Part  of  flvdibrai,  1063,  canto  1.  (in  some  lines 
quoted  hy  Collier,  Hiit.  of  Engl.  Dram.  Poetry,  voL  iii.  p.  125), 
attributes  it  to  Heywood ;  but  his  autbority  !■  of  little  'height. 
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Pen.  B.  And  went  off  well. 

Sir  B.  Ay,  that's  the  grace  of  all,  wlien  they  go 
away  well,  ah,  hah  !' 

CouB.  A'  my  troth,  and'  I  were  not  inarried,  I 
could  find  in  my  heart  to  fall  in  love  with  that 
player  now,  and  send  for  him  to  a  supper.'  I  know 
Home  i'  th'  town  that  have  done  as  much,  and  there 
look  such  a  good  conceit  of  their  parts  into  th'  two- 
penny room,"  that  the  actors  have  been  found  i' 
th'  morning  in  a  leas  compass  than  their  stage, 
though  'twere  ne'er  so  full  of  gentlemen.' 

Sir  B.    But,    passion    of  me,    where   be    thes 
knaves  7  will  they  not  come  away  ?  methinks  they  I 
stay  very  long. 

Pen.  B.    O,  you  must  bear  a  little,  si 
have  many  shifts  to  run  into, 

Sin  B.  Shifts  call  you  'em  ?  they're  horrible  loi 
things. 

Re-enter  Follywit  in  a  fury. 

FoL.  A  pox  of  such  fortune,  the  plot's  betrayedO 

all  will  come  out !  yonder  they  come,  taken  upoi 

suspicion,  and  brought  back  by  a  constable. 

■  ah,  Anft]  So  pd.  16W.     First  ed.  "  oA." 

*  and]  i.  e.  if. 

'  send  far  him  ia  a  mpper]  "  The  custom  for  the  proBtitulol 
at  a  ihfiBtre  afterwards  to  sup  with  ihE  players,  though  not  tQ 
invite  ihem  home  to  supper,  is  alluded  to  in  Field's  .linfluO 
far  Ladies,  1839  [act  iii.  so.  *— first  ed.  in  IfilS]  :  a  Drawer  1 
sajE,  '  I  have  been  at  fiess  Turnup's,  aud  e)ie  snean  all  Ibe 
gentlewomen  went  lo  see  a  play  at  (he  Fortune,  and  are  not 
come  in  yetr  and  she  believes  they  sup  inilh  ihe  players.'" 

'  fuio-penti;/ room]  Or  two -penny  gallery :  see  Collier's  ffii*.  ■ 
of  Engl.  Dram.  Poetry,  ToU  iii.  p.  343. 

'/nllo/gmtlemm^  Thalilwas  acommon  practice       . 
of  fashion  to  sit  on  stools  upon  (lie  stage  during  the  perfon 
■see,  is  known  from  many  passagss  of  our  old  literature. 
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accursed  to  hold  society  with  such  coxcombs  J 
what's  to  be  done  ?  I  shall  be  shamed  for  ever ! 
My  wife  here,  and  all  I  ah,  pox— by  light,  happily 
thought  upon  !  the  chain.  Invention  stick  to  me 
this  once,  and  fail  me  ever  hereafter  !  so,  bo  ' 

Sir  B.  Life,  I  say,  where  be  these  players  f— O, 
are  you  come  ?  troth,  it's  time  ;  I  was  e'en  sending 
for  you. 

Har.  How  moodily  he  walks  !    what  plays  he 
trow  1 " 

SirB.  A^  justice,  upon  my  credit ;  I  know  by  the 
chain  there. 

FoL.    Unfortunate  justice  ! 

SirB.  Ah— a— a— 

FoL.  la  thy  kia  unfortunate  ! 
Here  comes  thy  nepheru  now  upon  ^uspicioti, 
Brought  by  a  constable  before  thee;  his  vild^ 
Associates  tvith  him ; 

But  so  disguis'd,  none  knows  him  but  myielf. 
Twice  have  I  set  him  free  from  officers'  fang », 
And  for  hit  sake  his  fellows  :  let  him  look  io't  i 
My  conscience  will  permit  but  one  mink  more. 

Sir  B.  Yea,  shall  we  take  justice  winking  ? 

Fot.  For  this  time 
I  have  bethought  a  means  to  n'ork  tky  freedom. 
Though  hazarding  myself.     Should  the  lam  seize  hiuu 
Being  kin  to  me,  'twould  blemish  much  my  name  : 
No  ;  I'd  rather  lean  to  danger  tlian  to  shame. 

SirB.  A  very  explete  justice! 

Con.  [rciVAinJ  Thank  you,  good  neighbours  ;  let 
me  alone  with  'em  now. 


"  (roui]  Sue  note,  p 
'  ^]  So  ed.  1040. 
'  vild]  See  note,  p. 


Enter  Constable  itilh  MAwnokit,  Hobot,  aitd  the  ^ 
rest  o/"  Folly  wit's  companions. 

Maw.  'S  fool,  who's  yonder  ? 

Hob.  Dare  be  sit  there  ? 

Third  C.  Folly  wit ! 

FofBTH  C.  Captain!  pooh  — 

FoL.  How  noK,  constable?  irhal  tteiet  milM  tkee? 

CoK.  May  it  please  your  worship,  air,  here  are 
company  of  auspicious  fellows. 

Sir  B.  To  me?  pooh,  turn  to  th' justice,  yo 
whoreson  hohby-horsc  !— This  is  some  new  pUyi 
.now  ;  they  put  all  their  fools  to  the  constable's  parti 
itill. 

FoL.    What's  the  matter,   constable  ? 

CoK.  I  have  nothing  to  say  to  yoi 
They  were  all  riding  a'  horseback,  a 

^iR  B.  Vet  again?  a  po:K  of  all  a 
could  not  ride  a'  foot,  unless  "twci 

Con.  The  ostler  told  me  they  wi 
fellows,  sir. 

FoL.    Wliy,  sure  thefellon'i  drunk  ? 

Maw.  ^\'e  spied  that  weakness  in  him  long  a 


r  worship. — 
n't  please  your 

les  still !  they 
e  all  unstable 


worship  must  bear  with  ti 


I,  the  n 


Only  in  respect  of  his  office  we  obcy'd  him. 
fioih  to  appear  conformable  to  law. 
And  clear  of  all  offence  ;  for  I  protest,  sir, 
He  found  us  but  a'  horseback. 

FoL.   What,  he  did? 

Maw.  As  I  have  a  soul,  that's  all,  and  all  t 


Con.  I'faith,  you  were  not  all  riding  away  ilien? 
Maw.  'S  foot,  being  a'  horseback,  air,  that  must 

needs  follovr. 
FoL.   Why,  true,  sir. 
Sir  &.  Well  said,  justice  !  bi;.  helps  his  kinsman 

Fot.  Why,  sirrah,  do  you  vac  to  bring  gentlemen 
before  us  for  riding  mvay?  what,  will  you  have  'em 
stajid  still  when  they're  up,  like  Smug  upo'  th'  white 
horse  yonder ?  are  your  n<itt  steeped?  I'll  make  you 
an  example  for  all  ditch'  constables,  how  they  abuse 
justice. — Here,  bind  him  to  this  chair. 

Con.  Ha,  bind  him?  ho! 

FoL.  If  you  want  cords,  use  garters. 

[Mawwohm,  Hoboy,  ^c.  bind  the  Constable. 

Con.  Help,  help,  gentlemen  ! 

Maw.  As  fast  as  we  can,  sir. 

Con.  Thieves,  thieves ! 

FoL.  A  gag  will  help  all  this  :  keep  less  noise,  you 
knai'e. 

Con.  O  help!  rescue  the  constable  ;  O,  O  1 

iThey  gag  kirn. 

Sir  B.  Ho,  ho,  ho,  ho ! 

FoL.    JVhy,  la,  you,  who  lets  you"^  now  ? 
Yoa  may  ride  quietly ;  I'll  see  you  to 
Take  horse  myself,  I  have  nothing  else  to  do, 

\_E3:eunt  Follywit,  Mawworm,  Hobov,  and  others. 

Con.  O,  O,  O  ! 

Sir  E.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  by  my  troth,  the  maddest 
piece  of  justice,  genliemen,  that  ever  was  commitletl. 

Har.   I'll  be  sworn  for  the  madness  on't,  sir. 

Sir  B.  I  am  deceived,  if  this  prove  not  a  merry 
comedy  and  a  witty. 


'  dUch'[  i.  e.  worthless,  yilB.    Ed.  IGIO  has 
lample/or  nil  diizy  constables." 
'  leta  you]  "  i.  e.  luDdera  you."      IIeed. 


cellenl 


418  A  HAD  WORLD, 

PxM.  B.  Alas,  poor  constable!  his  mouth's  open, 
and  nu'or  u  wise  word. 

Sir  1).  Faith,  he  speaks  now  e'en  as  many  as  he 
hns  (Inno ;  he  seems  wisest  when  he  gapes  and  says 
nothing.  Ha,  hnl  he  turns  and  tells  his  tale  to  me 
Hk(!  nn  unr.  What  have  1  to  do  wiih  their  riding 
Bwny  ?  They  may  ride  for  me,  tliou  whoreson  cox- 
cnmli,  thou  !  nay,  thou  art  well  enough  served, 
i-fnilh. 

Pkn.  11.  Rnt  what  follows  all  this  while,  sir  ? 
mothinks  nnmc  should  pass  by  before  this  time,  and 
pilv  the  constable, 

am  I}.  I)y  th'  mass,  and  you  say  true,  sir. — Go, 
sirrnh,  step  in;  I  think  they  have  forgot  them- 
selves ;  call  the  knaves  away  ;  they're  in  a  wood,  I 
belicvo,  {_Exit  Servant. 

Con.  Ay,  ay,  ay! 

Hm  II.  Hark,  the  constable  says  ay,  they're  in 
a  wood  :  ha,  Im! 

Gum.'  He  thinks  long  of  the  time,  sir  Bounteous. 
Re-enter  Servant. 

Sib  D.  How  now?  when  come  they? 

Ser.  Alas,  an't  please  your  worship,  there's  not 
one  of  iheni  lo  be  found,  sir  ! 

SiH  B.  How  ? 

Har.  What  says  the  fellow  ? 

Sru.  Neither  horse  nor  man,  sir. 

Sill  B.  Body  of  me  !  thou  liest. 

Sidi.  Not  a  hair  of  either,  sir. 

Har.  How  now,  sir  Bounteous? 

Sir  B.  Cheated  and  defeated  !  Ungag  that  ras- 
cal ;  I'll  hang  him  fur's  fellows  ;  I'll  make  him 
bring  'em  out.  [^^"^  ""§"8  ConstahU. 

CoK.  Did  not  I  tell  your  worship  this  before? 
Brought  'era  before  you  for  suspected  persons  1 
•  Cum.]  So  eil.  16*0.     First  ed.  "  Nub." 


A  MAD  WORLD,  UY  MASTERS.  41? 

Stay'd  'em  at  town's  end  upon  warning  given  ? 
Made  signs  that  my  very  jaw-bone  aches?' 
Your  worship  would  not  hear  me  ;  call'd  me  ass. 
Saving  your  worship's  presence,  laugh'd  at  me. 

SrR  B.  Ha  I 

Har.  I  begin  to  taste  it. 

Sir  B.  Give  me  leave,  give  me  leave.  Why,  art 
not  thou  the  constable  i'  th'  comedy? 

Con.  r  th'  comedy?  why,  I  aiYi  the  constable 
i'  th'  commonwealth,  sir. 

SiH  B.  I'm'  guU'd,  i'faith,  I'nj  gull'd  !      When 
wast  thou  chose  ? 

Con.  On  Thursday  last,  sir. 

Sir  B.  a  pox  go  witb't!  ihete't  goes. 

Pen.  B.  1  seldom  heard  jest  match  it, 

Har.  Nor  I,  i'faith  ? 

Sir  B.  Gentlemen,  shall  I  entreat  a  courtesy? 

Har.   What  is't,  sir  7 

Sir  B.  Do  not  laugh  at  me  seven  year  hence. 

Pen.  B.  We  should  betray  and  laugh  at  our  own 
folly  then, 
For,  of  my  troth,  none  here  but  was  decei  v'd  in't. 

Sir  B.  Faith,  that's  some  comfort  yet ;  ha,  ha ! 
it  was  featly  carried  ;  troth,  I  commend  their  wits  ; 
before  our  faces  make  us  asses,  while  we  sit  still 
and  only  laugh  at  ourselves  ! 

Pen.  B.  Faith,  they  were  some  counterfeit  rogues. 

Sir  B.  Why,  they  confess  so  much  themselves  ; 
they  said  they'd  play  The  Slip;''  they  should  be 

■  aches}  A  djssyllitble  :  see  notes,  vol.  i.  pp.  2S,  45. 

>  /'m  .  .  .  I'm]  Old  eda.  "  I  am  ...  I  am."  This  line 
makes  a  couplet  Hith  nhal  follons. 

^  Faith,  they  mere  seme  counterfeit  rogues Iheij  said 

they'd  play  The  Slip]  "  We  have  hero  a  play  apoii  words  very 
common  in  our  anuient  writers,  and  whiuh  will  be  totally  un- 
intelligible, unless  it  is  remembered  that  a  slip  was  formerly 
the  name  of  b  piece  of  aoualcrfeit  money Robert 


iin 


D  VORLO,  UT  ILUTEKS. 


men  of  llieir  words,     1  hope  ibe  jasrice  will  bxvc 
more  conicicnce,  i'faiih,  than  to  carry  away 
of  a  bunilred  mark  '  of  ihat  fasliion. 

Hah.  Whal.sir? 

Sin  B.  Ay,  by  my  troth,  sir; 
BuKidto  a  jewel  and  a  jewel's  fellow, 
fair  wai 
.  'S  foot,  what  did  yoi 

Silt  I).    Methinks   my  lord  Onei 
■liuuld  not  scorn  me  so;  i'faith  ;   they  will  < 
and  bring  all  again,  I  know;    push,"  they  will, 
i'faith  ;  but  a  jest,  certainly. 

tU-enltr  Follywit  in  his  omn  dress,  wi(A  Mawworm, 
HoBDY,  and  others. 

FoL.  Pray,  grandstre,  give  me  vour  blessing. 

Sir  U.  Who  t  son  Follywit  ?     '  [A'nee/.ng. 

FoL.  Tiiis  ehewB  like  kneeling  after  the  play  ^ 


H 


;   players 


I   praying   for   my  lord  O' 

r  honourable  lady  and 
■,  richer  by  a  blessing 


id   his  good 
lAside. 


thoi 


SmB. 
come. 

Foi..  Thanks,  good  grandsire;  I  was  bold  to  bring, 
ThoHe  gentlemen,  my  friends. 

Sin  B.   They're  all  welcome  ! 
Salute  you  that  side,  and  I'll  welcome  this  side, — 
Sir,  to  begin  with  you. 

Haiu  Master  Follywit! 

Greene's  nievet  falling  eut.  True  Men  conie  by  Ihdr  own:  'And 
therefore  ha  went  »nd  got  him  certain  alips,  which  are  coan- 
Itrfell  pieces  of  money,  being  brHaa,  aad  covered  over  with 
llilver,  whidh  the  cammon  people  called  ili/ui.'  "  Reed.  See 
alio  GilTord'i  note  on  Ben  Jonson's  tVarki,  vol.  vi.  p.  77. 

•  BHir*]  See  note,  p.  220.  ''  push]  See  note,  sol,  i,  p.  2B. 

■  kmelivg  nfler  the  plai/']  It  wna  formerly  die  custom  for  the 
players,  at  the  concluiion  of  the  play,  la  kneel  donn  and  pray 
lot  their  patroDB ;  the  royal  companiea  for  the  king  or  queen, 
those  of  nublemen  fbi  the  particular  lord  to  whom  they  be- 
longed. 


FOL.    I    i 


I  glad  ' 


■  fortui 


1  happily  1 


Sm  B.  Nay,  then,  you  know  me  not,  sir. 
For..  Sweet  mistress  HarebraJn  ! 
Sir  B.  You  cannot  be  too  bold,  sir. 
FoL,   Our  marriage  known  1 
CouR.  Not  a  word  yet. 
FoL.  The  better. 

Sir  B.  Faith,  son,  would  you  had  come  so 
with  these  gentlemen  ! 
FoL.  Why,  grandaire  ? 
Sir  B.  We  had  a  play  here. 
FoL.  A  play,  sir  ?   no  ? 
Sir  B.   Yes,  faith  !   a  pox  a'  th'  author  I 
Fot.   Bless   us   alll    why,  were   they  such 


.  la 


villar 


junh  for 


SiH  B.  Nay,  by  th'  mass,  these  wet 
thievish  knaves. 
FoL-    What,  sir  ? 

Sir  B.  Which  way  came  you,  gen 
could  not  choose  but  meet  'em. 

FoL.  We  met  a  company  with  hampers  after  'em. 
Sir  B.  O,  those  were  they,  those  were  they  1    A 
pox  hamper  'em  ! 

FoL.  Bless  us  all  again  1 

Sir  B.  They  have  hampered  me  finely,  sirrah. 

FoL.  How,Jsir? 

How,  sir!  I  lent  the  rascals  properties' 
out  their  play,  a  chain,  a  jewel,  and  a 
d  they  watched  their  time,  and  rid  quite 


to  furni 

watch  ; 


'  BiW]  See  note,  p.  393. 
■^  How]  So  eJ.  16'10.     Fii 
'  properties]  See  note,  p. 


Sir 

B.    Hark,  hark 

gentlemen  I    by 

this    light. 

the  w 

tch  tings   alarii 

[n  in  his  pocket ! 

there's  my 

watch 

come  again,  or 

the  very  cousin-gerraan  to't ; 

whose 

;   by  th'  mass,  't 

s  he  1    hast 

thou 

ne,  son  1   prithe 

,  bestow  it  upon 

thy  grand- 

sire; 

I  now  look  for  n 

line  again,  i'faith 

nay,  come 

with 

1  good  will,   or 

not  at  all  ;    I'll  give  thee   a 

better 

thing.— A  prize 

a  prize,*  gentlei 

en! 

IDrarvs  chain, 

S-c.  out  of  FoLLYys 

it's  pocket. 

Ha 

R.   Great  or  small  ? 

Sir 

B.  At  once  IVe 

'  drawn  chain,  jewel,  watch, 

Pen.  B.  By  my  faith,  you  have  a  fortunate  hand, 

Har.  Nay,  all  Co  come  at  once ! 

Maw.  a  vengeance  of  this  foolery! 

FoL.  Have  I  'scaped  the  constable  to  be  brought 
in  by  the  watch  ? 

CuuB.  O  destiny !  have  I  married  a  thief,  mother  ? 

Mot.  Comfort  thyself;  thou  art  beforehand  with 
him,  daughter. 

Sir  B.  Why,  son,  why,  gentlemen,  how  long  have 
you  been  my  lord  Owemuch  his  servants,  i'faith  7 

FoL.  Faith,  grandsire,  shall  I  be  true  to  you? 

Sir  B.  I  think  'tis  time  ;  thou'st  been  a  thief 
already. 

FoL,  I,  knowing  the  day  of  your  feast,  and  the 
natural  inclination  you  have  to  pleasure  and  pas- 
time, presumed  upon  your  patience  for  a  jest,  as 
well  to  prolong  your  days  as 

Sir  B.  Whoop  I  why,  then,  you  took  my  chain 
along  with  you  to  prolong  my  days,  did  you  ? 

•  A prite,  nprits]  OIJ  eda.  "  a  peece,  a  peece,"  which  in 
DodaUy'a  Old  Plaijt  ia  altered  to  "  a  peace,  a  peace." 

'  I'te]  Old  edB.  "  I  haue."  This  line  ia  meant  lo  form  ■ 
couplet  with  the  concluaion  of  Sir  Bounleous'a  speech  and 
HarebraiD'e  qtiealion. 


J 


FoL.  Not  BO  neither,  sir  ; 
And  that  you  may  be  seriously  assur'd 
Of  my  hereafter  atableness  of  life, 
I  have  took  another  course. 

Sir  B.  What  7 

FoL.  Took  a  wife. 

Sir  B.  A  wife!  's  foot,  what  is  she  for  a  fool' 
would  marry  tliee,  a  madman  ?  when  was  ihe  wed- 
ding kept?  in  Bedlam? 

FoL.  She's  both  a  gentlewoman  and  a  virgin. 

Sir  B.  Stop  there,  stop  there :  would  I  might 
see  her ! 

FoL.  You  have  your  wish  ;  she's  here. 

Sir  B.  Ah,  ba,  ha,  ha!  this  makes  amends  for 


FoL,  How  no 
Maw.  Captai 


i  she  your 


,vife 


FoL.  How  then  ? 

Maw.   Nothing,  but  pity  you,  sir. 
Sir  B.  Speak,  son  ;  is't  true  ? 
Can  you  gull  us,  and  let  a  quean  gull  you? 
FoL.  Ha! 
CooR,  What  I  have  been  is  past;   be  that  for- 

And  have  a  soul  true  both  to  thee  and  heaven  ! 
FoL.  Is't  come  about  ?  tricks  are  repaid,  I  see. 
Sir  B.  The  best  is,  sirrah,  you  pledge  none  but 


And  since  I  drink  the  top,  take  her- 
I  spice  the  bottom  with  a  thousand  n 
FoL.  By  my  troth,  she  is  as  good  a 
as  any  bachelor  needs  to  sip  at. 

"  what  is  ilif  for  a  font]   i.  e.  what  fool  i 
ford's  note  on  B.  Jonson'a  Werht,  vol.  iii.  p. 
'  mark}  See  note,  p.  226. 


Tut,  give  me  gold,  it  makes  amends  for  rice  ; 
Maids  without  coin  are  caudles  without  spice. 

Sir  B.   Come,   genllemen,    to   th'   feast  ;    let   not 

We'vef  pleas'd  our'ear.  now  let  us  please  our  taste. 
Who  lives  by  cunning,  mark  it,  his  fate's  cast ; 
When  he  has  gull'd  all,  then  is  himself  the  last. 

[Exeunt  omnes.f 


The  Catch"  for  the  Fifth  Act,  sung  bij  Sib  Boun- 
teous Progress  to  his  guests. 

O  for  a  bowl  of  fat  canary, 
Rich  Aristippus,'  sparkling  sherry! 
Some  neciar  else  from  Juno's  dairy  ; 
O  these  draughts  would  make  us  merry  ! 
O  for  a  wench  !  I  deal  in  faces, 
And  in  other  daintier  things  ; 
Tickled  am  1  with  her  embraces  ; 
Fine  dancing  in  such  fairy  rings  ! 
O  for  a  plump,  fat  leg  of  mutton, 
Veal,  lamb,  capon,  pig,  and  cony ! 
None  is  bappy  but  a  glutton. 
None  an  ass  but  who  wants  money. 
Wines,  indeed,  and  girls  are  good. 
But  brave  victuals  feast  the  blood  : 
For  wenches,  wine,  and  lusty  cheer, 
Jove  would  come  down  to  surfeit  here. 

'  We've']  Old  eda.  "  We  hate." 

'  Eieunt  pniHfi]  Ed.  1610  has  "  E^eunl. 

"  The  end  of  tlie^th  and  last  Act :  tuardiing  aver 
the  Stage  band  in  hatid." 
'  The  Cdleh,  &c.]  Not  found  in  first  eil.,  is  printed  on  the 
last  leaf  of  ed.  1040. 

'  Ariillppai]  A  sort  of  trine  :  Gee  Randolph's  drama  called 
Ariuiiifiu,  or  the  Jovial  Fhilotopher,  1635, 
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THE  ROARING  GIRL. 
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The  Roaringjeirle.-  Orwell  Cut-Parse.  Ai  II  hath  lately  hetM 
jtcted  on  thi  Fortune-atagi  by  lie  Prince  his  Players.  WrilllH 
by  T.  MiddJtnil  and  T.  Dekkar.  Printed  at  Lmdtmfar  ThomB* 
Archer^  and  are  to  be  sold  at  hU  shop  in  Popes  hend-pallaee, 
veere  the  Royall  Etchmige.  16J1,  4lo.  On  the  title-page  ii 
the  waadcut.  a  fac-Bimile  of  wbicli  is  nov  giTen,  representing 
Moll  !□  ber  male  dress,  wicli  these  words  running  along  the 
inner   margin,  — "  My  case  is  aUer'd,  I  mast  viorke  for  my 


Raaring  Boys  was  a  cant  term  for  the  riotous,  quarrelsome 
blades  of  the  time,  who  abounded  in  London,  and  took  plea- 
sure in  annoying  its  quieter  inhabitants.  Of  Roaring  Girli, 
the  heroine  of  the  present  play  naa  the  choicest  specimen. 
Her  real  name  was  Mai;  Friih,  though  she  was  most  com- 
monly known  li;  that  of  Moll  Cutpnrse.  According  to  the 
author  of  her  LUe,'  "  ehe  was  born  a.d.  15R9,  in  Barbican, 
at  the  upper  end  of  Aldersgate  Street,"  p.  3;  but  Malone,'' 
more  correctly  it  should  seem,  has  fixed  hrr  birth  in  1S84. 
"  From  the  tiret  entrance  into  a  competency  of  age,"  she 
assumed  the  doublet,  "  and  to  her  dying  day  she  would 
not  leave  it  off,  tUl  the  inarmity  and  weaknesse  of  nature 

*  The  Lift  and  Death  b/Mts.  Mary  Frith.  Commonly  Called 
Mai  CutpuTte.  Exactly  Collected  and  now  Published/or  the  Be- 
tight  and  Jtecrealiim  of  all  Merry  disposed  Persons.  London, 
16li2,  12mo.  Prefixed  lo  it  is  her  portrait  in  a  male  dreaa 
(with  an  eagle,  a  lion,  and  an  ape  beside  her),  under  which 

"  See  here  the  Presidesse  o'th  pilfring  Trade, 
Mercuryes  second,  Venus's  onely  Mayd, 
Doublet  and  breeches,  in  a  Un'form  dresse, 
The  Female  Humurriet,  a  Kickshaw  messe : 
Heres  no  attraction  (hat  your  fancy  greets. 
But  if  her  Features  please  not,  read  her  Feats." 


Of  this 


be  authentic. 

■■  Note  on  Tvjtlfih  Nighl,  act  i.  sc.  S.-^Shakupeare  (by  Bos- 
well),  to!.  xL  p.  S57. 
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tpeirc'i  Twelfth  Niglit,  nhere  Sir  Toby  excUinu,  "  Wherefore 
ire  tlieac  Ihingi  hid  ?  wherefore  have  (heie  gifts  a  curtain 
before  them  ?  are  they  like  lo  take  dusi,  like  mialreu  MaU'i 
picluref "    Act  i.  «c.  3. 

On  the  bnoki  of  the  StationerB*  Company,  August  1610,  is 
entereil  "  A  Booke  called  the  Madde  Prancks  of  Merry  Mall 
of  the  Bankside,  with  her  Walks  in  Man's  Ap^iarel,  and  to 
what  Purpose.     Written  by  John  Day."" 

In  Rulibe  aarf  ^  gnat  Call,  Epigrams.  Bi/  Thonim  Freeman, 
Qent.,  1614,  4to,  is 

"  Epigram  90. 
)/MaH  Citpune  dL,g„i,td  going. 
"  They  isy  MoI'b  honeit,  and  it  may  bee  so. 
But  yet  it  is  a  shrewd  presumption  no  : 
To  touch  but  pilch,  'tii  knowne  it  will  defile  ; 
Moll  wearea  the  breech,  what  may  she  be  the  while  t 
Sure  ahee  that  dolh  the  shadow  so  much  grace, 
What  will  shee  when  the  substance  comes  in  place  1 " 
She  figures  in  actii,  ac.  I  of  Field's  ^mcnds/ir  Zodfei,''  1618, 
where  she  is  thus  addressed: 

"  Hence,  lewd  impudent ! 

I  know  not  what  to  term  thee,  man  or  woman, 
For  Nature,  shaming  to  acknowledge  thee 
For  either,  hath  prodnc'd  (bee  to  the  world 
Without  a  sex ;  same  say  thou  Ort  a  woman. 
Others,  a  man  ;  and  many,  thou  art  both 
Woman  and  man  ;  but  I  think  rather,  neither ; 

d  horee,  as  the  old  Centaurs  were  feigu'd." 
In  The  WaUr-carmBrantkiiCtnuplainlagaivctaBreBdo/Land- 

li  (first  printed,  I  believe,  in  1<J22),  Taylor  says, 
"  That  ir  our  Grand-fathers  atid  Grand-dams  should 
Rise  from  (he  dead,  and  these  mad  times  behold, 
Amazed  they  halfe  madly  would  admire 
At  our  fantasticke  gestures  and  nttire  { 
And  they  would  thinke  thai  England  in  (wncluiion 
"" ebableBabell  of  confusion; 


I  Note  on  Tirelflh  Night,  acC  i.  ac.  3,  — Malone's  Shake- 
tpearf  (by  Boawell),  vol.  xi.  p.  '656. 

'  This  excellent  comedy  has  been  reprinted  by  Mr.  Collier 
in  a  aupplementRry  volume  to  Dodiley's  old  Play. 
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That  Muld-tack'  for  his  most  vnfashion'd  faahiooa 
Is  the  fit  paCterne  of  their  irBnsfarniBliDns  ; 
And  Mary  Frith  doth  teach  them  modesty, 
For  she  doth  keepe  one  fashion  eonBtanlly, 
And  therefore  the  deeerues  a  Matrons  praise. 
In  these  inconstant  Moon- like  changini^;  dayea. 

p.  6.— Hv*!,  ed.  leao. 

From  The  Witch  of  EJmoilon  (by  W.  Rowley,  Dekker,  and 
Ford,  acted  about  1S23),  we  learn  that  a  certain  dog,  used  in 
baiting  hulJa  and  bears,  was  called  Moll  Cuipurte,  after  our 
heroine  ;  act  v.  so.  1.  Ford's  IVorln,  by  Gifford,  vol.  ii.  p.  £47. 
She  ia  thus  mentioned  in  Brome'a  Caiirl  Beggar,  acted  1632 ; 
"  CiT.  Spreciousl  How  now  1  my  fob  has  been  fubd  to-day 
of  six  pieces,  anda  dozen  shillings  at  least.  ....  Mywatch 
ia  gone  out  of  my  pocket  too  o'  th'  right  side.  ....  He  go 
to  honest  Moll  about  it  presently."  Act  ii.  sc.  1.  Five  t/ra 
Playes,  1653. 

In  the  following  couplet  of  Butler  (the  second  line  of  which 
Swift  has  transferred,  with  a  slight  alleiation,  into  bis  Baueit 
and  Philemon),  the  allusion  is  moat  probably  to  Moll  Cutpurse, 
and  not,  as  Grey  thinks,  to  Mary  Carlton  i 
"  A  bold  Virago,  stout  and  tall, 
As  Joan  of  France,  or  Englith  Mall." 

Hudibro!,  Part  i.  c.  ii.  367. 
With  a  quotation  from  a  play  called  The  Feigned  Ajlrokgtr, 
1668,  I  conclude  this  notice  of  Mary  Frith; 
"  We  cannot  do  that  neither  in  quiet. 
So  many  have  found  his  lodging  out : 
And  now.  Molt  Cut-purse,  that  oracle  of  felonie 
Is  dead,  there's  not  a  pocket  pickt, 
But  bee's  acquainted  with  il."     Act  iv.  sc.  2,  p.  62. 
Thomas  Dekker,  whose  natne  is  coupled  with  Middleton's 
on  the  title-page  of  The  Roarivg  Girl,  was  (as  perhaps  few 
readers  require  to  be  told)  a  very  prolific  and  popular  drama- 
list:  many  of  his  plays  have  perishetL 


e  of 


TO  THE  COMIC  PLAY-READEHS,  VENERY 
AND  LAUGHTER. 

The  fashion  of  play-itiaking  I  can  properly  com- 
pare to  nothing  so  naturally  as  the  alteration  in 
apparel ;  for  in  the  time  of  the  great  crop- doublet, 
your  huge  bombasted  plays,  quilted  with  mighty 
words  to  lean  purpose,  were^  only  then  in  fashion  : 
and  as  the  doublet  fell,  neater  inventions  began  to 
set  up.  Now,  in  the  time  of  spruceness,  our  plays 
follow  the  niceness  of  our  garments  ;  single  plots, 
quaint  conceits,  lecherous  jests,  drest  up  in  hanging 
sleeves  :  and  those  are  fit  for  the  times  and  the 
termers.''  Such  a  kind  of  light-colour  summer  stufT, 
mingled  with  divers  colours,  you  shall  find  this 
published  comedy ;  good  to  keep  you  in  an  after- 
noon from  dice  at  home  in  your  chambers :  and  for 
venery,  you  shall  find  enough  for  sixpence,'  but 
well  couched  and"  you  mark  it ;  for  Venus,  beinjj^ 

^,  passes  throu^i_the_play_[p.doulilet_8nd- 

j'irWave  disguise  and  a  safe  one,  i£_thE- 
E  untie  not  her  codpiece  point.  The  hook  I 
make  no  question  but  is  fit  for  many  of  your  com- 
panies, as  well  as  the  person  itself,  and  may  be 

i  »(«]  Old  ed.  "  WHB," 

''  lemwrs]  Here  Reed  ciles  a  pasaHge  from  Dekker'a  Selmau 
b/ Landim,  concerning  those  mguea  dial  "  art  called  TeBbebs 
and  they  ply  WeatminsleT-hall :  Michaelmas  Terme  is  their  har- 
veil :"  see  also  my  note,  p.  lOT.  I  may  observe,  however, 
that  fennel' did  not  always  mean  a  person  ofill  repute:  "  vith 
a  oountrey  gentleman  or  Tearmer."  Gretne't  Ghail  Haunting 
Canicatchert,  1626,  aig.  □  S. 

'  for  lirpencc]  "  The  price  of  a  play  at  this  time."    Id. 

-  and]  i.  e.  if. 

TOl.  II.  f  P 


allowed  both  gallery -room  at  the  playhouse,  and 
chamber-room  at  your  lodging.  Worse  things,  I 
must  needs  confess,  the  world  lias  ta.xcd  her  for 
than  has  been  written  of  her  ;  but  'tis  the  excel- 
lency of  a  writer  to  leave  things  better  than  be 
finds  'em ;  though  some  obscene  fellow,  that  cares 
not  what  he  writes  against  others,  yet  keeps  a  mys- 
tical bawdyhouse  himself,  and  entertains  drunkards, 
to  make  use  of  their  pockets  and  vent  his  private 
boltle-ale  at  midnight, —  though  such  a  one  would 
have  ript  up  the  moat  nasty  vice  that  ever  hell 
belched  forth,  and  presented  it  to  a  modest  assembly, 
yet  ne  rather  wish  in  such  discoveries,  where  re- 
putation lies  bleeding,  a  slackness  of  truth  than 
fulness  o"  ' 

THOMAS  MIDDLETON. 


PROLOGUE. 

A  PLAY  expected  long  makes  the  audience  looli 
For  wonders ;  that  each  scene  should  be  a  book, 
Campos'd  to  all  perfeciion  :  each  one  comes 
And  brings  a  play  in's  head  with  him ;  up  h 
What  he  would  of  a  roaring  girl  have  writ ; 
If  that  he  finds  not  here,  he  mews  at  it. 
Only  we  [do]  entreat  you  think  our  scene 
Cannot  speak  high,  the  subject  being  but  mean  ; 
A  roaring  girl,  whose  notes  till  now  ne'er  were. 
Shall  fill  with  laughter  our  vast  theatre." 
That's  all  which  1  dare  promise  :  tragic  passion, 
And  such  grave  stuff,  is  this  day  out  of  fashion. 
I  see  Attention  sets  wide  ope  her  gates 
Of  hearing,  and  with  covetous  listening  waits, 
To  know  what  girl  this  roaring  girl  should  be, 
For  of  that  tribe  are  many.     One  is  she 
That  roars  at  midnigtit  in  deep  tavern-bowls. 
That  beats  the  watch,  and  constables  controls  ; 
Another  roars  i'  th'  daytime,  swears,  stabs,  gives 

Yet  sells  her  soul  to  the  lust  of  fools  and  slaves  : 
Both  these  are  suburb-roarers.  Then  there's  beside" 
A  civil  city-roaring  girl,  whose  pride; 
Feasting,  and  riding,  shakes  her  husband's  state. 
And  leaves  him  roaring  through  an  iron  grate. 
None  of  these  roaring  girls  is  ours  ;  she  Hies 
With  wings  more  lofty;  thus  her  character  lies  — 
Yet  what  need  characters,  when  to  give  a  guess 
Is  better  than  the  person  to  express  ?  [name? 

But  would  you  know  who  'tis  1  would  you  hear  her 
She's  call'd  mad  Moll ;  her  life  our  acts  proclaim. 

°  vttil  ihealre'\  i.  e.  the  Fortune,  in  Goldeo  or  Golding  Lane, 
St.  Cilea'8,  Ccipplegale.  It  was  built  by  Henslowc,  and  AUeyti 
(tbe  founder  of  Dulnicb  CoUege),  in  1599-UW.  It  wob  eighty 
feet  square  on  the  outside,  and  fifty-five  feet  square  witliiii. 
It  was  destroyed  by  fire  io  1G21.  See  Collier's  Hitl.  tf  Engl. 
Dram.  Poelrij,  vol.  iii.  p.  302.  "  beside]  Old  ed.  "  besides." 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

Sir  Alexander  Wengrave. 

Sebastian  Wengrave,  his  son. 

Sir  Gut  Fitzallard. 

Sir  Davy  Dapper. 

Jack  Dapper,  his  son. 

Sir  Adam  Appleton. 

Sir  Thomas  Long. 

Sir  Beauteous  Ganymede. 

Lord  Noland. 

Goshawk. 

Laxton. 

Greenwit. 

Gallipot,  an  apothecary. 

Tiltyard,  a  feather-seller. 

Openwork,  a  sempster. 

Neatfoot,  Sir  A.  Wengrave's  man. 

Gull,  page  to  Jack  Dapper. 

Trapdoor. 

Tearcat. 

Coachman. 

Porter. 

Tailor. 

Curtleax,  a  sergeant. 

Hanger,  his  yeoman. 

Gentlemen,  Cutpurses,  8fc. 

Moll,  the  Roaring  Girl. 

Mary  Fitzallard,  daughter  to  Sir  Guy. 

Mistress  Gallipot. 

Mistress  Tiltyard. 

Mistress  Openwork. 

Scene,  London. 


1.  -iky^    J^  '^^^' 


r.-^ 


THE  ROARING  GIRL,     j^;^     ° 

fCJy  ^4** 

ACT  I.    SCENE  I.  fttUii 

-^  Room  in  Sia  Alexander  Wengrave's  House.  t*v 

oi'      I  fnfer  Mart  Fitzallard  dis^ised  like  a  sempster,  ^ -.\ii?^ 

(P^iy^"      milk  a  case  for  bands,  and  Wbatfoot  n-itk  her,  «  i       i     \ 

napkin  on  his  shoulder,  and  a  trencher^  in  hie  hand,  '  '    •*"     1 

asjrom  table,  if  j  i  -■/J 

Neat.  Tlie  young  gentleman,  our  young  master,         .'■[■  njfl 
sir  Alexander's  son,  is  it  into  his  ears,  sweet  dam-  || 

sel,  emblem  of  fragility,  you  desire  to  have  a  mes- 
sage transported,  or  to  be  tranacendent  ? 

Mary,  a  private  word  or  two,  sir ;  nothing  else. 

Neat.  You  shall  fructify  in  that  which  you  come 
for ;  your  pleasure  shall  be  satisfied  to  your  full 
contentation.  I  will,  fairest  tree  of  generation, 
watch  when  our  young  master  is  erected,  that  is  to 
say,  up,  and  deliver  him  to  this  your  most  white 
hand. 

1'  a  trencher']  "  At  this  lime  pewter  was  not  introduceil 
into  common  use.  Out  anceatorB  were  content  with  wooden 
trenchers,  and  these  were  even  to  be  found  at  the  tables  of 
our  [lobility  and  persons  of  good  fashion.  Among  the  orders 
for  hnuaehold  servants,  devised  by  John  Haryngton,  1566, 
and  renened  by  big  son,  1592,  it  is  directed,  '  That  no  man 
waite  at  the  table  nithaut  a  trincher  in  his  hand,  escept  it  be 
uppon  goqd  cause,  on  paine  of  Id.'  Nuga  Antique,  vol.  ii. 
p.  267,  ed.  1779.  See  also  the  Nortkumlerland  Household- Book, 
p.  35i.  Trenchers  are  still  used  in  some  collegea  and  inns- 
of-couit,  particular);  in  Liocala's-Iiin."    Reed. 
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Mary.  Tbanka,  sir. 

Neat.  And  withal  certify  him,  that  I  have  culled 
out  for  him,  now  his  belly  is  replenished,  a 
bit  or  modicum  than  any  lay  upon  his  trencher  at 
dinner.  Hath  he  notion  of  your  name,  1  beseech 
your  chastity  ? 

Mary.    One,  sir,  of  whom  he  bespake  falling 

Neat.  Falling  bands  T  it  shall  so  be  given  him. 
If  you  please  to  venture  your  modesty  in  the  hall 
amongst  a  curt-pated  company  of  rude  serving-men,    | 
and  take  such  as  they  can  set  before  yon,  you  shall 
be  most  seriously  and  ingeniously'  welcome. 

Marv,  I  have  dined'  indeed  already,  sir. 

Neat.  Or  will  you  vouchsafe  to  kiss  the  lip  of 
*  rich  Orleans  in  the  buttery  amongst  our 


Mari 
Ne. 


n? 

Not  now,  i 
■  young 


it  shall  then  have  a  feel~ 
presently  it  shall  so  be 


ing  of  your  being  hi 

Mary.  I  humbly  thank  yon,  sir.     {_Exil  Neat- 
foot.]     But  that  my  bosom 
Is  full  of  bitter  sorrows,  I  could  smile 
To  see  this  formal  ape  play  antic  tricks ; 
But  in  my  breast  a  poison'd  arrow  sticks, 

1  /allhg  ftandi]  See  note,  p,  218,—"  In  ETelj-n's  Diicaurie 
on  Medals,  1697,  p.  lOH,  U  Ihe  head  of  Charles  1.  crowned,  in 
the  g;arter  -  rabes,  and  wearing  a  Jailing  band;  '  nhicli  new 
mode,'  aaya  Mr.  Evelyn,  >  succeeded  the  cumbersome  rufi*:  but 
neitfaer  did  the  biahojis  or  judges  give  it  over  so  soon,  the 
Lord  Keeper  Finch  being,  I  think,  the  very  flrst.'"    Reed. 

'  lagenleuils]  i.  e,  eincerely:  ingeaioas  la  frequently  used 
for  In^nnaBi by  our  old  writera ;  "reasons  .  .  .  which,  I  must 
ingtnhnsly  confesie,  were  both  many  and  weighty."     Bralh- 

lit'i  Honest  Gkoel,  16S8,  p.  16. 

•  dimd\  Olded.  "dyed. 


the;  roaring  girl. 

And  smiles  cannot  become  me.  Love  woven  si iglitly, 
Such  as  tliy  false  heart  makes,  wears  out  as  lightly; 
But  love  being  truly  bred  i'  tV  soul,  like  mine, 
Bleeds  even  to  death  at  the  least  wound  it  takes,— 
The  more  we  quench  this  [fire],  the  less  it  slakes  : 
Omel 

Enter  Sebastian  Wbhorave  with  Neatfoot. 

Seb.  a  sempster  speak  with  me,  sayest  thou  ? 

Neat.  Yes,  sir  ;  she's  there,  viva  voce  to  deliver 
her  auricular  confession. 

See.  With  me,  sweetheart  ?  what  is't ! 

Mary.   I  have  brought  home  your  bands,  sir. 

Seb.  Bands  !— Neatfoot. 

Neat.  Sir? 

Seb.  Prithee,  look  in  ;  for  all  the  gentlemen  are 
upon  rising. 

Neat.  Yes,  sir  ;   a  most  methodical  attendance 
shall  be  given. 

Seb.  And  dost  hear?  if  my  father  call  for  me, 
say  I  am  busy  with  a  sempster. 

Neat.  Yes,  sir;  he  shall  know  it  that  you  are 
busied  with  a  nee  die -woman. 

Seb.  In's  ear,  good  Neatfoot. 

Neat.  It  shall  be  so  given  him.  [Exit. 

Seb.  Bands?  you're  mistaken,  sweetheart,  I  be- 
When,  where,  I  prithee?  what  hands?  let  me  see 
them. 

Mart.  Yes,  sir ;  a  bond'  fast  seal'd  with  solemn 
oaths, 
Subscrib'd  unto,  as  I  thought,  with  your  soul ; 
Deliver'd  as  your  deed  in  sight  of  heaven  : 
Is  this  bond  cancelled  ?  have  you  forgot  me  ? 


ir  Guy  Fitzallardv 
tliis  strange  s. 


Seb.  Ha !  life  of  my  life, 
daughter  ? 
What  has  Iransform'd  my  love 
Stay ;  make  all  sure  [shuts  the 

and  be  brief. 
Because  the  wolf's  at  door  that  lies  in  wai 
To  prey  upon  us  both.     Albeit  mine  eyes 
Are  blest  by  thine,  yet  this  so  strange  disguise 
Holds  me  with  fear  and  wonder. 

MsBY.  Mine's  a  loath'd  sight ; 
Why  from  it  are  you  banish'd  else  so  long  ? 

Seb.  I  must  cut  short  my  speech  :  in  broki 
language 
Thus  much,  sweet  Moll ;  I  must  thy  company  shu 
I  court  another  Moll :  my  thoughts  must  run 
As  a  horse  runs  that's  blind  round  in  a  mill, 
Out  every  step,  yet  keeping  one  path  still. 

Mary.  Umph  !  must  you  shun  my  company  ? 

Have  both  our  hands  by  th'  hands  of  heaven  het 

tied. 
Now  to  be  broke?  I  thought  me  once  your  I 
Our  fathers  did  agree  on  the  time  when  : 
And  must  another  bedfellow  fiU  my  room  ? 
Seb.  Sweet  maid,  let's  lose  no  time ; 
heaven's  book 
Set  down,  that  I  must  have  thee  ;  an  oath  we  took  J 
To  keep  our  vows  ;  but  when  the  knight  your  fatberfl 
Was  from  mine  parted,  storms  began  to  sit 

father's  brow[s],  which  fell 
me.  He  reckon'd  up  what  gold 
would  draw  from  him  ;  at  which  1 


-^1 


marriage 


To  lose  so  much  blood  could  not  grieve  him  more  : 
He  then  dissuades  me  from  thee,  call'd  thee  not  fair. 
And  ask'd  what  is  she  but  a  beggar's  heir  ? 


e-wind 

ifind, 

1  wench 
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He  scom'd  tliy  dowry  of  five  thousand  marks." 
If  such  a  sum  of  money  could  be  found, 
And  I  would  match  with  that,  he'd  not  undo  it, 
Provided  his  bags  might  add  nothing  to  it ; 
But  vow'd,  if  I  took  thee,  nay,  more,  did  swear 
^ieJurtji,  ^'■•"m  )""'"  T  nnthjng  should  inherit. 

Mary.  What  follows  then  ?  my  shipw'recET" 

See.  Dearest,  no  : 
Though  wildly  in  a  labyrinth  I 
My  end  is  to  meet  thee  :   with  i 
Must  I  now  sail,  else  I  no  have 
But  both  must  sink  for  ever.     There's 
Call'd  Moll,  mad  Moll,  or  merry  Moll , 
_So  strange  in  quality,  a  whole  city  takes 
Note  of  her  name  and  person  :  all  that  affecti 
I  owe  to  thee,  on  her  in  counterfeit  passion 
I  spend,  to  mad  my  father  ;  he  believes 
I  doat  upon  this  Roaring  Girl,  and  grieves 
As  it  becomes  a  father  for  a  son 
That  could  be  so  bewitch'd  :  yet  I'll  go  on 
This  croaked  way,  sigh  still  for  her,  feign  dreams 
In  which  I'll  talk  only  of  her  :  these  streams 
Shall,  I  hope,  force  my  father  to  consent 
That  here  I  anchor,  rather  than  be  rent 
Upon  a  rock  so  dangerous.     Art  thou  pleas'd, 
Because  thou  seest  we're  waylaid,  that  I  take 
A  path  that's  safe,  though  it  be  far  about? 

Mary.  My  prayers  with  heaven  guide  thee  ! 

Seb.  Then  I  wiU  on  : 
My  father  is  at  hand  ;  kiss,  and  begone  ! 
Hours  shall  he  watch'd  for  meetings  :  I  must  now, 
As  men  for  fear,  to  a  strange^ol  bow. 

Mary.  Farewell!  ''"    '" 


arb]  S 
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Seb,  I'll  guide  thee  forth  :  wlien  nex 
A  story  of  Moll  shall  make  our  mirth  n 

Enter  Sir  Alex.  Wenorave,  Sis  Datt  DappbJ 
Sir  Adam  Appleton,  Goshawk,  Laxton, 
Gentlemen. 
All.  Thanks,  good  air  Alexander,  for  our  boin 

teous  cheer! 
S.  Alex,  Fie,  fie,  in  giving  thanks  you  pay  toj 

S.  Davit,  When  bounty  spreads  the  table,  faith 

At  going  off  if  thanks  should  not  step  ii 


S.  Alex.  Ni 


more  of  thanks,    no   more.     Ag 
»  close  :  how  do  you  like 


Th'i 

This  parlour,  gentlemen  1 

All.  O,  passing  well  I 

S.  Adam.  What  a  sweet  breath  the  air  casts  here, 

Gos.  1  like  the  prospect  best. 
Lax.  See  how  'tis  furnish'd  ! 
S.  Davy.  A  very  fair  sweet  room. 
S.  Alex.  Sir  Davy  Dapper, 

The  furniture  that  doth  adorn  this  room 

Cost  many  a  fair  grey  groat  ere  it  came  here; 

But  good  things  are  most  cheap  when  they're  most 

Nay,  when  you  look  into  my  galleries, 

How   bravely  they're    irimm'J   up,    you   all   shall 

You're  highly  pleas'd  to  sec  what's  set  down  there  : 

Stories  of  men  and  women,  mix'd  together 

Fair  ones  with  foul,  like  sunshine  in  wet  weather  ; 


THE  ROARING  QIBL, 

Within  one  square  a  thouBBnd  heads  are  laid, 
So  closc'thaC  all  of  heads  the  room  seems  made  ; 
As  many  faces  there,  fiU'd  with  blithe  looks, 
Shew  like  the  promising  titles  of  new  books 
Writ  merrily,  the  readers  being  their  own  eyes, 
Which  seem  to  move  and  to  give  plaudities  ; 
And  here  and  there,  whilst  with  obsccjuious  ears 
Throng'd  heaps  do  listen,  a  cut-purse  thrusts  and 

With  hawk's  eyes  for  his  prey; 


;  I  need  not  shew 
rs elves  may  know 


By  a  hanging,  villanous  look  yc 

The  face  is  drawn  so  rarely  :  then,  sir,  below, 
The  very  floor,  as  'twere,  waves  to  and  fro, 
And,  like  a  floating  island,  seems  to  move 
Upon  a  sea  bound  in  with  shores  above. 

All.  Tliese  sights  are  excellent  ! 

S.  Ales.   I'll  shew  you  all  : 
Since  we  are  met,  make  our  parting  comical. 

Re-enter  Sebastian  Wenobave  rvitk  Grebnwit. 
Seb.  This  gentleman,  my  friend,  will  take  his 

S.  Alex.  Ha  !  take  his  leave,  Sebastian,  who  ? 

Seb.  This  gentleman. 

S.  Alex.  Your  love,  sir,  has  already  given  me 

And  if  you  please  to  trust  my  age  with  more, 
It  shall  pay  double  interest :  good  sir,  stay. 

Gkeek.  1  have  been  too  bold. 

S.  Alex.  Not  so,  sir :  a  merry  day 
'Mongst  friends  being  spent,  is  better  than  gold. 


Some  V 


iv'd.~ 


e  wine  !    Where  he  these  knaves  I 


Re-enter  Neatfoot  with  several  Servants, 
Neat.  At  your  worshipful  elbow,  sir. 
S.  Alex.  You're  kissing  my  maiJa,  drinking,  or 

fast  asleep. 
Neat.  Your  worship  has  given  it  us  right. 
S.  Alex.  You  varlets,  stir  ! 
Chairs,  stools,  and  cushions  1 — 

[_S'ervaHts  bring  iti  wine,  and  place  chairs,  ^-c. 
Prithee,  sir  Davy  Dapper, 
Make  that  chair  thine. 

S,  Daw.  'Tis  but  an  easy  gift ; 
And  yet  I  thank  you  for  it,  sir  :  I'll  take  it. 
S.  Alex.  A  chair  for  old  sir  Adam  Appleton  ! 
Neat,  A  back  friend  to  your  worship, 
S.  Adam.  Marry,  good  Neatfoot, 
I  thank   thee  for't;    back   friends    sometimes  are 

S.  Alex.  Pray,  make  that  stool  your  perch,  good 
master  Goshawk. 

Gos,  I  stoop  to  your  lure,  sir. 

S.  Alex.  Son  Sebastian, 
Take  master  Greenwit  to  you. 

Seb,  Sit,  dear  iViend. 

S.  Albx.  Nay,  roaster 
Lax  Ion 
With  what  he  wants,  a  ati 
A  stool. 

Lax.  I  had  rather  stand,  sir. 

S.  Albs.  I  know  you  had,  good  master  Laxlon  ; 
so,  so.  [_Exeunl  Neatfoot  and  Servants. 

Now  here's  a  mess  of  friends  ;  and,  gentlemen. 
Because  time's  glass  shall  not  be  running  long, 
I'll  quicken  it  with  a  pretty  tale. 

S.  Davy.  Good  tales  do  well 
In  these  bad  days,  where  vice  does  so  excel. 


3n — furnish  i 
a  stool,  I  u 


ulds. 


S,  Adam.  Bsgin,  sir  Alexander, 

S.  Alex.  Last  day  I  met 
An  aged  man,  upon  whose  liead  was  scor'd 
A  debt  of  just  so  many  years  as  these 
Which  I  owe  to  my  grave :  the  man  you  all  know. 

All.  Hia  name,  I  pray  you,  sir. 

S.  Alex.  Nay,  you  shall  pardon  me ; 
But  when  he  saw  me,  with  a  sigh  that  brake. 
Or  seem'd  to  break,  his  heart-strings,  thus  he  spake  : 
O  my  good  knight,  says  he,  (and  then  his  eyes 
Were  richer  even  by  that  which  made  them  poor. 
They'd  spent  so  many  tears  they  had  no  more), 

0  sir,  says  he,  you  know  it!  for  you  ha'  seen 
Blessings  to  rain  upon  mine  bouse  and  me  : 
Fortune,  who  slaves  men,  was  my  slave  ;  her  wheel 
Hath  spun  me  golden  tJireads  ;  fur,  I  thank  heaven, 

1  ne'er  had  but  one  cause  to  curse  my  atara. 

I  ask'd  him  then  what  that  one  cause  might  be. 

All.  So,  sir. 

S.  Alex.  He  paus'd  :  and  a 
A  sea  so  much  becalm'd,  there 
No  wrinkle  on  hia  brow,  his  wi 
In  iheir  own  rage ;  but  when  ih'  imperious  wind[s] 
Use  strange  invisible  tyranny  to  shake 
Both  heaven's  and  earth's  foundation  at  their  noise, 
The  seas,  swelling  with  wrath  to  part  that  fray, 
Rise  up,  and  are  more  wild,  more  mad  than  they ; 
Even  so  this  good  old  man  was  by  my  t|uestion       ^ 
Stirr'd  up  to  roughness;  you  might  see  his  gall 
Flow  even  in's  eyes  ;  then  grew  he  fantastical. 

S.  Davt.  Fantastical?  ha,  ha! 

S.  Alex.   Yes  ;   and  talked]  oddly. 

S.  Adam.   Pray,  sir,  proceed  : 
How  did  this  old  man  end  ? 

S.  Ales.  Marry,  sir,  thus  : 

vol.  11.  D  Q 


n  be  found 

s  being  drown'd 
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He  left  his  wild  fit  to  read  o'er  lija  cards  ; 
Yet  tlien,  though  age  cast  snow  on  all  liia  hairs. 
He  joy'd,  because,  says  he,  the  god  of  gold 
Has  been  to  me  no  niggard ;  that  diseaie, 
I  Of  which  all  old  men  sicken,  avarice, 
Never  infected  me  — — 

Lax.  He  means  not  himself,  I"m  sure.        lAside. 

S.  Alex.  For,  like  a  lamp 
Fed  with  continual  oil,  I  spend  and  throw 
My  light  to  all  that  need  it,  yet  have  still 
Enough  to  serve  myself:   O  hut,  quoth  he. 
Though  heaven's  dew  fall  thus  on  this  aged  tree, 
I  have  a  son  that,'  like  a.  wedge,  doth  cleave 
My  very  heart-r 

S.  Davy.  Had  he  such  a  son  ? 

Seb.  Now  I  do  smell  a  fox  strongly.  [^Aside. 

S.  Alex,  Let's  see :  no,  master  Grcenwit  is  not 

So  mellow  in  years  as  he  ;  but  as  like  Sebastian, 
Just  like  my  son  Sebastian,  such  another. 

Seb.  How  finely,  like  a  fencer, 
My  father  fetches  his  by-blows  to  hit  me ! 
But  if  I  beat  you  not  at  your  own  weapon 
Of  Bubtilty [Aside. 

S.  Alex.  This  son,  saith  he,  that  should  be 
The  column  and  main  orch  unto  my  house, 
The  crutch  nnto  my  age,  becomes  a  whirlwind 
Shaking  the  firm  foundation. 

S.  Adam.  'Tia  some  prodigal. 

,  Well  shot,  old  Adam  Bell  1^  lAiide. 

■  Iftui]  OW  ed.  "  thafa." 

'  Adam  BtU]  An  oulluw,  famous  for  hii  archery:  lee  the 
beaoliful  ballBil  of  Adara  BA,  Ctym  <^  Ibe  Chughc  and  Wflyam 
b/  Cloadeilr,  at  which  Ihe  most  correct  text  it  in  Hiloon't 
Piica  1^  An.  Pop.  Paelrg. 


J 


S.  Alex.  No  city^ 
But  sparing,  wary,  civil 

An  excellent  li  us  band  ; 

He  has  more  tongues  i. 
teeth. 
S.  Dayt.  I  have  but 
Gos.  So  sparing  and 

What,  then,  could 


:her,  no  prodigal, 
nd,  though  wifeless, 
id  such  a  traveller, 
[lis  head  than  some  have 


S.  Ali 


.    O,  ! 


e  lie  doaced ; 


.  A  flesh-fly,  chat  can  vex  ar 

S.  AtEK.  A  scurvy  woman, 
On  whom  the  passionate  old  man  s 
A  creature,  saith  he,  nature  hath  brougnt  lortn 
To  mock  the  sex  of  woman.      It  is  a  thing 
One  knows  not  how  to  name  :  her  birth  began 
Ere  she  was  all  made  ;  'tis  wc 
Man  more  than  woman ;  and,  which  to  none  can  hap. 
The  sun  gives  her  two  shadows  to  one  shape 
Nay,  more,  let  this  strange  thing  walk,  stand. 
No  blazing  star  draws  more  eyes  after  it. 

S.  Daw.  a  monster !  'tis  some  monster  [. 

S.  Alex.  She's  a  varlet. 

Seb.   Now  is  my  cue  to  bri; 

S.  Alex.  A  naughty  pack.' 

Seb.   'Tis  false ! 

S.  Alex.  Ha,  boy? 


[Aside. 


'Tis  false ! 

S.  Alex.  What's 

Seb.  I  say,  that  t> 

That  dares  speak  so 

Of  a  rank  villain  :  s 

•  naughty  pack']   In  a 
pack  was  formerly  a 
"  it  was  iJeo  gometi 
is,  naughty  pack  wai 
both  to  men  and  wo: 


e  ?  I  say  s 


aught. 

n  the  throat 


but  yours,  sticks 
let  yourself  aside 

note  on  this  passagi^  Keed  says,  "  a, 
IB  given  10  a  lewd  woman,"  and  that 
applied  to  ihe  male  sex."  The  fact 
lerm  of  reproach  applied  commonly 


S.  AiES.  So,  sir,  wlial  then  t 

Seb.  Any  here  else  had  lied. — 
I  ihink  1  shall  fit  you.  [Aside.   I 

S.  AiEx.  Lie? 

See.  Yes. 

S.  Davy.  Doth  this  concern  him  ? 

S.  Alex.  Ah,  sirrah-boy, 
Is  your  blood  heated  ?  boils  it  ?  are  you  stung  ? 
I'll  pierce  you  deeper  yet. — O  my  dear  frienda, 
I  am  that  wretched  father  I  this  that  son. 
That  sees  his  ruin,  yet  headlong  on  doth  run. 

S.  AsAM.  Will  you  love  such  a  poison! 

S.  Davy.  Fie,  fie. 

Seb.  You're  all  mad. 

S.  Alex.  Thou'rt  sick  at  heart,  yet  feel'st  it  not : 
of  all  these. 
What  gentleman  but  thou,  knowinj(  his  disease 
Mortal,  would  shun  tlie  cure! — ^O  master  Green- 


Would  you  to  such  a 
Green.  Not  I,  air, 
S.  AtEX.  Here's  i 


idol  bow  ? 
aster  Laxton ;    has  he  i 


Lax.  Their  good  parts  are  so  rare,  their  bad  80 


I  will  have  nought  to  do  with  j 
S.  Davy.  'Tis  well  done,  ma 
S.  Alex,  O  thou  cruel  boy. 

Thou  wouldst 

Because  thou  ; 

Thou  shovel'st 


nave 
Thy  wish,  mast  wicked,  i 


fe  destroy ! 
half-way  in  my  grave, 

would  ihou  might' 
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S.  Davy.  Why,   sir,  "tis  thought 
al  lard's  daugliter 
Shall  wed  your  son  Sebastian. 

S.  Alex.  Sir  Davy  Dapper, 
I  have  upon  my  knees  woo'd  this  fond'  boy 
To  take  that  virtuous  maiden. 

Seb.  Hark  you  ;  a  word,  sir. 
You  on    your    knees   have   curs'd    that  virtuous 

And  roe  for  loving  her  ;  yet  do  you  now 

Thus  baffle'  me  to  my  face  :  wear  not  yonr  knees 

In  sucb  entreats  ;  give  ine  Fitzallard's  daughter. 

S.  Alex.  I'll  give  thee  rats-bane  rather. 

Seb.   Welt,  then,  you  know 
What  dish  I  mean  to  feed  upon. 

S.  Alex.   Hark,  gentlemen  !  he  swears 
To  have  this  cut-purse  drab,  to  spile  my  gall. 

All.  Master  Sebastian 

Seb.  1  am  deaf  to  you  all. 
I'm  so  bewitch'd,  so  bound  to  my  desires, 
Tears,  prayers,  threats,  nothing  can  quench  out 

those  fires 
That  burn  within  me.  [Exit. 

S.  Alex.  Her  blood  ahali  quench  it,  then. — 

[Aside. 
LoEe  him  not ;  O  dissuade  him,  gentlemen ! 

S.  Daw.  He  shall  be  wcan'd,  I  warrant  you. 

>  /oni]  i.  e.  faolleh. 

*  ba^ei  Meant  fonaerljr  to  irent  with  insult,  or  mockery, 
or  coaicmpt.  "  Our  nameB  Bhould  be  baffidd  on  euery  booke- 
sellers  etall,"  Nosh's  PUrce  Femikue,  sig.  D  4,  ed.  \59S. 
"  VVIitn  he  had  haffutd  mee  io  print  throughout  England." 
Nash'B  Hme  aiilh  yau  to  Saffnn-walden,  aig  T  2, 1596. 
"  Frilliee,  good  Fido,  goe  and  baffall  htm  : 
Put  an  aflVont  vpon  him." 

Marmyon's  Fine  Companion,  Big.  F,  ItiSS. 


S.  Alex.  Before  his  «yes 
Lay  down  his  shame,  my  grief,  his  miseries. 

Ali,.  No  more,  no  more  ;  away! 

[Ej:eunt  all  but  Sir  Alex.  Wenorave, 

S.  Alex.  1  wash  a  negro. 
Losing  both  pains  and  cost:  but  take  thy  flight, 
I'il  be  most  near  thee  when  I'm  least  in  sight. 
Wild  bnck,  I'll  hunt  thee  breathless  :    thou  shalt 

But  I  will  turn  ihee  when  I'm  not  thought  upoti. — 

Enter  Trapdoor  with  a  letter. 
Now,  sirrah,  what  are  you  ?  leave  your  ape's  tricks, 
and  speak. 

Trap.  A  letter  from  my  captain  to  your  worahip. 

S.  Alex,  O,  O,  now  I  remember ;  'tis  to  prefer 

Trap.  To  be  a  shifter  under  your  worship's  nose 

of  a  clean  trencher,  when  there's  a  good  bit  upon't. 

S.  Alex,  Troth,  honest  fellow — Hum — ha — let 

This  knave  shall  be  the  axe  to  hew  that  down 
At  which  I  stumble  ;  has  a  face  that  promiseth 
Much  of  a  villain  :  I  will  grind  his  wit, 
And,  if  the  edge  prove  fine,  make  use  of  it.  [^Aside. 
Come  hither,  sirrah  ;  canst  thou  be  secret,  ha? 

Trap.  As  two  crafty  attorneys  plotting  the  un- 
doing of  their  clients. 

S.  Alex.  Didst  never,  as  thou'st  walk'd  about 
this  town. 
Hear  of  a  wench  eall'd  Moll,  mad,  merry  Moll  ? 

Trap.  Moll  Cutpurse,  sir  ? 

S,  Alex,  The  same  ;  dost  thou  know  her,  then  ? 

Trap.  As  well  as  I  know  'twill  rain  upon  Simon 
and  Jude's  day  next:    I  will  sift  all  the   ' 
i'  th'  city,  and  drink  half  pots  with  all  the  v 
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men''  a'  ih'  Bank-side,  but,  if  you  will,  sir,  I'll  find 
her  out. 

S.  Alex.  Tbat  task  is  easy  ;  do't  then  :  hold  thy 
hand  up. 
What's  this?  is't  burnt? 

Trap.  No,  sir,  no ;  a  little  singed  with  making 
fireworks. 

S.  Albs.  There's  money,  spend  it;   that  being 
spent,  fetch  more.  [Gii'cs  money. 

Trap.  O  sir,  that  all  the  poor  soldiers  in  Eng- 
land had  such  a  leader  !  For  fetching,  no  water- 
spaniel  is  like  me.  

S.  Alex.  This  wench  we  speak  of  strays  so  from  S 

Nature>epents_she  made_her:  'tis  a  mermaid  ^  (^\i^lUV£  , 
Has  toFdmy  son  to  shipwreck.  y\vi\fJi 

Trap,  ril  cut  her  comb  fur  you.  fj[ijiMMtA 

S.  Alex.  I'll  tell  out  gold  for  ihee,  then.     Hunt    "       0 
her  forth, 
Cast  out  a  line  hung  full  of  silver  hooks 

To  catch  her  to  thy  company  :  deep  spendings  ^^1 

May  draw  her  that's  most  chaste  to  a  man's  bosom.  ^^^^ 

Trap.  The  gingling  of  golden  bells,  and  a  good  ^^^H 

fool  with  a  hobbyhorse,  will  draw  all  the  whores  ^^|H 

i'  th'  town  to  dance  in  a  morris.  '^^^ 

S.  Alex.   Or  rather,   for  that's  best  (they  say  3  J-J 

Sheg 


S.  Alex.  Beat  all  thy  brains  to  serve  her. 
Trap.    Zounds,    sir,   as    country    wenches    beat 
cream  till  butler  comes. 

•■  uifliermen]  "Taylor  the  WBter-poel  aaserls,  that  at  this 
time,  between  Windsor  and  Gravesend,  there  n'ere  not  fener 
than  forty  thousand 


S.  Alex.   Play  thou   the  Eubtlc  spider  ;    weave 

To  enanare  her  very  life. 

Trap.  Her  life  ? 

S.  Alex.  Yes;  suck 
Her  heart'blood,  if  thou  canst ;  twist  thou  but  cords 
To  coteli  her,  lU.fini Jaw  to  hang  her  up. 

Trap.  Spoke  liKg-a  ftofshipful  bencher  1 

S,  Alex.  Trace  all  her  steps  :  at  ttiia  she-fox's 


Watch  what  lambs  enter  ;  let  me  play  the  shepherd 
To  save  their  throats  from  bleeding,  and  cut  hers. 

Trap.  This  is  the  goll<^  shall  do't. 

S.  Alex.  Be  firm,  aRa"  gain  me 
Ever  thine  own  :  this  done,  I  entertain  thee. 
How  is  thy  name  ? 

Trap.  My  name,  sir,  is  Ralph  Trapdoor,  honest  I 
Ralph. 

S.  Alex.  Trapdoor,  be  like   thy  name 
gerous  step 

For  her  to  venture  on ;  but  unto  me 

shoe,  ] 


^^'^ 


T 

AP.  As  fast  as  your  sole  to 

you 

rboot 

S. 

Alex.  Hence,  then  ;    be  little 

seen 

thou  canst ; 

I'll  still  be  at  thine  elbow. 

T 

AP.   The  trapdoor's  set. 

Moll 

if  you  budge,   you're  gone  : 

this   n 

Aro 

Bring  hoy"*  the  roaring  gir 

puts 

down. 

S. 

Alex.  God-a-mercy,  lose 

no  ti 

«e. 

''  giill]  XlW'teim  for  hand 

-fist, 

paw. 

uslter 
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ACT  II.     SCENE  I. 

Three  shops  open  in  a  rank  :  thejirst  an  apothecary's 
shop,  the  next  a  feather-skop,  the  third  a  sempster's 
shop;  Mistress  Gallipot  in  the  Jirst,  Mistress 
TiLTiABD  in  the  next,  Openwork  and  Mistress 
Openwork  in  the  third. 

Enter  Laxton,  Goshawk,  and  Gi 


Mis.  Op! 


s.    Gentler 
.buy 


lawns,  fine  cambrics  :  what  is't  you  ]acl(,  gentle- 
men? what  is't  you  buy  ? 

Lax.  Yonder's  the  shop. 

Gos.  Is  that  she  1 

Lax.  Peace. 

Green.  She  that  minces  tobacco?* 

Lax.  Ay;  she's  a  gentlewoman  born,  I  can  tell 
you,  though  it  be  her  hard  fortune  now  to  shred 
Indian  pot-herbs. 

Gos.  O  sir,  'tis  many  a  good  woman's  fortune, 
when  her  husband  turns  bankrout/  to  begin  with 
pipes  and  set  up  again. 

Lax.  And,  indeed,  the  raising  of  the  woman  is 
the  lifting  up  of  the  man's  head  at  all  times  ;  if  one 
flourish,  t'other  will  bud  as  fast,  1  warrant  ye. 

Gos.  Come,  thou'rt  familiarly  acquainted  there, 
I  grope  that. 


aoJd  by  apDihec . 

"  Or  in  th'  Apothicaryes  shop  bee  seens 
To  wrap  Druggs,  or  to  dry  Tobacco  la." 

-       IT.  Ehgifi.  with  [FitzGeffrry-t-\  Satyri 


.o.tror,f]  i. 


ms,  16; 


?< 


■it 

I 
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Lax.  AndB  you  grope  no  better  i'  th'  dark,  you 

may  chance  lie  i'  th'  ditch  when  you're  drunk. 

Gos,  Go,  thou'rt  a  mystical  lecher  1 

Lax.  I  will  not  deny  but  my  credit  may  take  up 
an  ounce  of  pure  smoke. 

Gos,  May  take  up  an  ell  of  pure  smock  J  away, 
go !  'Tis  the  closest  striker  P-  life,  I  think  be 
commits  venery  forty  foot  deep  ;  no  man's  aware 
on't.  I,  like  a  palpable  smockster,  go  to  work  so 
openly  with  the  tricks  of  art,  that  I'm  as  apparently 
seen  as  a  naked  boy  in  a  phial;'  and  were  it  not 
for  a  gift  of  treachery  that  I  have  in  me,  to  betray 
my  friend  when  he  puts  most  trust  in  me- — mass, 
yonder  he  ja  too ! — ^and  by  his  injury  to  make  good 
my  access  to  her,  I  should  appear  as  defective  in 
courting  as  a  farmer's  son  tlie  first  day  of  his  fea- 
ther, that  doth  nothing  at  court  but  woo  the  hang- 
ings and  glass  windows  for  a  month  together,  and 
some  broken  waiting-woman  for  ever  after.  1  find 
those  imperfections  in  my  venery,  that  were't  not 
for  flattery  and  falsehood,  I  should  want  discourse 
and  impudence ;  and  he  that  wants  impudence 
among  women  is  worthy  to  be  kicked  out  at  bed's 
feet.     He  shall  not  see  me  yet.  [Asiile. 

Ghebn.  Troth,  this  is  finely  ahred. 

Lax.  O,  women  are  the  best  mincers. 

Mis.  G.  'Ttiad  been  a  good  phrase  for  a  cook's 

Lax.  But  'twill  serve  generally,  like  the  front  of 
a  new  almanac,  as  thus: — calculated  for  the  me- 
ridian of  cooks'  wives,  but  generally  for  all  English- 


and}  i.  e.  if.  '  tiriker']  i.  e. 

fU  fl  naked  bay  in  a  phial]  "  I  suppose  be  n 
preserved  in  spirits,"     STBBVBsa. 


I 


Mis.  G.  Nay,  you  shall  ha't, 


for  you. 

Lax.  The  pipe's 


[She  puis  itlothefre. 
I  good  hand,  and  I  wish 


)e  used  a'  that  fashion. 

JjAX.  O,  pardon  me,  sir,  I  understand  no  French. 
I  pray,  be  covered.     Jack,  a  pipe  of  rich  smoke! 

Goa.  Rich  smoke  ?  that's  sixpence  a  pipe,  is't? 

GaEEN.  To  me,  sweet  lady. 

Mis.  G.  Be  not  forgetful  ;  respect  my  credit  ; 
seem  strange  :  art  and  wit  makeJ  a  fool  of  sus- 
picion ;   pray,  be  wary. 

Lax.  Push!''  I  warrant  you.— Come,  how  is't, 
gallants  1 

Green.  Pure  and  excellent. 

Lax.  1  thought  'twas  good,  you  were  grown  ho 
silent :  you  are  like  those  that  love  not  to  talk  at 
victuals,  though  they  make  a  worse  noise  i'  th'  nose 
than  a  common  fiddler's  'prentice,  and  dii 
whole  supper  with  snuffling. — 1  must  speak 


^rith 


Mis.  G.  Make 


1  itself; 
e  of  ground  belong- 


full  o 

ing  t( 

Green.  Ay,  and  full  of  form ;  has  ne'er  a  good 
stool  in's  chamber. 

Gos.  But  above  all,  religious;  he  preyeth  daily 
upon  elder  brothers. 

Green.  And  valiant  above  measure;  has  run 
three  streets  from  a  sergeant. 

Lax.   Puh,  puh,      [He  blows  tobacco  in  their  faces. 

Green.  O,  puh! 

Gos.  Ho,  bo! 

Lax.  So,  so. 


il 


n 


J  make']  OJd  cd.  " 


"■  Push]  See 
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Mis.  G.  Wbat'B  the  matter  now,  sir  T 

Lax.  I  protest  I'm  in  extreme  want  of  money; 
if  you  can  supply  me  now  with  any  means,  you  do 
me  tlie  greatest  pleasure,  next  lo  the  bounty  of 
your  love,  as  ever  poor  gentleman  tasted. 

Mia.  G.  What's  the  sum  would  pleasure  ye,  sir  ? 
though  you  deserve  nothing  less  at  my  hands. 

Lax.  Why,  'tis  but  for  want  of  opportunity,  thou 
knonest. — 1  put  her  off  with  opportunity  still :  by 
this  light,  I  hate  her,  but  for  means  to  keep  me  in 
fashion  with  gallants ;  for  what  I  take  from  her,  I 
spend  upon  other  wenches ;  bear  her  in  hand''  still : 
she  has  wit  enough  to  rob  her  husband,  and  I  ways 
enough  to  consume  the  money.  [.4»i(fc.] — Why, 
how  now  1  what,  the  chincough  1 

Gos.  Thou  hast  the  cowardliest  trick  to  come 
before  a  man's  face,  and  strangle  him  ere  he  be 
aware  I  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  make  a  quarrel 

Lax.  Pox,  and'  thou  dost— thou  knowest  I  never 
jse  lo  fight  with  my  friends — thou'U  but  lose  ihy 
labour  in't. — Jack  Dapper! 

Enter  Jack  Dapper  and  Gull. 
Gbbeh.  Monsieur  Dapper,  I  dive  down  to  your 

J.  Dap.  Save  ye,  gentlemen,  all  three  in  a  pecu- 
liar saltite, 

..  He  were  ill  to  make  a  lawyer ;  he  despatches 
three  at  once. 

Lax.  So,  well  said.— But  is  this"  of  the  same 
tobacco,  mistress  Gallipot? 

'  btar  her  In  Aatid]  i.  e.  keep  her  in  expecUiion. 
■  o«d]  i.       - 


~  But  h  thu,  *c.] 

■  She  gives  him  monsy. 

Itld  \w 

CoLLteR. 
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Mis.  G.  The  same  you  had  at  first,  sir. 

Lax.   I  wish  it   no  better  :    this  will  serve  to  /OT 

drink"  at  my  chamber. 

Gos.  Shall  we  taste  a  pipe  on't  ? 

Lax.  Not  of  this,  by  my  troth,  gentlemen,  I  have 
sworn  before  you. 

Gos.  What,  not  Jack  Dapper  ? 

Lax.  Pardon  me,  sweet  Jack  ;  I'm  sorry  I  made 
such  a  rash  oath,  but  foolish  oaths  must  stand :  llO 

where  art  going.  Jack  ? 

J.  Dap.  Faith,  to  buy  one  feather. 

Lax.  One  feather  ?  the  fool's  peculiar  still. 

{_Astde, 

J.  Dap.  Gull. 

Gull.  Master?  ^'^ 

J.  Dap.  Here's  three  halfpence  for  your  ordinary, 
boy  ;  meet  me  an  hour  hence  in  Paul's.® 

Gull.  How  ?  three  single  halfpence  ?  life,  this 
will  scarce  serve  a  man  in  sauce,  a  halp'orth  of 
mustard,  a  halp'orth  of  oil,  and  a  halp'orth  of  vine-  /l»0 

gar, — what's  left  then  for  the  pickle  herring  ?  This 
shews  like  small  beer  i'  th*  morning  after  a  great 
surfeit  of  wine  o'ernight :  he  could  spend  his 
three  pound  last  night  in  a  supper  amongst  girls 
and  brave  bawdyhouse  boys  :  I  thought  his  pockets 
cackled  not  for  nothing :  these  are  the  eggs  of  three 
pound,  I'll  go  sup  'em  up  presently. 

[^Aside,  and  exit. 

Lax.  Eight,  nine,  ten  angels :  p  good  wench, 
i'faith,  and  one  that  loves  darkness  well ;  she  puts 
out  a  candle  with  the  best  tricks  of  any  drugster's 
wife  in  England  :   but  that  which  mads  her,  I  rail 

^  drink'\  To  driiik  (i.  e.  smoke)  tobacco  was  a  very  common 
expression. 

"  PauVs]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  418. 
P  angels']  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  250. 

VOL.  II.  B  R 
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upon  opportunity  ati]l,  and  take  no  notice  on't.  The 
other  night  she  would  needs  lead  me  into  a  room 
with  a  candle  in  her  hand  to  shew  me  a  naked  pic- 
ture, where  no  sooner  entered,  but  the  candle  was 
sent  of  an  errand  ;  now,  I  not  intending  to  under- 
stand her,  but,  like  a  puny  at  the  inns  of  venery, 
called  for  another  light  innocently;  thus  reward  I 
all  her  cunning  with  simple  mistaking.  I  know  she 
cozens  her  husband  to  keep  me,  and  I'll  keep  her 
honest  as  long  as  I  can,  to  make  the  poor  man  some 
part  of  amends.  An  honest  mind  of  a  whoremaster ! 
how  think  you  amongst  you?  What,  a  fresh  pipe? 
draw  in  a  third  man  1 

Gos.  No,  you're  a  hoarder,  you  engross  by  th' 
I  ounces.  [At  the  feather -shop. 

3.  Dap.  Pooh,  I  like  it  Dot. 
'       Mrs.  T.  What  feather  is't  you'd  have,  sir  ? 
These  are  most  worn  and  most  in  fashion  : 
Amongst  the  beaver  gallants,  the  stone  riders, 
The  private  stage's  audience,  the  t w el vepenny -stool 

gentlemen,i 
I  can  inform  you  'tis  the  general  feather. 

J.  Dap.  And  therefore  I  mislike  it:  tell  me  of 
general  I 
Now,  a  continual  Simon  and  Jude's  rain 
Beat  all  your  feathers  as  flat  down  as  pancakes  ! 
Shew  me — a — spangled  feather. 


the  Iwelvepenny-tlotil  gentlemen']  i.  e.  gctitlomen  who  pay 
vepence  foe  a  stool  to  ait  upon  'he  stngp  during  the  per- 
lance :  see  note,  p.  412.  Thia  is  one  of  the  paasagei 
:h  led  Malone  Co  inink  that  "  persons  were  BulTeced  to  tiil 
he  stage  only  in  (he  private  playhouses  (such  as  Black- 
a,  Sre,)"  Biit.  Ace.  of  Engl.  Stage,  p.  li—Shakenpeare  (bj 
veil),  vol.  UL :  but  Mr.  Collier  has  ghenn  that  the  prac- 
I  lice  was  doC  confined  to  private  thealreB :  H'ui.  iff  Engl.  Dr. 
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Mis.  T.  O,  to  go  a-feasting  with ; 
You'd  have  it  for  a  hench-boy,'  you  shall. 

{_At  the  sempster*s  shop. 

Open.  Mass,  I  had  quite  forgot ! 
His  honour's  footman  was  here  last  night,  wife  ; 
Ha'  you  done  with  my  lord's  shirt  ? 

Mis.  O.  What's  that  to  you,  sir  ? 
I  was  this  morning  at  his  honour's  lodging. 
Ere  such  a  snake  as  you  crept  out  of  your  shell. 

Open.  O,  'twas  well  done,  good  wife ! 

Mis.  O.  I  hold  it  better,  sir, 
Than  if  you  had  done't  yourself. 

Open.  Nay,  so  say  I : 
But  is  the  countess's  smock  almost  done,  mouse  ?  ■ 

Mis.  O.  Here  lies  the  cambric,  sir  ;  but  wants,  I 
fear  me. 

Open.  I'll  resolve*  you  of  that  presently. 

Mis.  O.  Heyday!  O  audacious  groom! 
Dare  you  presume  to  noble  women's  linen  ? 
Keep  you  your  yard  to  measure  shepherds'  holland ; 
I  must  confine  you,  I  see  that. 

[^At  the  tobaccO'shop. 

Gos.  What  say  you  to  this  gear?" 

Lax.  I  dare  the  arrant'st  critic  in  tobacco 
To  lay  one  fault  upon't. 

Enter  Moll  in  a  frieze  jerkin  and  a  black  saveguard^ 

Gos.  Life,  yonder's  Moll ! 

Lax.  Moll !  which  Moll  ? 

Gos.  Honest  Moll. 

Lax.  Prithee,  let's  call  her. — Moll ! 

^  hench-hoy]  i.  e.  page.  ■  mouse]  See  note,  p.  137. 

'  resolve]  i.  e.  satisfy.  **  gear]  i.  e.  stuff. 

"  saveguard]  i.  e.,  properly,  a  son  of  large  petticoat,  worn 
by  women  over  the  other  clothes,  to  protect  them  from 
soiling. 
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Gos.  Moll,  Moll ! 

Green.  Pist,  Moll !" 

Moll.  How  now  ?  wlial's  the  matter  ? 

Gos.  A  pipe  of  good  tobacco,  Moll  ? 

Moll.  I  cannot  stay. 

Gos.  Nay,  Moll,  pooh,  prithee,  hark  ;  but  one 
word,  i'faith. 

Moll.  Well,  what  is't? 

Green.  Priihee,  come  hither,  sirrah. 

Lax.  Heart,  I  would  give  but  too  much  money 

to  be  nibbling  with  that  wench  !    life,  sh'as  the 

spirit  of  four  great  parisbes,  and  a  voice  that  wiU 

^ drown  all  the  city  !   Methinks  a  brave  captain  might 

get  all  his  soldiers  upon  her,  and  ne'er  be  beholtl- 

l  ing"  to  a  company  of  Mile-end  milksops,  if  he  could 

''come  on  and  come  off  quick  enough  :  such  a  MoU 

were  a  marrow-bone  before  an  Italian;  he  would 

cry  buojia  roba^  till  his  ribs  were  nothing  but  bone. 

I'll  lay  hard  siege  to  ber  :  money  is  that  aquafortis 

that  eats  into  many  a  maidenhead  ;  where  the  walla 

are  flesh  and  blood,  I'll  ever  pierce  through  with 

a  golden  augre.  [Aside. 

Gos.  Now,  thy  judgment,  Moll  1  is't  not  good  ? 

MotL.  Yes,  faith,  'tis  very  good  tobacco. — How 
do  you  sell  an  ounce  ? — Farewell. — God  b'i'  you, 
mistress  Gallipot. 

Gos.  Why,  Moll,  MoU! 

Moll.  1  cannot  stay  now,  i'faith  :  I  am  going  to 
buy  a  shag-rnff;  the  shop  will  be  shut  in  presently. 

Gos,  'Tia  the  maddest  fantasticalest  girl !  I  never 
knew  so  much  flesh  and  so  much  nimbleness  put 
together. 

'  Gos.  Moll,  Moll!     ~l     One  speech  in  old  ed.,  nith  the 

Green.  Pitt,  MoU  I J  pre&t  "^I/."  — The  eiclHmation 

"  piBt"  again  occun  at  p.  iliS.   I  □nnecesBaril]'  allered  it  into 

"  hist"  at  p.  298.  ■  behMing']  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  4*1. 

'  fruono  rein]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  256. 


THE  ROARING  GIRL.  461 

Lax.  She  slips  from  one  company  to  another, 
like  a  fat  eel  between  a  Dutchman's  fingers. — I'll 
watch  my  time  for  her.  [Aside, 

Mis.  G.  Some  will  not  stick  to  say  she  is  a  man, 
And  some,  both  man  and  woman. 

Lax.  That  were  excellent :  she  might  first  cuckold 
the  husband,  and  then  make  him  do  as  much  for 
the  wife.  [At  the  feather-shop, 

Moll.  Save  you  ;  how  does  mistress  Tiltyard  ? 

J.  Dap.  Moll ! 

Moll.  Jack  Dapper  ! 

J.  Dap.  How  dost,  Moll  ? 

Moll.  I'll  tell  thee  by  and  by ;  I  go  but  to  th' 
next  shop. 

J.  Dap.  Thou  shalt  find  me  here  this  hour  about 
a  feather. 

Moll.  Nay,  and'  a  feather  hold  you  in  play  a 
whole  hour,  a  goose  will  last  you  all  the  days  of 
your  life. — Let  me  see  a  good  shag-rufF. 

[At  the  sempster*s  shop. 

Open.  Mistress  Mary,  that  shalt  thou,  i'faith,  and 
the  best  in  the  shop. 

Mis.  O.  How  now  ?  greetings  !  love-terms,  with 
a  pox,  between  you  !  have  I  found  out  one  of  your 
haunts  ?  I  send  you  for  hollands,  and  you're  i'  th' 
low  countries,  with  a  mischief.  I'm  served  with 
good  ware  by  th'  shift ;  that  makes  it  lie  dead  so 
long  upon  my  hands  :  I  were  as  good  shut  up  shop, 
for  when  I  open  it  I  take  nothing. 

Open.  Nay,  and  you  fall  a -ringing  once,  the 
devil  cannot  stop  you. — I'll  out  of  the  belfry  as  fast 
as  I  can,  Moll.  ^Retires. 

Mis.  O.  Get  you  from  my  shop ! 

Moll.  I  come  to  buy. 

*  and']  i.  e.  if. 


Mis.  O.  I']]  soil  yc  notliing  ;  I  warn  ye  my  house 

Moll.  You,  goody  Openwork,  you  that  prick  out 

a  poor  living. 
And  sew"  many  a  bawdy  skin-coat  together  ; 
Thou  private  pandresa  between  shirt  and  smock  ; 
1  wish  thee  for  a  minute  but  a  man, 
Thou  shouldst  ne'er  use  more  shapes  ;  hut  as  thou 

art, 
I  pity  my  revenge.     Now  my  spleen's  up, 
I  would  not  mock  it  willingly. — 

Enter  a  Fellow,  with  a  long  rapier  by  his  side. 
Ha  !  he  thankful ; 
Now  I  forgive  thee. 

Mis.  O.  Marry,   hang  thee,  I  never  asked  for- 

MoLL.  You,  goodman  swine's  face  ! 

Fel,  What,  will  you  murder  me  ? 

Moil,.  You  remember,  slave,  how  you  abused 
me  t'other  night  in  a  tavern. 

Fel.  Not  I,  by  this  light  1 

Moll.  No,  but  by  candle-ligbt  you  did :  you 
have  tricks  to  save  your  oaths  ;  reservations  have 
you  ?  and  I  have  reserved  somewhat  for  you 
[^slrikes  Aim].  As  you  like  that,  call  for  more  ; 
you  know  the  sign  again. 

Fel.  Pox  on't,  bad  1  brought  any  company  along 
with  me  to  have  borne  witness  on't,  'twould  ne'er 
have  grieved  me  ;  but  to  be  struck  and  nobody  by, 
'tis  my  ill  fortune  still.  Why,  tread  upon  a  worm, 
they  say  'twill  turn  tail ;  but  indeed  a  gentleman 
should  have  more  manners.  [/iside,  and  exit. 

Lax.  Gallantly  performed,  i'faith,  Moll,  and  man- 
fully !  I  love  thee  for  ever  for't :  base  rogue,  had 
'  lew]  Old  ed.  "  aowes." 
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he  offered  but  the  least  counter-buff',  by  this  hand, 
I  was  prepared  for  him  1 

Moll.  You  prepared  for  him  ?  why  should  you  be 
prepared  for  him  1  was  he  any  more  than  a  man  ? 

Lax.  No,  nor  so  much  by  a  yard  and  a  handful, 
London  measure. 

Moll.  Why  do  you  speak  this  then  ?  do  yoii 
think  I  cannot  ride  a  stone-horse,  unless  one  lead 
him  by  th'  snaffle  1 

Lax.  Yes,  and  sit  him  bravely;  1  know  thou 
canst,  Moll ;  'twas  but  an  honest  mistake  through 
love,  and  ni  make  amends  for'i  any  way.  Prithee, 
sweet,  plump  Moll,  when  shall  thou  and  I  go  out  a' 
town  together? 

Moll.  Whither  t  to  Tyburn,  prithee  ? 

Lax.  Mass,  that's  out  a'  town  indeed :  thou 
hangest  so  many  jests  upon  thy  friends  still !  1 
mean  honestly  to  Brainford,^  Staines,  or  Ware. 

Moll.  What  to  do  there  ? 

Lax.  Nothing  but  be  merry  and  lie  together :  I'll 
hire  a  coach  with  four  horses. 

Moll.  I  thought  'twould  be  a  beastly  journey. 
You  may  leave  out  one  well ;  three  horses  will 
serve,  if  I  play  the  jade  myself. 

Las.  Nay,  push,'  ihou'rt  such  i 
wench  !     Prithee,  be  kind,  and  let's 


r  kickin 


Moj 


'Tis  hard  but  v 


shall  n 


Lax.  Nay,  but  appoint  the  place  then  ;  the 
en  angels'  in  fair  gold,  Moll :  you  see  I  do 
rifle  with  you ;  do  but  say  thou  wilt  meet  me, 
'II  have  a  coach  ready  for  thee. 
Moll.  Why,  here's  my  hand,  I'll  meet  you,  f 
Lax.  O  good  gold  !  [j^iide.] — The  place,  sv 
UoU? 

'  Brainford]  The  old  form  at Brealfard. 
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Moll,  It  shall  be  yc 
Lax.  Somewhat  neai 
Moll.  In  Gray's-Ini 
Lax.  a  maCcIi. 


Holborn,  Molll 
,-FieldB  then. 


Mo[ 


,  I'll  n 

.  T!ie  hoi 


s  enough  t 


t  Brain- 


11  as  a  tongue 
ing  than  Saint 
e  for  foreign 
St  needs  keep 

mpoverish  the 
:,  I  trouble  you  still  to 

tis  a  pleasure  to  me  to 


Moll.  Thre 

Lax.  That  will  b 
ford. 

Open.  I  am  of  such  a  nature,  t 
'  dure  the  house  when  she  scolds  : 
will  be  heard  further  in  a  still  moi 
Antling'j  bell.''  She  rails  upon 
/wenching,  that  I  being  a  freeman  n 
a  whore  i'  th'  suburbs,  and  seek  to 
I  liberties.  When  we  fall  oui 
^make  all  whole  with  ray  wift 

Gos.  No  trouble  at  all ;  ' 
join  things  together. 

Open.  Go  thy  ways,  I  do  this  but  to  try  thy 
honesty,  Goshawk.  {Aside.']      [At  ike  fealher-skop. 

J.  Dap.  How  likest  thou  this,  Moll  ? 

Moll.  O,  singularly ;  you're  fitted  now  for  a 
bunch. — He  looks  for  all  the  world,  with  those 
spangled  feathers,  like  a  nobleman's  bed'post.  The 
purity  of  your  wench  would  I  fain  try ;  she  seems 
like  Kent  unconquered,  and,  I  believe,  as  many 
wiles  are  in  her.  O,  the  gallants  of  these  times  are 
shallow  lechers  !  they  put  not  their  courtship  home 
enough  to  a  wench  :  'tis  impossible  to  know  what 
woman  is  throughly  honest,  because  she's  ne'er 
thoroughly  tried  ;  I  am  of  that  certain  belief,  there 


laint  Avlling'i  bell]  Sec  note,  vol.  i.  ]i.  S03.— "  At  S 
tholin's  church  there  UEcd  to  be  a  lecture  eaily  in  Ihe  mo 
which  was  much  frequented  by  Ihe  puritans  of  Che  t 
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are  more  queans  in  this  town  of  their  own  making 
than  of  any  man's  provoking :  where  lies  the  slack- 
ness then  ?    many  a  poor  soul  would  down,  and 
there's  nobody  will  push  'em  : 
Women  are  courted,  but  ne'er  soundly  tried. 
As  many  walk  in  spurs  that  never  ride.         [Aside, 

[At  the  sempster*s  shop. 

Mis.  O.  O,  abominable  ! 

Gos.  Nay,  more,  I  tell  you  in  private,  he  keeps 
a  whore  i'  th'  suburbs. 

Mis.  O.  O  spittle*^  dealing!  I  came  to  him  a 
gentlewoman  born  :  I'll  shew  you  mine  arms  when 
you  please,  sir. 

Gos.  I  had  rather  see  your  legs,  and  begin  that 
way.  [Aside, 

Mis.  O.  'Tis  well  known  he  took  me  from  a 
lady's  service,  where  I  was  well  beloved  of  the 
steward  :  I  had  my  Latin  tongue,  and  a  spice  of 
the  French,  before  I  came  to  him  ;  and  now  doth 
he  keep  a  suburbian  whore  under  ray  nostrils  ? 

Gos.  There's  ways  enough  to  cry  quit  with  him  : 
hark  in  thine  ear.  [Whispers  her. 

Mis.  O.  There's  a  friend  worth  a  million  !  . 

Moll.  I'll  try  one  spear  against  your  chastity,  |    t* 
mistress  Tiltyard,  though  it  prove  too  short  by  the  \ 
burgh. ^  [Aside.'i 

<=  spittle]  i.  e,  hospital.  "  The  reiienge  was  common  as  the 
Law,  or  as  the  blowes  of  a  Spittle  whore."  The  Owles  Alma" 
nacke  (by  Dekker),  1618,  p.  18. — Giflford  wished  to  make  a 
distinction  between  spittle  and  spital  (note  on  Massinger's 
City  Madarrif  act  iii.  sc.  1) ;  but  see  Todd's  Johnson's  Diet,, 
and  Nares's  Gloss,  in  v, 

^  burgK]  Or  burre  is  "  a  broad  ring  of  iron  behind  the  handle  . 
[of  a  tilting  lance],  which  burre  is  broiight  into  the  sufHue  or 
rest,  when  the  tilter  is  ready  to  run  against  his  enimy,  or  pre- 
pareth  himself  to  combate  or  encounter  his  adverse  party." 
R.  Holme's  Acad,  of  Armoury,  cited  by  Nares,  Gloss,  in  v. 


x<^ 


Enter  Trapdoor. 
^^__  TbaK  Mass,  here  she  is :  I'm  bound  already  to 

"YJ^^f^    serve  her,  though  it  be  but  a  slmtisti  triVk.  \Aside.'] 
^^^jl^  — Bless  my  hopeful  young  nnstress  with  long  life 

and  j^reat  limbs ;  send  her  the  upper  hand  of  all 
bailiffs  and  their  hungry  adherents  ! 
Moll.  How  now?  what  art  thou f 
Trap.    A  poor  ebbing   gentleman,    that  would 
gladly  wait  for  the  young  flood  of  your  service. 

Moll.  My  service?  what  should  move  you  to 
offer  your  service  to  me,  sir  7 

Thap.  The  love  I  bear  to  your  heroic  spirit  and 
masculine  womanhood. 

Moll.  So,  sir !  put  case  we  should  retain  you  to 
us,  what  parts  are  there  in  you  for  a  gentlewoman's 

Trap.  Of  two  kinds,  right  worshipfiil;  moveable 

and  immoveable- — moveable  to  run  of  errands,  and 
immoveable  to  stand  wlien  you  have  occasion  to 

Moll.  What  strength  have  you? 

Trap.  Strength,  mistress  Moll  ?  I  have  gone  up 
into  a  steeple,  and  stayed  the  great  bell  as't  has 
been  ringing  ;  stopt  a  windmill  going 

Moll.  And  never  struck  down  yourself? 

Trap.  Stood  as  upright  as  I  do  at  this  present. 
[Moll  trips  up  his  keels. 

Moll.  Come,  I  pardon  you  for  this ;  it  shall  be 
no  disgrace  to  you  :  I  have  struck  up  the  heels  of 
the  high  German's  size'  ere  now.  What,  not  stand? 

'  Ike  high  Gerninn'j  size}  So  afterwards,  in  act  iii.  BC.  1,  Moll 
exclaims, 

"  a  name  which  I'd  tear  out 
From  Ihe  high  German's  throat.  &c., 
where  Heed  remarks,  "  He  seems  to  have  been  noted  for  his 
extraordinary  strength,  and  is  probably  the  same  perioa  ni 
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Trap.  I  am  of  tliat  nature,  where  I  love,  I'll  be 
at  my  mistress'  foot  to  do  her  service. 

Moll,  Why,  welt  said ;  but  say  your  mistress 
should  receive  injury,  have  you  the  spirit  of  fighting 
in  you?  durst  jou  second  her? 

Trap.  Life,  I  have  kept  a  bridge  myself,  ani! 
drove  seven  at  a  time  before  me  ! 

Moll.  Ay! 

Trap.  But  they  were  all  LincolDsIiire  bullocks, 
by  my  troth.  [Aside. 

Moll.  Well,  meet  me  in  Gray's  Inn  Fields  be- 
tween three  and  four  this  afternoon,  and,  upon 
better  consideration,  we'll  retain  you. 

Tras.  I  humbly  thank  your  good  misiresabip. — 
I'll  crack  your  neck  for  this  kindness.  \^Aside,  ^-  exit. 

Lax.  Remember  three.  [Moll  meeU  Laxios,  and 

Moll.  Nay,  if  I  fail  you,  hang  me. 

Lax.  Good  wench,  i'faith  ! 

Moll.  Who's  this  t  [(/««  Openwogk. 

tioned  in  The  Curfaine  Drawtr  i^  the  (CwW,  1613,  4to.  p.  27. 

'  Aeke  but  this  Cuitttitie  Drawer  and  he  will  tell  yoii,  (hat  few 

there  are,  and  those  escape  very  hariily  like  tlie  bird  out  of 

'      mare,  like  the  Gerstau  out  of  Woodslreet,  or  those  ihat 

mit  murder,  or  like  him  thai  escapes  the  hangman  from 

tree  of  execution.' "     Nsres  (fiha.  in  German,  High,) 

'    asjB,  he  was  "  protiably  a  tall  Gerntan,  shown  for  a  sight  .  .  . 

*  '  I  not  agree  witb  the  editor  [Reed],  that  the  same  person 

leant  by  the  German  ■  «ha  escaped  out  of  Woodslreet.' 

I    The  high  Oenaan  must  have  been  same  maji  generally  known 

'      sLrength  or  size ;  Ibat  the  same  person  should  also  have 

a  very  narrow  escajie  Cram  Wood  Street,  is  passible  to  he 

e,  but  very  improbable.    Perhaps  the  high  Germna  was  the 

bmous  fencer,  whose  feals  are  thus  recorded ;    '  Since  the 

J    Oemaa  /enter  cudgelled  most  of  our  English  fencers,  now 

I   «bout  S  monetha  past.'  ["  a  moneth  past" — in  my  copy,  p.  7.] 

T  OwU's  jttmamicke  [by  Dekker],  publ.  1618,  p.  6.     High  Ger- 

f  man  may,  however,  be  only  in  uppnaition  to  low  German,  or 

I    Dutcb  ;  as,  for  a  long  time,  high  German  quack  doctors  were 


«8 


Opek.  'Tis  I,  Moll. 
/^  Moll,  Prithee,  t«nd  thy  shop  and  prevent  bas- 
tards. 

Open.  We'll  have  a  pint  of  the  same  wine,*  i'faith,  ] 
Moll.    lExit  n^kh  Moll.]  [_BcU  rings.  I 

Gos.   Hark,  the  bell  rings  !    come,   geDClem 
Jack  Dapiier,  where  shall's  all  munch  1 

J.  Dap.  I  am  for  Parker's  ordinary.  ' 

Lax.  He's  a  good  guest  to'm,  he  deserves  his 
board  ;  he  draws  all  the  gentlemen  in  a  term-time 
thither.  We'll  be  your  followers,  Jack ;  lead  the 
way.— Look  you,  by  my  faith,  the  fool  has  feathered 
his  nest  well. 

{Jixeunt  Jack  Dapper,  Laxton,  Goshawk, 
and  Greenwit. 


Enter  Gallipot,  Tiltyabd,  awl  Servants,  with  rvater- 
spaniels  and  a  duck. 
Tilt.  Come,  shut  up  your  shops.    Where's  mas- 
ter Openwork  ? 

Mis.  G.  Nay,  ask  not  me,  master  Tiltyard.  , 

Tilt.  Where's  his  water-dog !  puh— pistf— hur 

Gal.  Come,  wenches,  come  ;  we're  going  all  to 

Hogsdon. 
Mis.  G.  To  Hogsdon,  husband  1 
Gal.  Ay,  to  Hogsdon,  pigsiiie.B 
Mis.  G.  I'm  not  ready,  husband. 
Gal.  Faith,    that's  well — hum  —  pist — pist 

[iSpiVs  in  the  dog's  moath,  j 
Come,  mistress  Openwork,  you  are  so  long  ! 

Mis.  O.  I  have  no  joy  of  my  life,  master  Gal- 


ipot. 


«.]i. 


note,  p.  347. 
n  of  endearment. 
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Gal.  Push,*  let  your  boy  lead  his  water-spaniel 
along,  and  we'll  shew  you  the  bravest  sport  at 
Parlous  Pond.J — Hey,  trug,  hey,  trug,  hey,  trug !  ^ 
here's  the  best  duck  in  England,  except  my  wife ; 
hey,  hey,  hey  !  fetch,  fetch,  fetch  !  — 
Come,  let's  away  :^ 
Of  all  the  year  this  is  the  sportful'st  day.   [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. 

A  Street 

Enter  Sebastian  Wengrave. 

Seb.  If  a  man  have  a  free  will,  where  should  the 
use 
More  perfect  shine  than  in  his  will  to  love  ? 
All  creatures  have  their  liberty  in  that. 

Enter  behind  Sir  Alex.  Wengrave  listening. 

Though  else  kept  under  servile  yoke  and  fear  ; 
The  very  bond-slave  has  his  freedom  there. 
Amongst  a  world  of  creatures  voic'd  and  silent, 
Must  my  desires  wear  fetters? — Yea,  are  you 

*  Push']  See  note,  vol,  i.  p.  29. 

i  at  Parlous  Pond]  **  This,  I  imagine,  is  the  same  place  now 
called  Peerless  Pool,  It  is  situated  nefu:  Old-street  Road,  and 
was  formerly  a  spring  that,  overflowing  its  banks,  caused  a 
very  dangerous  pond,  which,  from  the  number  of  persons  who 
lost  their  lives  there,  obtained  the  name  of  Perilous  Pool.  To 
prevent  these  accidents,  it  was  in  a  manner  filled  up  until  the 
year  1743,  when  it  was  enclosed,  and  converted  into  a  bathing- 
place."  Reed.    Parlous  is  a  corruption  of  perilous. 

^  Hey,  trugf  &c.]  *'  I  suppose  Trug  is  the  name  of  the 
spaniel  whom  he  is  sending  into  the  water  to  hunt  ducks ;  or 
else  that  he  means  to  say  trudge,  trudge,"  Steevens.  Per- 
haps trug  is  equivalent  to  bitch  :  see  note,  p.  222. 

^  Come,  let's  away,  &c.]  An  imperfect  couplet :  see  notes, 
p.  7  of  this  vol.  and  p.  424  of  vol.  i. 

VOL.  II.  S  S 


410  1 

So  near  ?  then  I  must  break  with  my  heart's  truth, 

Meet  grief  at  a  back  way. — Well :  why,  suppose 

The  two-leav'd'  tongues  of  slander  or  of  truth 

Pronounce  Moll  loathsome  [  if  before  my  love 

She  appear  fair,  what  injury  have  I  ? 

I  have  the  thing  I  like  :  in  all  things  else 

Mine  own  eye  guides  me,  and  I  find  'em  prosper. 

Life  !  what  should  ail  it  now  ?   I  know  that  man 

Ne'er  truly  loves, — if  he  gainsay't  he  lies, — 

That  winks  and  marries  with  his  father's  eyes : 

I'll  keep  mine  own  wide  open. 


Enter  Moli 
A  made  match ! 


1  viol  on  his  back. 


a  Porter  n 
s  brave  wilfulness ! 
!  here  she  comes ;  they  met  a'  pur- 

rry  this   great   fiddle    to    your 
chamber,  mistress  Mary  ? 

MoLi.  Fiddle,  goodman  hog-rubber  ?  Some  of 
these  porters  bear  so  much  for  others,  they  have 
no  time  to  carry  wit  for  themselves. 

PoR.  To  your  own  chamber,  mistress  Mary? 

.  Who'll  hear  an  ass  speak  1  whither  else. 


goodman  pageant-be  a: 
worst  memories ! 
Seb.  Why,  'twere  t 
have  them 
Carry  things  in  their 

Moll.  Pardon  me,  i 
S.  Alex.  So,  so,  so 


They' 


people  of  the 
lExit  Porter. 
burden,  love,  to 


r,  I  thought  ] 


'  tico-leaM'd  longMs}  Old  ed.  "  (wo  leaud  longiiei,"  The 
last  editor  o(  Dodsiey'a  Old  Flags  prints  it  "  tno  lewd  tongues," 
— leaiid  being,  as  he  thinks,  the  old  spelling  of  lead.     Qy. 


mt 


Seb.   I  would  be  nearer   to  thee,   and 

That  makes  the  best  part  of  all  creatures  honest : 
No  otherwise  1  wish  it. 

Moll.  Sir,  I  am  so  poor  to  requite  you,  you 
must  look  for  nothing  but  thanks  of  me :  I  have  no 
humour  to  marry  ;  I  love  to  lie  a'  both  sides  a'  th' 
bed  myself:  and  again,  a'  th'  other  side,  a  wife,  you 
know,  ought  to  be  obedient,  but  I  fear  me  I  am  too 
headstrong  to  obey ;  therefote  I'll  ne'er  go  about 
it.  I  love  you  so  well,  sir,  for  your  good  will,  I'd 
be  loath  you  should  repent  your  bargain  af^er ;  and 
therefore  we'll  ne'er  come  together  at  first.  I  have 
the  head  now  of  myself,  and  am  man  enough  for 
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that  ^^^^ 


where  a 

i-  th- 1 


s  but  a  chop] 


d  changing,  i  '^ 


S.  Alex.  The  most  comfortablest  ans' 
roaring  girl 
That  ever  mine  ears  drunk  in  ! 
Seb.  This  were  enough 

a  fool  for  ever  from  thee, 
c  that  I  love  thee  for. 
S,  Alex.  There's  a  boy  spoils  all  again  !  [^Aside. 
Moll.  Believe  it,  sir,  1  am  not  of  that  disdainful 
temper  but  I  could  love  you  faithfully. 

S.  Alex.  A  pox  on  you  for  that  word !  I  like 


o  affright  i 


■,  I  see  that  already.  [Aside. 


lou  re  a  cunnmg  n 

Moll.  lint  sleep  upon  tms  once  more,  sir ;  you 
may  chance  shift  a  mind  to-morrow  :  be  not  too 
hasty  to  wrong  yourself;  never  while  you  live,  sir, 
take  a  wife  running  ;  many  have  run  out  at  heels 
that  have  done't.  You  see,  sir,  I  spenk  against 
myself;  and  if  every  woman  would  deal  with  their 
suitor  so  honestly,  poor  younger  brothers  would  not 
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be  so  often  gulled  with  old  cozening  widows,  that 
turn  o'er  all  their  wealth  in  trust  to  some  kinsman, 
and  make  the  poor  gentleman  work  hard  for  a  pen- 
sion.    Fare  you  well,  sir. 

Seb.  Nay,  prithee,  one  word  more. 

S.  Alex.  How  do  1  wrong  this  girl  I  she  puts 
him  off  still.  [Aside. 

Moll.  Think  upon  this  in  cold  blood,  sir :  you 

make  as  much  haste  as  if  you  were  a-going  upon  a 

sturgeon  voyage.     Take  deliberation,  sir;    aever 

'_^A  _cl).oose  a  wife  as  if  you  mere  going  to  Virginia.*" 


Seb.  And  s. 
S.  Ali 


.  She 


e  parted  :  my  too-c 
i  hut  cunning,  give: 


sed  fate  I 


^;y  Y  time  m  t. 

\i^'-'''    Tai.  Mistress  Molt,  mistress  Moll !   so  ho,  ho, 
^^^    so  ho ! 

Moll.  There,  boy,  there,  boy  1  what  dost  thou 
<:'■'       go  a-hawking  after  me  with  a  red  clout  on  thy 
finger  ? 

Tai.  1  forgot  to  take  laeasure  on  you  for  your 

new  breeches. 

^      S.  Alex.  Hoyda,  breeches  1  what,  will  he  many 

{  a  monster  with  two  trinkets  7  what  age  is  this !  if 

J    the  wife  go  in  breeches,  the  man  must  wear  long 

L  coats"  like  a  fool.  {Aiide. 

Moll.  What  fiddling's  here !  would  not  the  old 

pattern  have  served  your  turn? 

Tai.  You  change  the  fashion :  you  say  you'll 
have  the  great  Dutch  slop,)'  mistress  Mary. 

■°  Virgiiia^  "  Great  efforts  were  used  nbout  tbis  time  la 
Eettlc  Virginia."   Reed. 

°  4nd  IS,  Sic]  a  quotation,  probably. 

°  long  eaati,  &C.']  i.  e.  petticOBta :  in  some  parts  of  Scotland 
ihey  are  still  wgrn  by  male  idiots  of  lie  lowest  cl 

'  grtat  Dutch  iltpi  i.  e.  large  wide  breechei. 


Moll.  Why,  sir,  I  say  so  still. 

Tai.  Your  breeches,  then,  will  take  up  a  yard 

Moll.  Well,  pray,  look  it  be  put  in  tlien. 

Tai.  It  shall  stand  round  and  full,  I  warrant  you. 

MotL.  Pray,  make  'em  easy  enough. 

Tai.  I  know  my  fault  now,  t'other  was  some- 
what stiff  between  the  legs  ;  I'll  make  these  open 
enough,  I  warrant  you. 

S,  Alex.  Here's  good  gear  towards  !  i  I  have 
brought  up  my  son  to  marry  a  Dutch  slop  and  a 
French  doublet;  a  codpiece  daughter  !  [Aside. 

Tai.  So,  1  have  gone  as  far  as  I  can  go. 

Moll.  Why,  then,  farewell. 

Tai.  If  you  go  presently  to  your  chamber,  mis- 
tress Mary,  pray,  send  me  the  measure  of  your 
thigh  by  some  honest  body, 

Moll.  Well,  sir,  I'll  send  it  by  a  porter  pre- 
sently, [^Exit. 

Tai.  So  you  had  need,  it  is  a  lusty  one  ;  both  of 
them  would  make  any  porter's  back  ache  in  Eng- 
land. l^Exil. 

Seb.  I  have  examin'd  the  best  part  of  man, 
Reason  and  judgment ;  and  in  love,  tbey  tell  me,  \    '  _ 

They  leave  me  uncontroU'd  :  he  that  is  sway'd       .'     fi-lj^lJj^ 
By  an  unfeeling  blood,  past  heat  of  love,  ' 

His  spring-time  must  needs  err ;  his  watch  ne'er 

goes  right 
That  sets  his  dial  by  a  rusty  clock. 

S.  Alex,  [coming  formaTd']  So  ;  and  which  is  that 


■usty  clock,  ! 


■,,ou! 


Seb.  The  clock  atLudgate,  a 


:r  goes  ■ 


S.  Alex.  But  thou  go'st  falser  ;  not  thy  father's 


Can  keep  thee  right ;  when  Chat  insensible  v 
Obeys  the  workmnn's  art,  lets  off  the  hour, 
And  stops  again  when  time  is  satisiied  : 
But  thourunn'st  on  ;  andjudgment,  thy  main  wheel. 
Beats  by  all  stops,  as  if  the  work  would  break. 
Begun  with  long  pains  for  a  minute's  ruin  : 
Much  like  a  sufiering  man  brought  up  with  care. 
At  last  bequeath'd  to  shame  and  a  short  prayer. 

Seb.  I  taste  you  bitterer  than  I  can  deserve,  sir, 

S,  Alex.  Who  has  bewitch['d]  thee,  son?    what 
devil  or  drug 
Hath  wrought  upon  the  weakness  of  thy  blood. 
And  betray'd  all  her  hopes  to  ruinous  folly  ? 
O,  wake  from  drowsy  and  enchanted  shame. 
Wherein  thy  sou!  sits,  with  a  golden  dream 
Flatter'd  and  poison'd !    I  am  old,  my  son  ; 
O,  let  me  prevail  quickly  ! 
For  I  have  weightier  business  of  mine  own 
Than  to  chide  thee  :  I  must  not  to  my  grave 
Ab  a  drunkard  to  his  bed,  whereon  he  lies 
Only  to  sleep,  and  never  cares  to  rise  : 
Let  tne  despatch  in  time  ;  come  no  more  near  tier. 

Seb.  Not  honestly  ?  not  in  the  way  of  marriage  ? 

S.  Alex.  What  sayst  thou  ?  marriage  ?  in  what 
place !  the  Sessions-house? 
And  who  shall  give  the  bride,  prithee  ?  an  indict- 

Seb.  Sir,  now  ye  take  part  with  the  world  to 

wrong  her. 
S.  AtEK.  Why,  wouldst  thou  fain  marry  to  be 
pointed  at  ? 
Alas,  the  number's  great!  do  not  o'erburden't. 
Why,  as  good  marry  a  beacon  on  a  hill, 
Which  all  the  country  fix  their  eyes  upon. 
As  her  thy  folly  doats  on.     If  thou  long'st 
To  have  the  story  of  thy  infamous  fortunes 


Serve  for  discourse  ii 
^THoiTrt  ill  ■ffieT^ay-; 
Keep  on,  tliou  canst 
Thy  wretched  father 
Keep  the  left  [       ' 


ordinaries  and  tt 
r  ttrconftnnid-  tiryTiatne, 
ot  mias  it;  or  to  strike 
3  untimely  coldness, 
■    ■    wiUbrii       ■ 


s  wrung  frorei  thy  father's  eyes, 
Nor  sighs  that  fty  in  sparkles  from  his  sorrows, 

Had  power  to  alter  what  is  wilful  in  tliee, 

Metliinka  her  very  name  should  fright  thee  from  her, 
And  never  trouble  me. 

Seb.  Why,  is  the  name  of  Moll  so  fatal,  sir  ? 

S.  Alex.  Many  one,' sir,  where  suspect  is  enCer'd; 
For,  seek  all  London  from  one  end  to  t'other, 
More  whores  of  that  name  than  of  any  ten  other. 

Seb.  What's  that  lo  her  ?    let  those  blush  for 
themselves  : 
Can  any  guilt  in  others  condemn  her  ? 
I've  vow'd  to  love  her  :  let  al!  storms  oppose  me 
That  ever  beat  against  the  breast  of  man. 
Nothing  but  death's  black  tempest  shall  divide  us. 

S,  Alex.  O,  folly  that  can  doat  on  nought  but 
shame ! 

Seb.  Put  case,  a  wanton  itch  runs  through  one 

More  than  another  ;  is  that  name  the  worse. 
Where  honesty  sits  possest  in't  7  it  should  rather 
Appear  more  excellent,  and  deserve  more  praise, 
When  through  foul  mists  a  brightness  it  can  raise. 
Why,  there  are  of  the  devils  honest  gentlemen 
And  weil  descended,  keep  an  open  house, 
And  some  a'  th'  good  man's'  that  are  arrant  knaves. 

■  Slaig  one,  &c.]  A  word,  perhaps  a  line,  iranting  here. 

'  good  man's]  This  aeeinB  ID  be  an  allusion  to  [he  proverbial 
saying,  "  Gad's  a  g;ood  man :"  see  Much  ado  about  Nothing, 
act  iii.  sc.  5,  Malone'a  Shakeipeare  (by  Boswell),  vol.  vii. 
p.  104,  and  Steevene's  note. 


T  yet  condemns ; 
And  for  her  honesty,  I've  made  such  proof  on't 
In  several  fomis,  90  nearly  watch'd  her  ways, 
I  will  maintain  that  strict  against  an  army. 
Excepting  you,  my  father.     Here's  her  worst, 
Sh'as  a  bold  spirit  that  mingles  with  mankind. 
But  nothing  else  comes  near  it :  and  oftentimes 
Through  her  apparel  somewhat  shames  her  birth  pj 
But  she  is  loose  in  nothing  hut  in  mirth  : 
Would  all  Molls  were  no  worse  ! 

S.Alex.  This  way  I  toil  invain,  and  give  but  aim' 1 
To  infamy  and  ruin  :  he  will  fall ; 
My  blessing  cannot  stay  hin^:  all  my  joys 
Stand  at  the  brink  of  a  devouring  flood. 
And  will  be  wilfully  awallow'd,  wilfully. 
But  why  BO  vain  let  all  these  tears  be  lost  ? 
I'll  pursue  her  to  shame,  and  so  all's  crost. 

l_As'ide,  and  exit.  1 

Sex.  He's  gone  with  some  strange  purpose,  whoa9  1 
effect 
Will  hurt  me  little  if  he  shoot  so  wide. 
To  think  1  love  so  blindly  ;  1  but  feed 
His  heart  to  this  match,  to  draw  on  the  other. 
Wherein  my  joy  sits  with  a  full  wish  crown'd, 
Only  his  mood  excepted,  which  must  change 
By  opposite  policies,  courses  indirect; 
Plain  dealing  in  this  world  takes  no  effect. 
This  mad  girl  I'll  acquaint  with  my  intent. 

Get  her  assistance,  make  my  fortunes  known  ; 
'Twixt  lovers'  hearts  she's  a  fit  inst: 

And  has  the  art  to  help  them  to  1 
By  her  advice,  for  in  that  craft  she'i 
My  love  and  I  may  meet,  spite  of  all  spies.     [Exit. 


™]See 


:,  p.  335. 
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ACT  III.    SCENE  I. 

Gray*s  Inn  Fields, 

Enter  Laxton  and  Coachman, 

Lax.  Coachman. 

Coach.  Here,  sir. 

Lax.  There's  a  tester"  more ;  prithee  drive  thy 
coach  to  the  hither  end  of  Marybone-park,  a  fit 
place  for  Moll  to  get  in. 

CoACH.  Marybone-park,  sir? 

Lax.  Ay,  it's  in  our  way,  thou  knowest. 

Coach.  It  shall  be  done,  sir. 

Lax.  Coachman. 

Coach.  Anon,  sir. 

Lax.  Are  we  fitted  with  good  phrampeP  jades  ? 

Coach.  The  best  in  Smithfield,  I  warrant  you,  sir. 

Lax.  May  we  safely  take  the  upper  hand  of  any 
coached  velvet  cap,  or  tuftafFety  jacket  ?  for  they 
keep  a  vild"  swaggering  in  coaches  now-a-days; 
the  highways  are  stopt  with  them. 

Coach.  My  life  for  yours,  and  baffle^  *em  too, 
sir :  why,  they  are  the  same  jades  believe  it,  sir, 
that  have  drawn  all  your  famous  whores  to  Ware. 

Lax.  Nay,  then  they  know  their  business ;  they 
need  no  more  instructions. 

Coach.  They're  so  used  to  such  journeys,  sir,  I 

'  tester"]  i.  e.  a  sixpence :  see  note,  vol.  i.  p.  258. 

*  phrampeV]  "  Phrampel  here  appears  to  si^iify  fiery  or 
mettlesome."  Reed.  Tt  is  written  also /rampoM, /rampu/,  &c., 
and  generally  signifies  vexatious,  saucy,  peevish,  &c. 

"  vild]  See  note,  p.  393. 

""  baffle]  See  note,  p.  449.  In  The  Bevil  is  an  Ass,  act  iv. 
so.  3,  is  a  stage-direction,  **  Baffles  him  [i.  e.  passes  him  with 
some  act  of  contempt]  and  exit."  B.  Jonson's  Works,  by  Gif- 
ford,  vol.  V.  p.  127. 
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e  whip  t 


n;  for  if  they  catch  but  the 
;,  they  run  like  devila.  lExit.' 
Lax.  Fine  Cerberus  !  that  rogue  will  have  the 
start  of  a  tiiousand  ones  ;  for  whilst  others  trot  a' 
foot,  he'll  ride  prancing  to  hell  upon  a  coach-horse. 
Stay,  'tis  now  about  the  hour  of  her  appointment, 
but  yet  I  see  her  not.  [The  clock  strikes  three.] 
Hark !  what's  this  ?  one,  two,  three ;  three  by  the 
clock  at  Savoy ;  this  is  the  hour,  and  Gray's  Inn 
Fields  the  place,  she  swore  she'd  meet  me.  Ha ! 
yonder's  two  Inns-a' -court  men  with  one  wench, 
but  that's  not  she ;  they  walk  toward  Islington  out 
of  my  way.  1  see  none  yet  drest  like  her;  I  must 
look  for  a  shag  ruff,  a  freize  jerken,  a  short  sword, 
and  a  safeguard,'  or  I  get  none.  Why,  Moll,  pri- 
thee, make  haste,  or  the  coachman  will  curse  us 

Enter  Moll,  dressed  as  a  man. 
Moll.  O,  here's  my  gentleman!  If  they  would 
keep  their  days  as  well  with  their  mercers  as  their 
hours  with  their ^harhjlSj  no  bankrout^'  would  give 
seven  siiore  pound  fo~r  a  sergeant's  place ;  for  would 
you  know  a  catchpoll  rightly  derived,  the  corrup- 
^tion  of  a  citizen  is  the  generation  of  a  sergeant. 
How  his  eye  hawks  for  venery !  [^side,] — Come, 
are  you  ready,  sir  7 

Lax.  Ready  ?  for  what,  sir  ? 
Moll.   Do  you  ask  that  now,  sir  ? 
Why  was  this  meeting  'pointed  ? 

Lax.  I  thought  you  mistook  me,  sir  :  you  seem 
to  be  some  young  barrister; 
I  have  no  suit  in  law,  all  my  land's  sold; 
I  praise  heaven  for't,  't  has  rid  me  of  much  trouble. 
"  Exil"]  Old  ed.  "  Exit  Coachman  with  liis  whip." 
■  lifeguard]  See  note,  p.  459. 
r  hanh-oui]  i.  e,  bankrupt. 
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Moll.  Then  I  must  wake  you,  sir ;  where  stands 
the  coach  ? 

Lax.  Who's  this?  Moll,  honest  Moll ? 

Moll.  So  young,  and  purblind  ? 
You're  an  old  wanton  in  your  eyes,  I  see  that.  S^ 

Lax.  Thou'rt  admirably  suited  for  the  Three 
Pigeons  at  Brainford.*     I'll  swear  I  knew  thee  not. 

Moll.  I'll  swear  you  did  not ;   but  you   shall 
know  me  now. 

Lax.  No,  not  here  ;  we  shall  be  spied,  iTaith ; 
the  coach  is  better  ;  come. 

Moll.  Stay.  [Puts  off  her  cloak. 

Lax.  What,  wilt  thou  untruss  a  point,*  Moll  ? 

Moll.  Yes ;  here's  the  point  [Draws  her  sword. 
That  I  untruss ;  't  has  but  one  tag,  't  will  serve 

though 
To  tie  up  a  rogue's  tongue. 

Lax.  How! 

Moll.  There's  the  gold 
With  which  you  hir'd  your  hackney,   here's  her 

pace; 
She  racks  hard,  and  perhaps  your  bones  will  feel  it : 
Ten  angels^  of  mine  own  I've  put  to  thine ; 
Win  'em,  and  wear  'em. 

Lax.  Hold,  Moll!  mistress  Mary 

Moll.  Draw,  or  I'll  serve  an  execution  on  thee, 
Shall  lay  thee  up  till  doomsday. 

Lax.  Draw  upon  a  woman!  why,  what  dost 
mean,  Moll  ? 

'  Brainford']  See  note,  p.  463.  The  inn  called  The  Three 
Pigeons  was  resorted  to  by  company  of  an  inferior  rank.  At 
a  later  period,  when  puritanism  had  silenced  the  stage,  it  was 
kept  by  the  celebrated  actor,  Lowin. 

•  untruss  a  point]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  367. 
angels]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  250. 
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Moll,  To  teach  ihy  base   thoughts    manners : 

thou^t  one  orihose  ~ 

That  thinks  each  woman  thy  fond  flexible  whore ; 

If  she  but  cast  a  hberal*^  eye  upon  thee, 

Turn  back  her  head,  she's  thine  ;  or  amongst  com 

By  chance  tlriok  first  to  thee,  then  she's  quite  gon%l 

There  is  no  means  to  help  her :  nay,  for  a  need, 

Wilt  swear  unto  thy  credulous  fellow-lechers, 

That  thou  art  more  in  favour  with  a  lady 

At  first  sight  than  her  monkey  all  her  lifetime. 

How  many  of  our  sex,  by  such  as  thou. 

Have  their  good  thoughts  paid  with  a  blasted  nani 

That  never  deserv'd  loosely,  or  did  trip 

In  path  oFwhorpdnm  beyond  cup  and  lip  ! 

But  for  the  stain  of  conscience  and  of  soul. 

Better  had  women  fall  into  the  hands 

Of  an  act  silent  than  a  bragging  nothing; 

There  is  no  mercy  in't.     What  durst  move  you,  sir, 

To  think  me  wjiatiah-?  a  name  which  I'd  tear  out 

From  the  high  German's  throat,''  if  it  lay  leiger' 

there 
To  despatch  privy  slanders  against  me. 
In  thee  I  defy  all  men,  their  worst  hates 

\  And  their  best  flatteries,  all   their  golden  witch- j 

\  crafts, 

1  With  which  they  entangle  the  poor  spirits  of  foola, 

I  Distressed  needle-women  and  trade-fallen  wives  i 
Fish  that  must  needs  bite,  or  themselves  be  bitten  t.| 
Such  hungry  things  as  these  may  soon  be  took 

'  liberal]  i.  e.  too  free. 

■"  high  German's  throat]  See  note,  p.  *C8. 

'  leiger]  See  note,  p.  316.  That  Ihe  last  editor  of  this  plM 
should  have  had  anydoubtB  about  the  metuung  of  the  wordifil 
aomewhal  Etrange.  ' 
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With  a  worm  fastened  on  a  golden  hook  : 
Those  are  the  lecher's  food,  his  prey;  he  watches 
For  quarrelling  wedlocks^  and  poor  shifting  sisters ; 
'Tis  the  best  fish  he  takes.  "^  But  why,  good  fisher- 
man, 
Am  I  thought  meat  for  you,  that  never  yet 
Had  angling  rod  cast  towairds  me  ?  'cause,  you'll  say, 
I'm  given  to  sport,  Fm  often  merry,  jest : 
Had  mirth  no  kindred  in-the  world  but  lust, 

0  shame  take  all  her  friends  then  !  but  howe'er 
Thou  and  the  baser  worW  censure  my  life, 

I'll  send  *em  word  by  thee,  and  write  so  much 
Upon  thy  breast,  'cause  thou  shalt  bear't  in  mind, 
Tell  them  'twere  base  to  yield  where  I  have  con- 
quer'd ; 

1  scorn  to  prostitute  myself  to  a  man, 
I  that  can  prostitute  a  man  to  me  ; 
And  so  I  greet  thee. 

Lax.  Hear  me 

Moll.  Would  the  spirits 
Of  all  my  sland[er]er8  were  clasp'd  in  thine. 
That  I  might  vex  an  army  at  one  time !  [They  fight. 

Lax.  I  do  repent  me ;  hold  ! 

Moll.  You'll  die  the  better  Christian  then. 

Lax.  I  do  confess  I  have  wronged  thee,  Moll. 

Moll.  Confession  is  but  poor  amends  for  wrong. 
Unless  a  rope  would  follow. 

Lax.  I  ask  thee  pardon. 

Moll.  I'm  your  hir'd  whore,  sir !  \  X^ 

Lax.  I  yield  both  purse  and  body. 

Moll.  Both  are  mine. 
And  now  at  my  disposing. 

Lax.  Spare  my  life  ! 

'  wedlocks]  "  i.  e.  wives.  So  in  The  Poetaster  [by  B.  Jon- 
son],  act  iv.  sc.  3,  *  Which  of  thete  ii  thy  wedlock,  Meoe- 
laus?'"     Reed. 

vol.  II.  T  T 
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□  Strike  thee  basely. 


Moll.  I  scorn  ti 

-Heart,  I 
think  1  fight  with  a  familiar,'  or  the  ghost  of  a 
Tencer.  Sh'as  wounded  me  gallantly.  Call  you  this  a 
lecherous  viage?^  here's  blood  would  have  served 
ine  this  seven  year  in  broken  heads  and  cut  lingers  ; 
and  it  now  runs  all  out  together.  Pox  a"  the  Three 
Pigeons!''  1  would  the  coach  were  here  now  to 
carry  me  to  the  chirurgeon's.  [^Aside,  and  exit. 

Moll.  If  1  could  meet  my  enemies  one  by  one 
thus, 
I  might  make  pretty  shift  with  'em  in  time, 
And  make  'em  know  she  that  has  wit  and  spirit. 
May  scorn 

To  live  beholding'  to  her  body  for  meat ; 
Or  for  apparel,  like  your  common  dame, 
'  —C^^hat  makes  shame  get  her  clothes  to  cover  shame. 

Base  is  that  mind  that  kneels  unto  her  body, 
h.-   As  if  a  husband  stood  in  awe  on's  wife_: 
if.\    My  spirit  shall  he  mistress  of  tblOuu^ 
As  long  as  I  have  time  in't.— O, 

Enter  Trapdoor. 
Here  comes  my  man  that  would  be  :  'tis  hie  hour. 
Faith,  a  good  well-set  fellow,  if  his  spirit 
Be  answerable  to  his  umbles  -.i  he  walks  stiff. 
But  whether  he'll  stand  to't  stiffly,  there's  the  point ; 
Has  a  good  calf  for't ;  and  ye  shall  have  many  a 


'  /amiliiiT'\  L  e.  a  demon — properly,  sucli  as  aiti'nda  on  a 

'  eiage]  i.  e.  Voyage  (see  Todd's  JuhuBon's  Did.  in  v.] ,  ex- 

»  Three  Pigemsi  See  note,  p.  i19.     I  suspect  that  this 
speech  nas  intended  to  close  with  a  hobbling  couplet. 
'  biielding]  See  note,  lol.  i.  p.  'HI. 
>  la  hii  umblea]  "  i.  e.  bit  imide.      Umbles  are  (he  cDCraili 

of  a  deer."    BiEBvaKS. 
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Choose  him  she  means  to  make  her  head  by  his  cair: 
I  do  not  knon  their  tricks  in't.     Faith,  he  seems 
A  man  without ;  I'll  try  what  he's  within. 

Trap.  She  told  me  Gray's  Inn  Fields,  'twist  three 

I'll  fit  her  mistress-ship  with  a  piece  of  service  : 
I'm  hir'd  to  rid  the  town  of  one  mad  girl. 

[Moi,L  jostles  him. 
What  a  pox  ails  you,  sir  1 

Moll.  He  begins  like  a  gentleman. 

Trap.  Heart,  is  the  field  so  narrow,  or  your  eye- 
sight   

Life,  he  comes  hack  again  ! 

Moll.  Was  this  spoke  to  me,  sir! 

Trap.  I  cannot  tell,  sir. 

Moll.  Go,  you're  a  coxcomb ! 

TsAP.   Coxcomb  ? 

Moll.  You're  a  slave  ! 

Trap.  I  hope  there's 

Moll.  Yea,  do  you 

Trap.  Heart,  this  is 
me  know  what  house  you'ri 

Moll.  One  of  the  'Temple,  s 

Trap.  Mass,  so  methinks. 

Moll.  And  yet  sometime  I  lie  about  Chick  Lane. 

Trap.  I  like  you  the  worse  because  you  shift 
your  lodging  so  often  :  I'll  not  meddle  with  you 


?        ' [Turns  hU  hat. 
7  good  dealing  !  pray,  let 

[Fillips  him. 


Moli 


i  shift ;  but  it  shall  n 


e  your 


Before  I  ha'  done,  and  glad  t 
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Moll. 

But  if  there  were  no    more    women    in 

England, 

1  hope  you'd  wait  upon  your  mistress  then  ? 

Trap. 

Mistress  i 

Moll. 

O,  you're  a  tried  spirit  at  a  push,  sir ! 

Trap. 

What  would  your  worship  have  me  do  ? 

Moll. 

You  a  fighter! 

Trap. 

No,  I  praise  heaven,  I  had  hclter  grace 

and  mor< 

;  manners. 

Moll. 

As  how,  I  pray,  sir  ? 

Trap. 

Life,  'thad  been  a  beastly  part  of  me  to 

have  dra 

wn  my  weapons  upon  my  mistress ;  all  the 

world  would  'a  cried  shame  of  me  for  that. 

Moll. 

Why,  but  you  knew  me  not. 

Trap. 

Do  not  say  so,  mistress  ;  I  knew  you  hy 

your  wide  straddle,  as  well  as  if  I  had  been  in  your 

'm^ll. 

Well,  we  shall  try  you  further;    i'  th' 

We  give 

you  entertainment. 

tIap. 

Thank  your  good  mistress-ship. 

Moll, 

,  How  many  suits  have  you  1 

Trap. 

No  more  suits  than  hacks,  mistress. 

Moll, 

,  Well,  if  you  deserve,  1  cast  off  this,  next 

week, 

And  you 

1  may  creep  into't. 

Trap. 

Thank  your  good  worship. 

Moll. 

,  Come,  follow  me  to  St.  Thomas  Apostle's  : 

I'll  put  a  livery  cloak  upon  your  hack 

The  first  thing  I  do. 

Teap. 

I  follow,  my  dear  mistress.            [Exeunt. 

Shop. 

from  jupper,  Gallipot 


Enter  Ml 

following  Iter. 

Gfli.  What,  Pru  !  nay,  sweet  Prudence  ! 

Mis.  G,  What  a  pruing  keep  you  !  1  think  the 
baby  would  have  a  teat,  it  kyes''  so.  Pray,  be  not 
so  fond  of  me,  leave  your  city  humours  ;  I'm  vexed 
at  you,  to  see  how  like  a  calf  you  come  bleating 

Gal.  Nay,  honey  Pru,  how  does  your  rising  up 
before  all  the  table  shew,  and  flinging  from  my 
friends  so  uncivilly!  fie,  Pru,  fle  1  come. 

Mis.  G.  Then  up  and  ride,  i'faith  ! 

Gal.  Up  and  ride?  nay,  my  pretty  Pru,  that's 
far  from  my  thought,  duck  :  why,  mouse,'  thy  mind 
is  nibbling  at  something;  whatis't?  what  lies  upon 
thy  stomach  ? 


Mis. 

G.  Such 

n  ass  as  you  :  hoyda,  you're 

best 

turn  m 

dwife,  or 

physician !    you' 

e  a  'potheeary 

already 

,  but  I'm 

none  of  your  drugs 

Gal 

Thou  ar 

a  sweet  drug,  sw 

eetest  Pru 

and 

the  mo 

e  thou  ar 

pounded, the  mo 

e  preciou 

Mis 

G.  Must 

you   be   prying 

secrets 

say  ye  ? 

Gal 

Woman' 

secrets  7 

Mis 

G.  What 

!    I  cannot  have 

a  qualm 

come 

upon  n 

e,  but  your  teeth  water"  till 

your  nose 

hang 

i 


Gal.  It  is  my  love,  dear  v 


eg  to  inftnts."     Steevehb. 
Mouie]  See  note,  p.  137- 
watcr']  Old  ed.  "  waleri," 


■  Ibe  jargon  talked  l>]r 


I 


Mis.  G.   Yoi 


rlo^ 


! ;  yoi 


rioi 


[sail  words; 

1  that's  too 


Q  cookish 
to  handle  a  woman  in  her  kind. 

Gal.  No,  Pru  1  why,  I  hope  I  have  handled  — 

BIis.  G.   Handle  a  fool's  head  of  your  own, —    ' 
fie,  lie! 

Gal.  Ha,  ha,  'tia  such  a  wasp!  it  does  me  good 
now  to  have  her  s[tjing  me,  little  rogue ! 

Mis.  G.  Now,  fie,  how  you  vex  me  !  I  cannot 
abide  these  ap-on  husbands;"'  such  cotqueans!" 
you  overdo  your  ihingB,  they  become  you  scurvily. 

Gal.  Upon  my  life  she  breeds  :  heaven  knows 
how  I  have  strained  myself  lo  please  her  night  and 
day.  I  wonder  why  we  citizens  shouSd  get  children 
HO  fretful  and  untoward  in  the  breeding,  their  fathers 
being  for  the  most  part  as  gentle  as  milch  itine. 
[Aside.']~Shi>\\  I  leave  thee,  my  Pru  ? 

Mis.  G.  Fie,  fie,  fie  ! 

Gal.  Thou  shalt  not  be  vexed  no  more,  pretty, 
kind  rogue  ;  take  no  cold,  sweet  Pru.  [£j;if. 

Mis.  G.  As  your  wit  has  done.  Now,  master 
Laxton,  shew  your  head  ;  what  news  from  you  ? 
would  any  husband  suspect  that  a  woman  crying, 
B'lg  any  scurvy-grass,  should  bring  love-letters 
amongst  her  herbs  to  his  wife  1  pretty  triek  !  fine 
conveyance  !  had  jealousy  a  thousand  eyes,  a  silly 
woman  with  scurvy-grass  blinds  them  all. 
I^xton,  with  bays" 
Crown  I  thy  wit  for  this,  it  deserves  praise  : 


■  apraa  hasbandi]  "  i.  e.  buBbands  who  follow  their  wi 
as  if  tied  to  their  aprDn -strings."    Steevens. 

*  CBtgueoni]  i.  e.  men  who  meddle  with  remale  a&in. 

°  Lallan,  with  bayi.  Sic]  An  impcrfecl  Couplet  1  lee  nul 
p.  7  of  this  voL  and  p.  424  of  »oL  i. 


Thia  luakea 


2  affect  thee  more,  this  provea  thee 


'Lack,  what  poor  shift  is  love  forc'd  to  devise  !  — 
To  th'  point.  {Reads  ktter.'j  0  sweet  creature — a 
sweet  beginning  '.—pardon  my  long  absence,  /or  thou 
shah  shortly  he  possessed  mtk  my  presence  :  though 
Demophoan  was  false  to  Phyllis,  I  mill  be  to  thee  as 
Pan-da-rus  was  to  Cres-sida ;P  though  Mneas  made 
an  ass  of  Dido,  I  will  die  to  thee  ere  I  do  so.  O 
sweetest  creature,  make  much  of  me!  for  no  man  be- 
neath  the  silver  moon  shall  make  inore  of  a  woman 
than  I  do  of  thee :  furnish  me  therefore  with  thirty 
pounds  ;  you  must  ^  it  of  necessity  for  me  ;  I  lan- 
guish till  I  see  some  comfort  come  from  thee.  Pro- 
testing not  to  die  in  thy  debt,  but  rather  to  live,  so  as 
hitherto  I  hace  and  will, 

Thy  true  Lax  ton  ever. 
Alas,  poor  gentleman  !  troth,  I  pity  him. 
How  shall  I  raise  this  money  ?  thirty  pound  ! 
'Tia  thirty  sure,  a  3  before  an  0  ; 
I  know  his  threes  too  well.     My  childbed  linen. 
Shall  I  pawn  that  for  him  !  then  if  my  mark 
Be  known,  I  am  undone  ;  it  may  be  thought 
My  husband's  bankrout.^   Which  way  shall  I  turn  ? 
Laxton,  what  with  my  own  fears  and  thy  wants, 
I'm  like  a  needle  'twixt  two  adamants. 

Re-enler  Gallipot  hastily. 

Gal.  Nay,  nay,   wife,  the  women  are  all  up — 

Ha  I  how  ?  reading  a'  letters  ?   I  smell  a  goose,  a 

couple  of  capons,  and  a  gammon  of  bacon,  from  her 


difficulty  nilli  which  such  hard  n 
Gallipot. 

'  bankroul']  i,  e.  bankrupt 
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inotlier  out  of  the  country.     I  hold  my  life- 
steal  '  —  [Jii 

Mia.  G.  O,  beshrew  your  heart! 
Gal.  What  letter's  that?  I'll  see' 

[Mis.  G.  tears  the  letted 
Mis.  G.  O,  would  thou  hadat  no  eyes  t 
dounfal 
Of  me  and  thyself  I  I  am  for  ever, 


Fore' 


.  Whataila 
What  paper's  that  thou  tear'st  ? 

Mis.  G.  Would  I  could  tear 
My  very  heart  in  pieces  !  for  my  soul 
Lies  on  the  rack  of  shame,  that  tortures 
Beyond  a  woman's  suffering. 

Gal.   What  means  this? 

Mis.  G.  Had  you  no  other  vengeance  to  ihra 


But 


Ml 


dowi. 

ven  in  height  of  all  my  joys  - 
L.   Dear  woman  — 
.G.  When  the  full  sea  of  plea: 


Seem'd  t 

Gal.   As  thou  dea 
To  keep  me  out  of  Bedlam,  tell  nhat  troubles  thee!^ 
Is  not  thy  child  at  nurse  fallen  sick,  or  dead  ? 

Mis.  G.  0,  no  ! 

Gal,  Heavens  bless 
Yonder  at  Hockley-hole  c 
I  can  build  more,  sweet  F 

MiB.  G.  'Tis  worse,  'tis 

Gal.  My  factor  broke  ' 

Mis.  G.  Would  aU  we  I 

Rather  than  both  should  be  the  bcotd  of  slaves  !  J 


THE   ROARIKG 


Gal.  I'm 


Mis.  G.  O  my  dear  Iiusb; 
Where'  once  1  thought  myself  a  fixed  star, 
Plac'd  only  in  tlie  heaven  of  thine  anns, 
I  fear  now  I  shall  prove  a  wanderer. 

0  Laxton,  Laxton  !  is  it  then  my  fate 
To  be  by  thee  o'erthrown  ? 

Gal,   Defend  me,  wisdom. 
From  falling  into  frenzy  !     On  my  knees, 
Sweet  Pru,  speak ;    what's  that  Laxton,  who  so 

Lies  on  thy  bosom  ? 

Mis.  G.  I  shall  sure  run  mad  ! 

Gal.  I  shall  run  mad  for  company  then.     Speak 

I'm  Gallipot  ihy  husband — Pru — why,  Pru  ! 
Art  sick  in  conscience  for  some  villanous  dei 
Thou  wert  about  to  act  1   didst  mean  to  rob  me 
Tush,  I  forgive  thee  :  hast  thou  on  my  bed 
Thrust  my  soft  pillow  under  another's  head 
I'll  wink  at  all  faults,  Pru  r  'las,  that's  no  more, 
Than  what  some  neighbours  near  thee  have  done 

before ! 
Sweet  honey  Pru,  what's  that  Laxton  ? 

Mis.  G.  O! 

Gal.  Out  with  him! 

Mis.  G.  O,  he's  born  to  be  my  undoer  ! 
This  hand,  which  thou    call'st  thine,  to  him  was 

given, 
To  him  was  I  made  sure*  i'  th'  sight  of  heaven. 

Gal.  I  never  heard  this  thunder.  ^ 

Mis.  G.  Yes,  yes,  before  ^J/^JXt?* 

1  was  to  thee  contracted,  to  him  I  swore  :  tXX^ 


.^ 


490 

Since  last  I  saw  Iiim,"  tnelve  monlhs  three  times  told 
The  moon  hath  drawn  through  her  light  silver  bow ; 
For  o'er  the  seas  he  weot,  and  it  was  said. 
But  rumour  lies,  that  he  tn  France  was  dead  : 

But  he's  alive,  O  he's  alive!  he  sent  ^ 
That  letter  to  me,  which  in  rage  I  rent; 
Swearing  with  oaths  most  damnably  to  have  me, 
Or  tear  me  from  this  bosom  :  O  heavens,  save  me  ! 
Gal.  My  heart  will  break  ;   sham'd  and  undone 
for  e 


Mis.  G.  So  hlack  a  day,  poor  wretch,  wen 

theo  never! 
Gal.  If  thou  should'at  wrestle  with  him  s 


law 


the 


Thou'rt  sure  to  fall.  No  odd  slight?''  no  prevention? 
I'll  tell  him  thou'rt  with  child. 

Mis.  G.  Umh! 

Gal.  Or  give  out 
One  of  my  men  was  ta'en  a-hed  with  thee. 

Mis.  G.  Umh,  umh  ! 

Gal,  Before  I  lose  thee,  my  dear  Pru, 
I'll  drive  it  to  that  push. 

Mis,  G.  Worse  and  worse  still; 
You  embrace  a  mischief,  to  prevent  an  ill. 

Gal.  I'll  buy  thee  of  him,  stop  his  mouth  with 
gold: 
Think'st  thou  'twill  do ! 

Mis.  G.  O  me  !  heavens  grant  it  would  ! 
Yet  now  my  senses  are  set  more  in  tune, 
He  writ,  as  I  remember,  in  his  letter, 


°  Sioii  tatt  Taaui  liiia,  Sic]  Perbaps  this  Bceae  ia  by  Dekker : 

hi«  Whore  <rf  Baiyloti,  J(i07,  wefiod 

Fiue  summerB  haue  icarce  drainH  their  glimmering  nighti 

Through  the  Jtfoonj  cilaer  bowe."  Sig,  A  *. 

'  tliglU]  See  note,  p,  250. 
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That  he  in  riding  up  and  down  bad  spent. 

Ere  he  could  find  me,  tliirly  pounds:  send  that ; 

Stand  not  on  thirty  with  him. 

Gal.  Forty,  Pru ! 
Say  thou  the  word,  'tis  done :  we  venture  lives 
For  wealth,  but  muHt  do  more  to  keep  our  wives. 
Thirty  or  forty,  Pru  ? 

MlB.  G.  Thirty,  good  sweet; 
Of  an  ill  bargain  let's  save  what  we  can ; 
I'll  pay  it  hira  with  my  teara ;  he  was  a  man. 
When  first  I  knew  him,  of  a  meek  apint,        |iA.)vttf  i-l^ 
AlLggodnessJs  not  yet  dried  up,  I  hope.  s  ' 

Gal.  He  shall  have  thirty  pound,  let  that  stop  all: 
Love's  sweets  taste  best  when  we  have  drunk  down 

gall. 
Enter  TiLTYABD,    Mistress  Tiltyard,  Goshawk, 

and  Mistress  Openwork. 
God's-so,  our  friends  !   come,  come,  smooth  your 

After  a  storm  the  face  of  heaven  looks  sleek. 
Tilt.  Did  I  not  tell  you  these  turtles  were  toge- 


ther 

Mis.  T.  How  dost  thou,  sirrah  t"    why,   sister 

Gallipot 

Mis.  O.  Lord,  how  she's  chang'd  ! 

Gos.  layour  wife  ill,  sir? 

Gal.  Yes,  indeed,  la,  sir,  very  ill,  very  ill,  never 

Mis.T.  How  her  head  burns!  feel  how  her  pulses 

Mis.  O.  Sister,  lie  down  a  little  ;    that  always 

-  lirrali]  When  this  play  nas  wrillen,  and  long  afier,  a 
female  waa  frequently  ao  addressed :  see  my  note  on  Welt- 
iler'i  Morij,  vol.  lii.  p.  23, 


I 
I 
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Since  last  1  saw  him,"  twelve  months  three  times  told 
The  moon  halh  drarni  through  her  light  siker  bow ; 
For  o'er  the  seas  he  went,  and  it  was  said, 
But  rumour  lies,  that  he  in  France  was  dead  : 
But  he's  alive,  O  he's  alive!  he  sent 
That  letter  to  me,  which  in  rage  I  rent; 
Swearing  with  oalhs  most  damnably  to  have  tne. 
Or  tear  me  from  this  bosom  :  O  heavens,  save  me  I 
Gal,  My  heart  will  break ;   sham'd  and  undone 


for, 


:rl 


Mis.  G.  So  black  a  day,  poor  wretch,  v 

thee  never ! 
Gal.  If  thou  should'st  wrestle  with  hin 

lai 


at  the 


o  fall.  No  odd  slight  ?'  no  prevention ! 
I'll  tell  him  thou'rt  with  child. 

Mis.  G.  Uroh! 

Gal.  Or  ({ive  out 
One  of  my  men  was  ta'en  a-bed  with  thee. 

Mi8.  G.  Umh,  umh! 

Gal.  Before  I  lose  thee,  my  dear  Pni, 
I'll  drive  it  to  that  push. 

Mis.  G.  Worse  and  worse  still; 
You  embrace  a  mischief,  to  prevent  an  ill. 

Gal.  I'll  buy  thee  of  him,  atop  his  mouth  with 
gold: 
Think'st  thou  'twill  do  ? 

M[s.  G.  O  me !  heavens  grant  it  would  ! 

He  writ,  as  I  remember,  in  his  letter. 


■  SifKt  but  T  taw  lilm,  Si<:.~]  Perhaps  Ihiaiceoe  is  by  Dekker: 
Inbii  irAoTBo/ffotsr;™,  1B07,  welind 
"  Viut  Bummer*  haue  icsrce  draum  their  glimmering  aighu 

Through  the  Wooki  situer  bewe."  Sig.  »  4. 

'  t%M]  See  note,  p.  250. 
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Shall  not  outreach  me,  nor  walk  by  my  door 
With  my  wife  arm  in  arm,  as  *twere  his  whore, 
I'll  give  him  a  golden  coxcomb,  thirty  pound. 
Tush,  Pru,  what's  thirty  pound  ?  sweet  duck,  look 

cheerly. 
Mis.  G.  Thou'rt  worthy  of  my  heart,  thou  buy'st 

it  dearly. 

Enter  Laxton  muffled. 

Lax.  Uds  light,  the  tide's  against  me ;  a  pox  of 
your  'pothecaryship !  O  for  some  glister  to  set  him 
going  !  'Tis  one  of  Hercules'  labours  to  tread  one 
of  these  city  hens,  because  their  cocks  are  still 
crowing  over  them.  There's  no  turning  tail  here,  I 
must  on.  [Aside, 

Mis.  G.  O  husband,  see  he  comes ! 

Gal.  Let  me  deal  with  him. 

Lax.  Bless  you,  sir. 

Gal.  Be  you  blest  too,  sir,  if  you  come  in  peace. 

Lax.  Have  you  any  good  pudding  tobacco,  sir  ? 

Mis.  G.  O,  pick  no  quarrels,  gentle  sir !  my  hus- 
band 
Is  not  a  man  of  weapon,  as  you  are ; 
He  knows  all,  I  have  open'd  all  before  him. 
Concerning  you. 

Lax.  Zounds,  has  she  shewn  my  letters  ?  [Aside, 

Mis.  G.  Suppose    my   case    were    yours,    what 
would  you  do  ? 
At  such  a  pinch,  such  batteries,  such  assaults 
Of  father,  mother,  kindred,  to  dissolve 
The  knot  you  tied,  and  to  be  bound  to  him ; 
How  could  you  shift  this  storm  off? 

Lax.  If  I  know,  hang  me ! 

Mis.  G.  Besides  a  story  of  your  death  was  read 
Each  minute  to  me. 

Lax.  What  a  pox  means  this  riddling  ?     [Aside, 
vol.  II.  u  u 


Gal.  Be  wise,  sir  ;  let  not  you  and  I  be  tost 
On  lavryers'  pens;  they  have  sharp  nibs,  and  draw  I 
Men's  very  heart-blood  from  them.     What 

To  beat  the  drum  of  my  wife's  infamy. 
And  call  your  friends  together,  sir,  to  prove 
Your  preeoDtraet,  when  sh'as  confest  it  ? 

Lax.  Umh,  sir. 
Has  she  confest  it  1 

Gal.  Sb'as,  'faith,  to  me,  sir, 
Upon  your  letter  sending.  ' 

Mis.  G.  I  have,  I  have. 

Lax.  If  I  let  this  iron  cool,  call  me  slave. 

lAslde. 
Do  you  hear,  you  dame  Prudence  ?  thiuk'st  thou, 

ril  take  these  blows  and  wink  ? 

Mis.  Gal.  Upon  my  knees.  [Kneeling,  i 

Lax.  Out,  impudence ! 

Gal,  Good  sir 

Lax.   You  goatish  slaves  ! 
No  wild  fowl  to  cut  up  but  mine  ? 

Gal.  Alas,  sir. 
Yon  make  her  ilesh  to  tremble ;  fright  her  no 
She  shall  do  reason,  and  what's  lit. 
^      Lax.  I'll  have  thee, 
'■    Wert  thou  more  common  than  an  hospital, 
■  And  more  diseaa'd. 

Gal.  But  one  word,  good  sir  ! 

Lax.  So,  sir. 

Gal.  I  married  her,  have  lien  with  her,  and  got  | 
Two  children  on  her  body ;  think  but  on  that 
Have  you  so  beggarly  an  appetite. 
When  I  upon  a  dainty  dish  have  fed 
To  dine  upon  my  scraps,  my  leavings  ?  ha,  sii 
Do  I  come  near  you  now,  air  ? 
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Shall  not  outreach  me,  nor  walk  by  my  door 
With  my  wife  arm  in  arm,  as  *twere  his  whore, 
ril  give  him  a  golden  coxcomb,  thirty  pound. 
Tush,  Pru,  what's  thirty  pound  ?  sweet  duck,  look 

cheerly. 
Mis,  G.  Thou'rt  worthy  of  my  heart,  thou  buy'st 

it  dearly. 

Enter  Laxton  muffled. 

Lax.  Uds  light,  the  tide's  against  me ;  a  pox  of 
your  'pothecaryship !  O  for  some  glister  to  set  him 
going  !  'Tis  one  of  Hercules*  labours  to  tread  one 
of  these  city  hens,  because  their  cocks  are  still 
crowing  over  them.  There's  no  turning  tail  here,  I 
must  on.  [Aside, 

Mis.  G.  O  husband,  see  he  comes ! 

Gal.  Let  me  deal  with  him. 

Lax.  Bless  you,  sir. 

Gal.  Be  you  blest  too,  sir,  if  you  come  in  peace. 

Lax.  Have  you  any  good  pudding  tobacco,  sir  ? 

Mis.  G.  O,  pick  no  quarrels,  gentle  sir !  my  hus- 
band 
Is  not  a  man  of  weapon,  as  you  are ; 
He  knows  all,  I  have  open'd  all  before  him. 
Concerning  you. 

Lax.  Zounds,  has  she  shewn  my  letters  ?  [Aside, 

Mis.  G.  Suppose    my   case   were    yours,   what 
would  you  do  ? 
At  such  a  pinch,  such  batteries,  such  assaults 
Of  father,  mother,  kindred,  to  dissolve 
The  knot  you  tied,  and  to  be  bound  to  him ; 
How  could  you  shift  this  storm  off? 

Lax.  If  I  know,  hang  me  ! 

Mis.  G.  Besides  a  story  of  your  death  was  read 
Each  minute  to  me. 

Lax.  What  a  pox  means  this  riddling  ?     [Aside, 

VOL.  II.  u  u 
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SCENE  III. 
Holbom. 


Enler  Sir  Ali 
a»d  Sir 


S.  Ai 


the  ol/ie'i 
Out  wi 


t  Datt  Dapper, 
£  side,  and  Trap- 


tale, 


debt. 


A  knave  is  in  mine  eye  deep 

S,  Davy.  Nay,  if  he  be  a  knave,  sir,  hold  him 
fast. 
[Sir  D.  Dapper  andSm  A.  Appleton  taik  apart. 
S.  Ales,  Speak  softly;  what  egg  is  there  liatch- 

Trap.  a  duck's  egg,  sir,  a  duck  that  has  eaten 
a  frog  ;  I  have  cracked  the  shell,  and  some  viUany 
or  other  will  peep  out  presently  :  the  duck  that  sits 
is  the  bouncing  ramp,'  that  roaring  girl  my  mis- 
tresa  ;  the  drake  that  must  tread  is  your  son  Sebas- 


S.  Alex. 
Trap.  A 
S.  Alex. 
Trap.  A 
ol 

Be  quick, 
the  tongue  of  an  oyster- wench. 

And  see  thy  news  be  true. 

a  barber's  every  Saturday  night 

S 
T 

Al 

X.  Ah 

Must  be  let 

n,  without  knocking, 

back  gate. 

S.  Alex.  So. 

Trap.  Your  chamber  will  be  made  bawdy. 

S.  Alex.  Good. 
^Trap.  She  comes  in  a  shirt  of  mail. 


G.  Harvey's  Piercet  Supereregali 


L[  creature  :  "  although  she 
lewhflt  like  GalleiaelU,"  &c 
a,  I59i,p.  1*5. 
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S.Alex.  How?  shirt  of  mail  ? 

Trap.  Yes,  sir,  or  a  male  shirt ;  that's  to  say,  in 
man's  apparel. 

S,  Alex.  To  my  son  ? 

Trap.  Close  to  your  son :  your  son  and  her 
moon  will  be  in  conjunction,  if  all  almanacs  lie 
not ;  her  black  saveguard*  is  turned  into  a  deep 
slop,  the  holes  of  her  upper  body  to  button-holes, 
her  waistcoat  to  a  doublet,  her  placket**  to  the  an- 
cient seat  of  a  cod-piece,  and  you  shall  take  *em 
both  with  standing  collars. 

S.  Alex.  Art  sure  of  this?  .,_ 

Trap.  As  every  throng  is  sure  of  a  pick-pocket;  |  ^i 
as  sure  as  a  whore  is  of  the  clients  all  Michaelmas   ^ 
term,  and  of  the  pox  after  the  term.  J 

S.  Alex.  The  time  of  their  tilting  ? 

Trap.  Three. 

S,  Alex.  The  day  ? 

Trap.  This. 

S.  Alex.  Away  ;  ply  it,  watch  her. 

Trap.  As  the  devil  doth  for  the  death  of  a  bawd; 
I'll  watch  her,  do  you  catch  her. 

S.  Alex.  She*s  fast :  here  weave  thou  the  nets. 
Hark. 

Trap.  They  are  made. 

S.  Alex.  I  told  them  thou  didst  owe  me  money : 
hold  it  up  ;  maintain't.  -j 

Trap.  Stiffly,  as  a  puritan  does  contention* — ^Pox,    X}^ 
I  owe  thee  not  the  value  of  a  halfpenny  halter. 

S.  Alex.  Thou   shalt  be  hang'd  in  it  ere  thou 
'scape  so : 
Varlet,  I'll  make  thee  look  th[o]rough  a  grate ! 

*  saveguard  .  .  .  slop"]  See  notes,  pp.  459,  472. 

^  placket"]  Has  been  variously  explained — the  opening  of 
the  petticoat — the  forepart  of  the  shift  or  petticoat :  Narei 
(Gloss,  in  V.)  insists  that  it  meant  only  a  petticoat,  generally 
an  under  one. 


/ 


Etilrr  StR  Ar.Ex.  Wenokave, 
and  Sm  Aham  Afpleiow  o 
Doon  on'ifie'otHe'r. 
S.  At.KX.  Out  with  your  tale,  sir  Davy,  to  air 
A.hm : 
A  ktiBve  IB  in  mine  eye  deep  in  my  debt. 

S,  Davy.  Nay,  if  he  be  a  knave,  sir,  bold  him 

fHBt. 

[Slb  D.  n*PI-En  andSm  A.  Appletos  talk  apart. 
S,  Ai.KX.  Spcalt  BoiUy;  what  egg  is  there  hatch- 
ing now  ? 
TiiAP.  A  dnclc'8  egg,  sir,  a  duclt  that  has  eaten 
n  IVog  ;  I  have  craclced  the  shell,  and  some  villany 
or  othiT  will  peep  out  presently  :  the  duck  that  sits 
it  tho  hoiineinij  ramp,'  that  roaring  girl  my  mis- 
UOM  ;  the  drake  that  must  tread  is  your  son  Sebas- 

8.  Ai.EX.  Do  quick. 

T»Ar.  Ab  llie  tongue  of  an  oyster-wench. 

8.  Alex.  And  see  thy  news  be  true. 

Thai-.  As  a  barber's  every  Saturday  night.    Mad 

S.  Alkk.  Ah  — 

Thai'.  Must  be  let  in,  without  knocking,  at  your 
back  gate. 

S.  Ai.Kx.  Sn. 

Thai'.  Your  chamber  will  be  made  bawdy. 

S.  Alkx.  Good. 
^RAi'.  She  comes  in  a  shirt  of  mail. 


0.  Hliir«f '■  Piireti  Suptrtngaliim,  IS93,  p.  14S. 


J 
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Enter  Curtleax  and  Hanger. 

S.  Alex.  I  know  'em, 
They  are  officers ;  sir,  we*ll  leave  you. 

S.  Davy.  My  good  knights, 
Leave  me ;  you  see  I'm  haunted  now  with  sprites.^ 

g*  A    .   '} Fare  you  well,  sir.  [^Exeunt, 

Cur.  This  old  muzzle-chops  should  be  he  by  the 
fellow's  description. — Save  you,  sir. 

S.  Davy.  Come  hither,  you  mad  varlets  ;  did  not 
my  man  tell  you  I  watched  here  for  you  ? 

Cur.  One  in  a  blue  coat,^  sir,  told  us,  that  in  this 
place  an  old  gentleman  would  watch  for  us  ;  a  thing 
contrary  to  our  oath,  for  we  are  to  watch  for  every 
wicked  member  in  a  city. 

S.  Davy.  You'll  watch  then  for  ten  thousand  : 
what's  thy  name,  honesty  ? 

Cur.  Sergeant  Curtleax  I,  sir. 

S.  Davy.  An  excellent  name  for  a  sergeant,  Cur- 
tleax : 
Sergeants  indeed  are  weapons  of  the  law ; 
When  prodigal  ruffians  far  in  debt  are  grown, 
Should  not  you  cut  them,  citizens  were  o'erthrown. 
Thou  dwell'st  hereby  in  Holborn,  Curtleax  ? 

Cur.  That's  my  circuit,  sir ;  I  conjure  most  in 
that  circle. 

S.  Davy.  And  what  young  toward  whelp  is  this? 

Han.  Of  the  same  litter ;  his  yeoman,  sir ;  my 
name's  Hanger. 

S.  Davy.  Yeoman  Hanger  : 
One  pair  of  shears  sure  cut  out  both  your  coats ; 
You  have   two   names  most  dangerous  to  men's 
throats ; 

•*  sprites]  Old  ed.  "  spirits." 
^  blue  coat]  See  note,  p.  26. 
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Trap.  I'll  do't  presently,  through  a  tavern  grate: 
drawer!  pish.  lExit. 

S.  Adam.  Has  the  knave  vex'd  you,  sir! 

S.  Ales.  Ask'd  him  my  money, 
He  swears  my  son  receiv'd  it.     O,  that  boy 
Will  ne'er  leave  heapin_ 
Till  he  has  broke  it  quite  ! 

S.  Adam.  Is  he 


S.  Ali 
S.  Ad. 

His  old  hai 
^     S.Alex. 

He  lays  on 


m  bad  too,  sir  ? 
1  make  him ;   your 


a  thousand ; 


Se- 


13ut  he  has  left 
int  with  that  baggage? 
ix.  Worse  still  and  worse  ; 
on  me  his  shame,  T  on  him  my  curse. 
VY.  My  son,  Jack  Dapper,  then  shall 

All  in  one  pasture. 

S,  Adam.  Proves  your 
S.  Davy.  As  villany  c 
bastian 
Doats  but  on  one  drab,  mine 
A  noise  of  fiddlers,"  tobacco,  wine,  and  a  whore, 
A  mercer  that  will  let  him  lake  up  more. 
Dice,  and  a  water-spaniel  with  a  duck, — -O 
'  Bring  him  a-bed  with  these :  when  his  purse  gingle 
Roaring  boys'*  follow  at's  tail,  fencers  and  ninglei 
Beasts  Adam  ne'er  gave  name   to ;    these  hors 
leeches  suck 


=  a  noiie  offddleTs]  i.  e.  3.  company  of  mUBicians, — no  ex- 
praSBioQ  frequenily  occurring ;  "  ihoae  terrible  noysei,  with 
thredbart  cloakeB,  that  liue  by  red  lattises  and  luy-butUea, 
bauing  aulhorily  to  thrust  into  any  mans  roome.onely  speaking 
but  this.  Will  you  haue  any  musicke  t "  Dekker'a  Bilman  ^ 
London,  IGOS,  sig.  a  4. 

*  ro^H«g  boys-\  See  p.  W. 

'  ninglei]  Or  iiiglei  {ihe  former  being  an  abbreviation  of 
mint  ingteij,  i.  e.  favourilca.  Tlie  word  was  used  (and  per- 
bapi  originally)  in  a  woise  sense  :  see  vol.  i.  p.  301. 
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Enter  Curtleax  and  Hanger. 

S.  Alex.  I  know  *em, 
They  are  officers ;  sir,  we*ll  leave  you. 

S,  Davy.  My  good  knights, 
Leave  me ;  you  see  I'm  haunted  now  with  sprites.^ 

^    A        ' }  Fare  you  well,  sir.  [^Exeunt. 

Cur.  This  old  muzzle-chops  should  be  he  by  the 
fellow's  description. — Save  you,  sir. 

S.  Davy.  Come  hither,  you  mad  varlets  ;  did  not 
my  man  tell  you  I  watched  here  for  you  ? 

Cur.  One  in  a  blue  coat,^  sir,  told  us,  that  in  this 
place  an  old  gentleman  would  watch  for  us  ;  a  thing 
contrary  to  our  oath,  for  we  are  to  watch  for  every 
wicked  member  in  a  city. 

S.  Davy.  You'll  watch  then  for  ten  thousand : 
what's  thy  name,  honesty  ? 

Cur.  Sergeant  Curtleax  I,  sir. 

S.  Davy.  An  excellent  name  for  a  sergeant,  Cur- 
tleax : 
Sergeants  indeed  are  weapons  of  the  law ; 
When  prodigal  ruffians  far  in  debt  are  grown. 
Should  not  you  cut  them,  citizens  were  o'erthrown, 
Thou  dweirst  hereby  in  Holborn,  Curtleax  ? 

Cur.  That's  my  circuit,  sir;  I  conjure  most  in 
that  circle. 

S.  Davy.  And  what  young  toward  whelp  is  this? 

Han.  Of  the  same  litter ;  his  yeoman,  sir ;  my 
name's  Hanger. 

S.  Davy.  Yeoman  Hanger  : 
One  pair  of  shears  sure  cut  out  both  your  coats ; 
You  have   two   names  most  dangerous  to  men's 
throats ; 

^  sprites]  Old  ed.  "  spirits." 
^  blue  coat]  See  note,  p.  26. 
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You  two  are  villanous  loads  on  gentlemen's  backs  ; 
Dear  ware  this  Hanger  and  this  Curtle; 

CuK.  We  are  as  other  men  are,  sir ;  I  cannot  see 
but  he  who  makes  a  shew  of  honesty  and  religion, 
if  his  claws  can  fasten  to  his  liking,  he  draws  blood  ; 
all  that  live  in  the  world  are  but  great  fish  and  little 
fish,  and  feed  upon  one  another ;  some  eat  up  whole 
men,  a  sergeant  carea  but  for  the  shoulder  of  a  man. 
They  call  us  knaves  and  curs  ;  but  many  times  he 
that  sets  us  on  worries  more  lambs  one  year  than 

S.  Davy.  Spoke  like  a  noble  Cerberus  I  is  the 
action  entered  ? 

Han.  His  name  is  entered  in  the  book  of  unbe- 
lievers. 

S.  Daw.  What  book's  that  7 

Cur.  The  book  where  all  prisoners'  names  stand ; 
and  not  one  amongst  forty,  when  be  comes  in,  be- 
lieves to  come  out  in  haste. 

S.  Davy.  Be  as  dogged  to  him  as  your  office 
allows  you  to  bo. 

Both.  O  sir  ! 

S.  Davy.  You  know  the  unthrifc,  Jack  Dapper  ? 

Cur.  Ay,  ay,  sir,  that  gull,  as  well  as  I  know  ray    i 
yeoman. 

S.  Davy.  And  you  know  bis  father  too,  sir  Davy 
Dapper  ? 

Cur.  As  damned  a  usurer  as  ever  was  among 
Jews  :  if  he  were  sure  his  father's  skin  would  yield 
him  any  money,  he  would,  when  he  dies,  flay  it  off, 
and  sell  it  to  cover  drums  for  children  at  Bartho- 
lomew fair. 

S.  Davy.  What  toads  are  these  to  spil  poison 
on  a  man  to  his  face!  [^sirfe.]  —  Do  you  see, 
my  honest  rascals  1  yonder  Greyhound  is  the  dog 
he  hunts  witb ;    out  of  that  tavern  Jack  Dapper 
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will  sally :  sa,  sa ;  give  the  counter  ;  on,  set  upon 
him ! 

Both.  We'll  charge  him  upo*  th*  back,  sir. 

S.  Davy.  Take  no  bail ;  put  mace™  enough  into 
his  caudle  ;  double  your  files,  traverse  your  ground. 

Both.  Brave,  sir. 

S.  Davy.  Cry  arm,  arm,  arm  ! 

Both.  Thus,  sir. 

S.  Davy.  There,  boy,  there,  boy !  away  :  look 
to  your  prey,  my  true  English  wolves ;  and  so  I 
vanish.  [^Exit. 

Cur.  Some  w^arden  of  the  sergeants  begat  this 
old  fellow,  upon  my  life  :  stand  close. 

Han.  Shall  the  ambuscado  lie  in  one  place  ? 

Cur.  No  ;  nook  thou  yonder.  [^^^y  retire. 

Enter  Moll  and  Trapdoor. 

Moll.  Ralph. 

Trap.  What  says  my  brave  captain  male  and 
female  ? 

Moll.  This  Holborn  is  such  a  wrangling  street ! 

Trap.  That's  because  lawyers  walk"  to  and  fro 
in't. 

Moll.  Here's  such  jostling,  as  if  every  one  we 
met  were  drunk  and  reeled. 

Trap.  Stand,  mistress  !  do  you  not  smell  carrion? 

Moll.  Carrion  ?  no  ;  yet  I  spy  ravens. 

Trap.  Some  poor,  wind-shaken  gallant  will  anon 
fall  into  sore  labour,  and  these  men-midwives"  must 
bring  him  to  bed  i'  the  counter:  there  all  those  that 
are  great  with  child  with  debts  lie  in. 

"»  mace']  See  note,  p.  372.  »  walk]  Old  ed.  "  walkci." 

**  these  men-widunves,  &c.]  So  in  The  Whore  of  Babylon  f  1607, 
by  Dekker  (see  note,  p.  490) :  "  Doe  not  you  know,  mistresse, 
what  Serieants  are  ?  .  .  .  why  they  are  certaine  men-midwiuet, 
that  neuer  bring  people  to  bed,  but  when  they  are  sore  in  labour, 
that  no  body  els  can  deliuer  them."     Sig.  d. 
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Moll.  Sland  up. 

Trap.  Like  your  new  Maypole. 

Han.  Whisl,  whew ! 

Cur.  Hump,  no. 

Moll,  Peeping  ?  it  shall  go  bard,  huntsmen,  but  I 
I'll  spoil  your  game.  They  look  for  all  the  world  ,1 
like  two  infected  malt-men  coming  muffled  i 


their  cloaks  in  a  frosty  morning  to  London. 

Tra 
stake. 


to  the  I 


PPEB  and  Gull. 

,  for  the  dogs  etriiggle  b 


:,  follow  your  leader. 


s  I  am,  boy  f  I 
)se  all  your  1 


Enter  Jack  Di 

Moll.  It  should  be  sc 
be  let  loose. 

Han.  Whew! 

Cur.  Hemp. 

Moll.  Hark,  Trapdoc 

J.  Dap.  Gull. 

Gull.  Master? 

J,  Dap.  Didst  eve 

Gull.  No,  by  my  troth,  s 
money,  yet  have  false  dice  of 

as  I  saw  a  great  fellow  used  t'other  day  ;  he  had  &1 
fair  sword  and  buckler,  and  yet  a  butcher  dry  beat  f 
him  with  a  cudgel. 

Trap."  Honest  servant,  fly! 

Moll.  Fly,  master  Dapper !    you'll  he  arrested  | 
else. 

J.  Dap.   Run,  Gull,  and  draw. 

Gull.  Ron,  master;  Gull  follows  you. 

[^Exeunt  Dapper  and  Gull.  ] 

Cur.  [Moll  holding  him'\  I  know  you  well  enough; 
you're  but  a  whore  to  hang  upon  any  man !  ] 

Moll.  Whores,  then,  are  like  sergeants  ;  t 
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not.     A  watch  and  a  musician  are  cousin-germans 

in  one  thing,  they  must  both  keep  time  well,  or 

there's  no  goodness  in  'em ;  the  one  else  deserves 

to  be  dashed  against  a  wall,  and  t'other  to  have  his 

brains  knocked  out  with  a  fiddle-case. 

What !  a  loose  chain  and  a  dangling  diamond  ? 

Here  were  a  brave  booty  for  an  evening  thief  now  t 

There's  many  a  younger  brother  would  be  glad 

To  look  twice  in  at  a  window  for't, 

And  wriggle  in  and  out,  like  an  eel  in  a  sand-bag. 

O^Jfmen^sjfecretj^ou  faults  should  judge  'em,     ^  \^x^^-^ 

That  e'er  was  seen  in  England  'A  ' 

There  would  be  but  few  left  to  sing  the  ballads. 
There  would  be  so  much  work:  most  of  our  brokers 
Would  be  chosen  for  hangmen ;  a  good  day  for 

them ; 
They  might  renew  their  wardrobes  of  free  cost  then. 
Seb.  This  is  the  roaring  wench  must  do  us  good. 
Mary.  No  poison,  sir,  but  serves  us  for  some 
use ; 
Which  is  confirm'd  in  her. 

Seb.  Peace,  peace — 
'Foot,  I  did  hear  him  sure,  where'er  he  be. 
Moll.  Who  did  you  hear  ? 
Seb.  My  father ; 
'Twas  like  a  sigh^  of  his  :  I  must  be  wary. 

S.  Alex.  No  ?    wilt    not    be  ?    am   I   alone   so 
wretched 
That  nothing  takes  ?  I'll  put  him  to  his  plunge^  for't. 

\_Aside, 

prose,  partly  as  verse.  I  have  done  what  I  could  to  arrange 
the  lines. 

'  sigh]  Old  ed,  "sight," — ^which,  perhaps, Middleton  wrote; 
for  I  think  I  have  seen  that  form  of  the  word.  The  preterite 
of  the  verb  sigh  was  often  written  sight, 

'  plunge"}  i.  e.  difficulty,  straits. 
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S.  Alex.  Good  Trapdoor,  sayst  thou  so?   thou 
cheer'st  my  heart 
After  a  storm  of  sorrow.     My  gold  chain  too ; 
Here,  take  a  hiuidred  marks'  in  yellow  links, 
Trap.  Tliat  will  do  well  to  bring  the  watch  to 
light,  sir; 
And  worth  a  thousand  of  your  headborough's  lan- 

S.  Alex.  Place  that  a'  the  court-cupboard ;'  let 
it  lie 
Full  in  the  view  of  her  thief-whorish  eye. 

Trap.  She  cannot  miss  it,  sir;  I  see't  so  plain, 
That  1  could  steal't  myself,  [_Places  the  chain. 

S.  Alex..  Perhaps  thou  shall  too, 
'3^  ^',    That  or  something  as  weighty  :  what  she  leaves 

I    _  Thou  ahalt  come  closely  in  and  filch  away, 
VW'"  And  all  the  weight  upon  her  back  I'll  lay. 
J^        Trap.  You  cannot  assure  that,  sir. 
S.  Alex.  No!  what  lets' it? 

perhaps  she'll  desire 


^  ^  Af^KAP.  Being  a  stout  girl, 
fy-    y/T  pressing ; 

mT     .if       (Then  dl  the  weight  must  lie 
^    i  "  S.  Alex.  Belly  or  back  I  ( 


upon  her  belly. 
.         -^  □,  i\Li^x-  ifciij  ut  uuuK  1  care  not,  so  I've  one, 

'^•K       .  \^._    Trap.  You're  of  my  mind  for  that,  sir. 
""•  -p  ^       ■   S.  Alex.  Hang  up   my  ruff-band  with  the  dia 


may  be  she'll  like  that  best. 


1  for  her,  that  she  must  have  her 
choice ;  he  thinks  nothing  too  good  for  her, 
[j^sirfc] — If  you  bold  on  this  mind  a  little  longer, 
it  shall  be  the  first  work  I  do  to  turn  thief  myself; 

'  marki]   See  note,  p.  22(3, 

*  cVMrl'Cupboartf]  i.  e.  a  moveiible  udeboard,  or  bulTet,  for 
displaying;  plare  or  otlier  valuables :  it  wu  alw  called  "  eup- 
baard  of  plate,"  tee  p.  91. 

■  leta]  i.  e.  hinders. 


i 


^      ['tjwould  do  a  man  | 

.^  BO  well  provided  for. 

S.  Alex.  So,  well 

C  she  hung  ao  t 

^  I  The  sight  would  plea 
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to  be  hanged  when  he  is 
[//on^j  ap  the  niff-band. 
•    all  han^s   well :   would 


termga. 

O  that  my  mysteries"  to  such  straits  should  run, 
That  I  must  rob  myself  to  bless  my  son !    [Exeunt. 


f\^«(er  Seb*6Tian  \ 

^'    Seb.  Thou'a 
>\i;itherof  sin  o 


I  kind   office,  without 


i 


^ 
^ 


shame ;  our  loves  are  honest. 

irn  to  make  such  shift  to  bring  you7  n 
^together  else.  _3 

~*^  Seb.  Now  have  I  time  and  opportunity 
iJtVithout  all  fear  to  bid  thee  welcome,  love ! 

[Kisses  Maby. 
^    Mary.  Never  with  more  desire  and  harder  ven- 

MoLL.  How  strange  this  shews,  one  man  to  kiss 

another!  • 

I'd  kiss  such  men  to  choose,  Moll ; 

ietjiinks  a  woman's  lip  tastes  well  in  a  doublet. 

Moll.  Many  an  old  madam  has  the  better  for- 
ethen 


\ 


I    5VhoBe  breaths  grew  stale  before  the  fashion  came : 
^^5If  that  will  help  'em,  as  you  think  'twill  do, 
1  They'll  learn  in  time  to  pluck  on  the  hose*  too. 
Seb.  The  older  they  wax,  Moll,  troth  I  apeak 
seriously, 
A.  some  have  a  conceit  their  drink  tastes  better 


ciL^ 


,4 


In  an  oullandisli  cup  than  in  our  own, 
loo  metliinks  every  kiss  she  gives  me  now 
Lin  this  strange  form  is  worth  a  pair  of  two 
Here  we  are  safe,  and  furthest  from  the  eye 
Of  all  suspicion  ;  this  is  my  father's  chamber. 
Upon  which  flooi  he  never  steps  till  night: 
Here  he  mistrusts  me  not,  nor  I  his  coming ; 
At  mine  omn  chamber  he  still  pries  unto  me, 
My  freedom  is  not  there  at  mine  own  finding, 
StUI  check'd  and  curb'd ;  here  he  shall  miss 


your  mind,  f 
At  your  great  suit  I  promia'd  you  to  come : 
1  pitied  her  for  name's  sake,  thai  a  Moll 
Should  be  so  crost  in  love,  when  there's  so  many 
^  That  owe"  nine  lays"  a-piece,  and  not  so  little. 

r^jU^,      My  tailor  fitted  her ;  how  like  you  bis  work  ! 
|i^,j,/,ji^rT~BEB.  So  well,  no  art  can  mend  it,  for  this  pur-l 
r    "  pose : 

But  to  thy  wit  and  help  we're  chief  in  debt, 
And  must  live  still  beholding." 

Moll.  Any  honest  pity 
I'm  willing  to  bestow  upon  poor  ring-doves. 
Sbb.  I'll  offer  no  worse  play. 
Moll.  Nay,  and^  you  should,  sir, 
I  should  draw  tirst,  and  prove  the  quicker  m 

See.  Hold,  there  shall  need  no  weapon  at  ihisl 
pww  meeting ; 

I  But  'cause  thou  shall  not  loose  thy  fury  idle, 
[Here  take  this  viol,  run  upon  the  guts, 
And  end  thy  quarrel  singing. 

[Takes  down,  and  gives  her,  a  eiol,.\ 


i 
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Moll.  Like  a  swan  above  bridge  ;' 
For  look  you  here's  the  bridge,  and  here  am 
See.  Hold  on,  sweet  Moll  1 
Marv.  I've  heard  her  much  commended,  i 


,  for 


That  was  ne'er  taught. 

Moll,  I'm  much  beholding  to  'em. 
Well,  since  you'll  needs  put  its  together,  sir, 
I'll  play  my  part  as  well  as  I  can  :  it  shall  ne'et         \\9 
Be  said  I  came  into  a  gentleman's  chamber,  ,  ^ .' '  "  jjl 
And  let  his  instrument  hang  by  the  walls.        ■■  f'J '-'"''*iff/i 

Seb.  Why,  well  sITd,  Moll,  1'  faith  ;  it  had  'been 
a  shnme  for  that  gentleman  then  thai  would  have  | 
let  it  hung  still,  and  ne'er  offered  thee  it.  / 

Moll.  There  it  should  have  been  still  then  for 
Moll ; 
For  though  the  world  judge  impudently  of  me, 
I  never  came  into  that  chamber  yet 
Where  I  took  down  the  instrument  myself. 

Seb.  Pish,  let  'em  prate  abroad ;  thou'rt  here 
where  thou  art  known  and  loved  ;  there  be  a  thou- 
sand close  dames  that  will  call  the  viol^  an  unman- 1 
nerly  instrument  for  a  woman,  and  therefore  talk 
broadly  of  thee,  when  you  shall  have  them  sit  wider 
to  a  worse  quality. 

Moll,  Push,'' 
I  ever  fall  asleep  and  think  not  of 'em,  sir; 
And  thus  I  dream. 

Seb.  Prithee,  let's  hear  thy  dream,  Moll. 

Moll  \jingi}- 

I  dream  there  is  a  mistress. 
And  she  lays  out  the  money  ; 

<  iwan  above  bridge']  When  (his  pla;  was  nritlen,  the  Thamet 
abounded  with  awans- 

■  Iht  vinl,  &o.]  See  note,  p.  II. 
*  Push']  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  29. 


She  goes  unto  her  tiiten, 
She  never  comet  at  any. 

Re-enter  Sir  Alesandeb  behind. 

She  says  she  went  to  th'  Burs^/or  paitemi 

I'oa  shall  jind  her  at  Saint  Kalltem's, 

And  comes  home  mith  never  a  penny. 

Seb.  That's  a  free  mistress,  faith  ! 

S.  Alex.  Ay,  ay,  ay, 

Like  her  that  sings  it ;  one  of  thine  own  choosing,  i 

iA>idi' 

—      Moll.  But  shall  I  dream  again  ? 

iSings.']    Here  comes  a  wench  will  brate  ye ; 

Her  courage  mas  so  great. 

She  lay  tnith  one  o'  the  navy, 

Her  husband  lying  i'  the  Fleet, 
i'et  oft  with  him  she  cavelPd;^ 

I  wonder  what  she  ails : 
Her  husband's  ship  lay  graveird. 

When  hers  could  hoise  up  sails : 
Yet  she  began,  like  all  my  Joes, 
To  call  whore  first ;  for  so  do  those  — 
A  pox  of  all  false  tails  ! 
Ses.  Marry,  amen,  say  I! 
S.  Alex.  So  say  I  too.  {AsideM 

Moll.  Hang  up  the  viol  now,  sir  :  all  this  while| 
I  was  in  a  dream  ;   one  shall  lie  rudely  then  ; 
But  being  awake,  I  keep  my  legs  together. 
A  watch  ?  what's  a'  clock  here  1 

S.  Alex.  Now,  now  she's  trapt!  [<^siiirJ 

Moll.  Between^  one  and  two  ;  nay,  then  1  c 

'  Ih'  Surte]  i.  e.  tiie  New  Excbange  in  the  Strsnd.    "  C 
ihig  building,  in  the  time  of  Middletan,  were  many  Bhop« 
where  women's  finery  was  sold."     Steevens. 

'  coMTd]  So  Epefc  iti  old  ed.  for  the  sake  of  the  thyme. 

'  BelBitm,  &c.]  The  old  ed.  gives  ihii  speech  partly  ai 


■3 

,n.  .o..„«  ,.,. 

su  ■ 

not.     A  watch  and  a  niusician  a 

e  cousin-germant   ^^ 

in  one  thing,  they  must  both  k 

ep  time  well,  or   ^| 

there's  no  goodness  in  'em ;  the 

one  else  deserves  ^H 

to  be  dashed  against  a  wall,  and 

other  to  have  his  ^H 

brains  knocked  out  with  a  fiddle- 

^H 

What !  a  loose  chain  and  a  dangl 

ns  diamond  ?            ^H 

Here  were  a  brave  booty  for  an  evening  thief  now :  ^| 

There's  many  a  younger  brother 

would  be  glad          ^H 

To  look  twice  in  at  a  window  for 

t, 

And  wriggle  in  and  out,  like  an  eel  in  &  sand-bag. 

O,  ifmen's  secret  youthful  faults 

should  judge  'em,     ^^ 

'Xwo'UId  bg^thcfieneraTBrMtecinian     , ,,   ',  ,(..  flU  ^"J 

That  e'er  was  seen  in  England! 

\                         ^M 

There  would  be  but  few  left  to  aing  the  ballads,          ^| 

There  would  be  ao  much  work:  m 

ost  of  our  broken     H 

Would  be  chosen  for  hangmen 

a  good  day  for      H 

them; 

They  might  renew  their  wardrobes  of  free  coat  then. 

Seb.  This  is  the  roaring  wench 

must  do  us  good. 

MAftY.  No  poison,  sir,  but  se 

rves  us  for  some    ^ 

Which  is  confirm'd  in  her. 

■ 

Seb.  Peace,  peace— 

■ 

'Foot,  1  did  hear  him  sure,  where 

er  he  be.                  ^M 

Moll.  Who  did  you  hear! 

■ 

Seb.  My  father; 

■ 

'T  was  like  asighfofhis:  I  must 

le  wary.                 ^^| 

S.Alex.  No?    wilt    not    be? 

am   I    alone    ao 

wretched 

That  nothing  takes  7  I'll  put  him  t 

hia  pIungeB  for't. 

\_Aside. 

prose,  partly  hb  verse.     I  have  done  wh 
the  lines. 
'  >igh^  Old  ed.  "  aighl,"— wbiob,  perha 

at  I  could  to  arrange 

ps,Middle1on  wrote; 

for  I  think  I  have  aeen  tlat  form  of  the  word.    The  preterite      ^_ 

of  the  verb  ngl.  was  often  written  ilghl. 

-  plunge]  i.  e.  dUBouhy,  straits. 

J 
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Seb.  Life!  here  he  comes.—SiT,  I  beseech  you 
take  it ; 
Your  way  of  teaching  does  so  much  conteDt  me, 
I'll  make  it    four   pound ;    here's   forty  shillings, 

I  think  !  name  it  right-^help  me,  good  Moll — 
Forty  in  hand.  [Pff^'''"'S  "lOney. 

Moll.  Sir,  you  shall  pardon  me  : 
I've  more  of  the  meanest  scholar  I  can  teach; 
This  pays  me  more  than  you  have  offer'd  yet. 

See.  At  the  next  quarter. 
When  I  receive  the  means  my  father  'lows  me. 
You  shall  have  t'other  forty. 

S.  Alex.  This  were  well  now, 
Were't  to  a  man  whose  sorrows  had  blind  eyes  ; 
But  mine  behold  his  follies  and  untruths 
With  two  clear  glasses.     [Aside — then  comhg  fo 
tvard.}     How  now  1 

Seb.  Sir? 

S.  Alex.  What's  he  there  ? 

Seb.  You're  come  in  good  time,  sir ;  I've  a  si 


I'dc 
S.  Ali 

Seb.  a  gentlerr 
cellent  fingering. 

S.  Alex.  Ay,  I  think  so;  —  I  wonder  how  they 
'scap'd  her.  [^Aside. 

Seb.  Has  the  most  delicate  stroke,  sir. 
S.  Alex.  A  stroke  indeed! — I  feel  it  at  my  heart. 
IJtide. 
Seb.  Puts  down  all  your  famous  musicians. 
S.  Alex.  Ay, — a  whore  may  put  down  a  hun- 
dred of 'em.  [Aiide. 
.  Forty  shillings  is  the  agreement,  sir,  be 


e  your  j 
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Now,  sir,  my  present  means  mounts  but  to  half 
on't. 
S.  Alex.  And  he  stands  upon  the  whole  ? 
Seb.  Ay,  indeed  does  he,  sir. 
S.  Alex.  And  will  do  still ;  he'll  ne'er  be  in  other 

tale. 
Seb.  Therefore  Fd  stop  his  mouth,  sir,  and^^  I 

could. 
S.  Alex.  Hum,  true ;  there  is  no  other  way  in- 
deed ;  — 
His  folly  hardens,  shame  must  needs  succeed. — 

[Aside, 
Now,  sir,  I  understand  you  profess  music. 

Moll.  I'm  a  poor  servant  to  that  liberal  science, 

sir. 
S.  Alex.  Where  is't  you  teach  ? 
Moll.  Right  against  Clifford's  Inn. 
S.  Alex.  Hum,  that's  a  fit  place  for't :  you've 

many  scholars  ? 
Moll.  And  some  of  worth,  whom  I  may  call  my 

masters. 
S.  Alex.  Ay,  true,  a  company  of  whoremasters. 

{Aside* 
You  teach  to  sing  too  ? 
Moll.  Marry,  do  I,  sir. 

S.  Alex.  I  think  you'll  find  an  apt  scholar  of  my 
son. 
Especially  for  prick-song. 

Moll.  I've  much  hope  of  him. 
S.  Alex.  I'm  sorry  for't,  I  have  the  less  for  that. 

[Aside. 
You  can  play  any  lesson  ? 
Moll.  At  first  sight,  sir. 

S.  Alex.  There's  a  thing  call'd  the  Witch  ;  can 
you  play  that  ? 

9  and"]  i.  e.  if. 


Moll.  I  would  be  sorry  Aoy  one  should  mend 

S.  Ales.  Ay,  1  believe  thee ;  tbou'st  so  bewitch'd 
my  son, 
No  care  will  mend  the  work  that  thou  hast  done. 
I  have  bethought  myself,  since  my  art  fails, 
I'll  make  her  policy  the  art  to  trap  her. 
Here  are  four  angels'*  mark'd  with  holes  in  them 
Fit  far  his  crack'd  companions:  gold  he'll  give  bei 
These  will  1  make  induction  to  her  ruin, 
And  rid  shame  from  my  house,  grief  from  my  heart. 
lAside. 

Here,  son,  in  what  you  take  content  and  pleasure, 
Want  shall  not  curb  you  ;  pay  the  gentleman 
His  latter  half  in  gold.  [_Giees  money, 

Seb.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

S.  Alex.  O  may  the  operation  on't  end  three ; 
In  ber,  life,  shame  in  him,  and  grief  in  me  I 

{/iside,  and  exit. 

Seb.  Faith,  thou  ahalt  have  'em  ;  'tis  my  father's 
gift; 
Never  was  man  beguil'd  with  better  shift. 

MoLt.  He  that  can  take  me  f 
I  can't  choose  but  make  him  my  instrument. 


I 


And  play  upon  hin 


[Exeunt. 


SCENE  11. 

Before  Gallipot's  SIwp, 

Enter  Mistress  Gallipot  and  Mistkess  Opek->] 


Mis,  G,  Is,  then,  that  bird  of  yours,  master  G 
hawk,  so  wild  ? 
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Mis.  O.  a  Goshawk  ?  a  puttock  ;^  all  for  prey  : 
he  angles  for  fish,  but  he  loves  flesh  better. 

Mis.  G.  Is*t  possible  his  smooth  face  should  have 
wrinkles  in*t,  and  we  not  see  them  ? 

Mis.  O.  Possible  ?  why,  have  not  many  hand- 
some legs  in  silk  stockings  villanous  splay  feet,  for 
all  their  great  roses  V 

Mts.  G.  Troth,  sirrah,^  thou  sayst  true. 

Mis.  O.  Didst  never  see  an  archer,  as  thou'st 
walked  by  Bunhill,  look  a-squint  when  he  drew  his 
bow? 

Mis.  G.  Yes,  when  his  arrows  have  fline^  to- 
ward Islington,  his  eyes  have  shot  clean  contrary 
towards  Pimlico. 

Mis.  O.  For  all  the  world  so  does  master  Gos- 
hawk double  with  me. 

Mis.  G.  O,  fie  upon  him !  if  he  double  once,  he's 
not  for  me. 

Mis.  O.  Because  Goshawk  goes  in  a  shag-rufiT 
band,  with  a  face  sticking  up  in't  which  shews  like 
an  agate  set  in  a  cramp  ring,™  he  thinks  Fm  in  love 
with  him. 

Mis.  G.  Xas,  I  think  he  takes  his  mark  amiss  in 
thee ! 

Mis.  O.  He  has,  by  often  beating  into  me,  made 
me  believe  that  my  husband  kept  a  whore. 

*  puttocJc]  i.  e.  a  kite. 

i  roses'}  **  i.  e.  roses  anciently  worn  in  shoes."  Steeyens. 
They  were  made  of  ribbons  gathered  into  a  knot,  and  were 
sometimes  of  a  preposterous  size. 

^  sirrah']  See  note,  p.  491. 

^  fiine]  i.  e.  flown. 

"  a  cramp  ring]  i.  e.  a  ring,  which  having  been  solemnly 
consecrated  on  Good  Friday,  was  supposed  to  have  the  power 
of  preventing  the  cramp.  See  in  Waldron's  Literary  Museum, 
1792,  a  reprint  of  The  Ceremwties  of  Blessing  Cramp-Rings  on 
Good  Friday,  used  by  the  CathoHck  Kings  qf  England, 
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e  wholeaonie, 

d  it;   fell  a-swearing  at  him, 

nade  me  ready  to  hoise  up  sail 


Mis.  G.  Very  good. 

Mis.  O.  Swore  to  me  that  my  husband  this  \ 
morning  went  in  a  hoa[,  with  a  tilt  over  it,  to 
Three  Pigeons"  at  Brainford,  aad  hia  punk  \ 
him  under  his  tilt. 

Mis,  G.  That  wei 

Mis.  O.  I  believ. 
cursing  of  harlots  ;  i 
and  be  there  as  soon  as  he. 

Mis.  G.  So,  so. 

MiB.  O.  And  for  that  voyage  Goshawk  comes 
hither  incontinently:"  but,  sirrah,  this  waier-spa- 
niel  dives  after  no  duck  but  me ;  his  hope  is  having 
me  at  Brainford,  to  make  me  cry  quack. 

Mis.  G.  Art  sure  of  it? 

Mis.  O.  Sure  of  it  ?  my  poor  innocent  Openwork 
came  in  as  I  was  poking  my  rutfjP  presently  hit  I 
him  i'  the  teeth  with  the  Three  Pigeons  ;  he  for- 
swore all,  I  up  and  opened  all ;  and  now  stands  he 
in  a  shop  hard  by,  like  a  musket  on  a  rest,**  to  hit 
Goshawk  i'  the  eye,  when  he  comes  to  fetch  me  to 
the  boat. 

Mis.  G.  Such  another  tame  gelding  ofiered  to 
carry  me  through  thick  and  thin, — Laxton,  sirrah, 
_::— but  1  am  rid  of  him  now. 

j       Mis.  O.  Happy  is  the  woman  can  be  rid  of  'em 
your  whisking  gallants  to  our 
n  rightly,  man  for  man  ? 
nere  shallow  things, 
iple  things,  running  heads  ;  and 


all !  'las 

J^hushands,  weigh  'ei 

.  Mis.  G.  Troth,  i 

*'Mis.  O.  Idle,  sir 


Thrte  Pi^eotii]  See : 
inamlinenlly]  i.  e.  i 
poAing  my  ru/]    See 

lage  to  fire  the  old  i 
iQwield^. 


te,  p.  479. 

nediBtely, 

ole,  vol.  i.  p.  279. 

—without  it  the  soldiers  could  not 

lakets,  nhich  were  very  heavy  and 


IP" 
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yet  let  'em  run  over  us  never  so  fast,  we  shop- 
keepers, when  airs  done,  are  sure  to  have  *ein  in 
our  pursenets'  at  length  ;  and  when  they  are  in, 
lord,  what  simple  animals  they  are  !  then  they  hang 
the  head 


Mis.  G.  Then  they  droop 

Mis.  O.  Then  they  write  letters 

Mis.  G.  Then  they  cog* 

Mis.  O.  Then  deal  they  underhand  with  us,  and 
we  must  ingle*  with  our  husbands  a-bed  ;  and  we 
must  swear  they  are  our  cousins,  and  able  to  do  us 
a  pleasure  at  court. 

Mis.  G.  And  yet,  when  we  have  done  our  best, 
all's  but  put  into  a  riven  dish  ;"  we  are  but  frumped^ 
at  and  libelled  upon. 

Mis.  O.  O,  if  it  were  the  good  Lord's  will  there 
were  a  law  made,  no  citizen  should  trust  any  of 
^em  all ! 

Enter  Goshawk. 

Mis.  G.  Hush,  sirrah  !  Goshawk  flutters. 

Gos.  How  now  ?  are  you  ready  ? 

Mis.  O.  Nay,  are  you  ready  ?  a  little  thing,  you 
see,  makes  us  ready. 

Gos.  Us  ?  why,  must  she  make  one  i'  the  voyage  ? 

Mis.  O.  O,  by  any  means !  do  I  know  how  my 
husband  will  handle  me  ? 

Gos.  'Foot,  how  shall  I  find  water  to  keep  these 
two  mills  going  ?  [Aside,'] — Well,  since  you'll  needs 
be  clapped  under  hatches,  if  I  sail  not  with  you  both 

'  pursenets]  i.  e.  nets,  the  mouths  of  which  were  drawn  to- 
gether by  a  string. 

•  cog]  i.  e.  lie,  wheedle.  *  ingle]  i.  e.  coax. 

»  a  riven  dish]  "  L  e,  a  broken  dish.**    Reed. 
"  frumped]  i.  e.  mocked. 
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till  all  split,''  hang  me  up  at  the  mainyard  and  duck 
me.  —  It's  but  liquoring  them  both  soimdly,  and 
tlien  you  shall  see  their  cork-heels  fly  up  high,  like 
two  swans  when  their  tails  are  above  water,  and 
their  long  necks  under  water  diving  to  catch  gud- 
geons. [Jjjde.] — Come,  come,  oars  stand  ready ; 
the  tide's  with  us  ;  on  with  those  false  faces  ;  blow 
winds,  and  ttiou  shalt  take  thy  husband  casting  out 
his  net  to  catch  fresh  salmon  at  Brainford.^ 

Mis.  G.  I  believe  you'll  eat  of  a  cod's  head  of 
your  own  dressing  before  you  reach  half  way 
thither. 

l^jis'ide —  She  and  Mistress  O.  raask  themselves, 

Gos.  So,  so,  follow  close  ;  pin  as  you  go. 

Enter  Laxtob  maffied. 

Lax.  Do  you  hear  ? 

Mis.  G.  Yea,  I  thank  my  ears. 

Lax.  I  must  have  a  bout  with  your  'pothecaryship. 

Mis.  G.  At  what  weapon  ? 

Lax.  I  must  speak  with  you. 

MiB.  G.  No. 

Lax.  No?  you  shall. 

Mis.  G.  Shall?  away,  souced  sturgeon  !  half  fish, 
half  flesh. 

Lax.  Faith,  gib,^  are  you  spitting  ?  I'll  cut  your 
tail,  puss-cat,  for  this. 

"  till  all  tpUt]  "  Thia  expreEsion  occurs  in  many  old  pla^B. 
See  ihe  notea  of  Dr.  Farmer,  Mr.  Sleevena,  and  Mr.  Malone, 
on  Midsam-mer  Night's  Dream,  act  i.  sc.  2."  Reed.  It  ocoura 
in  several  old  playa  atleaati  and  (as  N ares  observes  in  Glou.) 
denotee  violence  of  aclion. 

"  Broih/orrf]  See  note,  p.  463. 

'  gib']  is,  properly,  a  male  cat — but  rometimEB  applied,  as 
>  term  of  reproach,  to  a  woman  :  "  She  is  a  tonnyih  gi/b," 
Bays  old  SkellDD,  io  Elynuur  Huvtias/ug,  v.  99. 
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Mis.  G.  'Las,  poor  Laxton,  I  think  thy  tail's  cut 
already !  your  worst. 

Lax.  If  I  do  not [^Exit, 

Gos.  Come,  ha*  you  done  ? 

Enter  Openwork. 

*S  foot,  Rosamond,  your  husband !  /dO 

Open.  How  now  ?  sweet  master  Goshawk  !  none 
more  welcome  ; 
I*ve  wanted  your  embracements  :  when  friends  meet, 
The  music  of  the  spheres  sounds  not  more  sweet 
Than  does  their  conference.     Who's  this  ?  Rosa- 
mond ? 
Wife  ?  how  now,  sister  ? 

Gos.  Silence,  if  you  love  me  ! 

Open.  Why  mask'd  ? 

Mis.  O.  Does  a  mask  grieve  you,  sir  ? 

Open.  It  does. 

Mis.  O.  Then  you're-  best  get  you  a  mumming.* 

Gos.  'Sfoot,  you'll  spoil  all ! 

Mis.  G.  May  not  we  cover  our  bare  faces  with 
masks, 
As  well  as  you  cover  your  bald  heads  with  hats  ? 

Open.  No  masks ;  why  they're  thieves  to  beauty, 
that  rob  eyes 
Of  admiration  in  which  true  love  lies. 
Why  are  masks  worn  ?  why  good  ?  or  why  desir'd  ? 
Unless  by  their  gay  covers  wits  are  fir'd 
To  read  the  vildest*  looks  :  many  bad  faces. 
Because  rich  gems  are  treasur'd  up  in  cases, 
Pass  by  their  privilege  current ;  but  as  caves 
Damn  misers'  gold,  so  masks  are  beauties'  graves. 

*  a  mumming']  i.  e.  a  masquing,  in  which  originally  the  per- 
formers used  gesticulation  only,  without  speaking :  mistress 
Openwork  puns  on  the  different  meanings  of  mask  and  masque, 

*  vildest]  i.  e.  vilest:  see  note,  p.  393. 
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Men  ne*er  meet  women  with  such  muffled  eyes. 
But  they  curse  her  that  first  did  masks  devise. 
And  swear  it  was  some  beldam.     Come,  off  with't. 

Mis.  O.  I  will  not. 

Open.  Good  faces  mask'd  are  jewels  kept  by 
sprites ;  ^ 
Hide  none  but  bad  ones,  for  they  poison  men's 

sights  ; 
Shew,  then,  as  shopkeepers  do  their  broider'd  stuff, 
By  owl-light ;  fine  wares  can't  be  open  enough. 
Prithee,  sweet  Rose,  come,  strike  this  sail. 

Mis.O.  Sail? 

Open.  Ha! 
Yes,  wife,  strike  sail,  for  storms  are  in  thine  eyes. 

Mis.  O.  They're  here,  sir,  in  my  brows,  if  any  rise. 

Open.  Ha,  brows  ?  —  What   says   she,   friend  ? 
pray,  tell  me  why 
Your  two  flags*^  were  advanc'd  ;  the  comedy. 
Come,  what's  the  comedy  ? 

Mis.  G.**  Westward  ho.^ 

Open.  How  ? 

Mis.  O.  'Tis  Westward  hoy  she  says. 

Gos.  Are  you  both  mad  ? 

Mis.  O.  Is't  market-day  at  Brainford,  and  your 
ware 
Not  sent  up  yet  ? 

^  sprites']  Old  ed.  "  spirits." 

•^  Your  two  flags']  "  Alluding  to  the  flags  which  were  placed 
formerly  on  the  tops  of  playhouses."     Reed. 

^  Mis.  G.]  Old  ed.  "  Mist.  Open." 

^  Westward  ho]  A  comedy,  by  Dekker  and  Webster,  which 
was  first  printed  in  1607,  and  which  may  be  found  in  my 
edition  of  Webster's  Workst  vol.  iii.  The  scene  lies  partly  in 
London  and  partly  in  Brentford  ;  and  a  "  western  voyage  " 
from  the  former  to  the  latter  place  gives  the  title  to  the  play 
— westward  ho !  being  one  of  the  exclamations  used  by  the 
watermen  who  plied  on  the  Thames. 


THE  no  AKIN  Q  GIRL. 


Shall  not  outreach  n 


■Withn 


wife  a 


r  walk  by  my  door 
e  his  whoi 


I'll  give  him  a  golden  coxcomb,  thirty  pound. 
Tush,  Pro,  what's  thirty  pound  1  sweet  duck,  look 

cheerly. 
Mis,  G.  Thou'rt  worthy  of  my  heart,  thou  buy'st 

it  dearly. 

Enter  Laxton  viiifflcd. 

IiAX.  Uds  light,  the  tide's  against  me ;  a  pox  of 
your  'pothecaryship !  O  for  some  glister  to  set  him 
going  !  'Tis  one  of  Hercules'  labours  to  tread  one 
of  these  city  hens,  because  their  cocks  are  still 
crowing  over  them.  There's  no  turning  tall  here,  I 
must  on.  '^Aside. 

Mis.  G.  O  husband,  see  he  comes ! 

Gal.  Let  me  deal  with  him. 

Lax.  filess  you,  sir. 

Gal.  Be  you  blest  too,  sir,  if  you  come  In  peace. 

Lax.  Have  you  any  good  pudding  tobacco,  sir? 

Mis.  G.  O,  pick  no  quarrels,  gende  sir !  inyhus- 

Is  not  B  man  of  weapon,  as  you  are ; 

He  knows  all,  1  have  open'd  all  before  him. 

Concerning  you. 

Lax.  Zounds,  has  she  shewn  my  letters?  \_Aiide. 

Mis.  G.  Suppose    my   case    were    yours,    what 
would  you  do  ? 
At  such  a  pinch,  such  batteries,  such  assaults 
Of  father,  mother,  kindred,  to  dissolve 
The  knot  you  tied, and  to  be  bound  to  him; 
could  you  shift  this  storm  off! 


Lax.  If  I  know,  hf 


Mis.  G. 


ingn 


sides  a  story  of  yoi 


■  deatli  « 


i  read 


a  this  riddling?     lAside. 
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Gax.  Be  wise,  sir  ;  let  not  you  and  I  be  (osl 
On  lawyers'  pens ;  they  have  sharp  nibs,  and  draw 
Men's  very  heart-blood  from  ihem.     What  need 

To  best  the  drum  of  my  wife's  infamy. 
And  call  your  friends  together 
Your  precontract,  when  sh'as  i 

Las.  Umh,  sir, 
Has  she  confest  it  ? 

G*L.  Sh'as,  'faith,  to  tne,  sL  . 
Upon  your  letter  sending. 

Mis.  G.  I  have,  I  have. 

Lax.  If  I  let  this  iron  cool,  call  me  slave. 

Do  you  hear,  you  dame  Prudence  1  think'st  thou, 

I'll  take  these  blows  and  wink  ? 

Mis.  Gal.   Upon  ray  knees.  [Kneeling. 

Lax.  Out,  impudence! 

Gal.  Good  sir 

Lax.  You  goatish  slaves ! 
No  wild  fowl  to  cut  up  but  mine  ? 

Gal.  Alas,  sir, 
You  make  her  flesh  to  trembli 
She  shall  do  reason,  and  what 
^     Lax.  I'll  have  ihee, 
y   Wert  thou  more  common  than  an  hospital, 
;  And  more  diseas'd. 

Gal.  But  one  word,  good  sir ! 

Lax.   So,  sir. 

Gal,   I  married  her,  h: 
Two  children  on  her  body  ;   think  hi 
Have  yon  so  beggarly  an  appetite, 
When  I  upon  a  dainty  dish  have  fed 
To  dine  upon  my  scraps,  my  leavings 
Do  I  come  near  you  now,  sir  1 


1  fright  her 


with  her,  and  got 
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Lax.  Byrlady,y  you  touch  me !  ■■  i-  '\^*^'^ '^' 


Tr 


Gal.  Would  not  you  scorn  to  wear  my  clothes,  ?7t!>V 


sir?  •^"  ^ 

Lax.  Right,  sir.  •  \j  ■/■ 

Gal.  Then,  pray,  sir,  wear  not  her ;  for  she's  a 

garment  ?iU>Li  u 

So  fitting  for  my  body,  I  am  loath 

Another  should  put  it  on  :  you'll  undo  both.  Klv 

Your  letter,  as  she  said,  complain'd  you  had  spent,         '^y'  i*^^*A 
In  quest  of  her,  some  thirty  pound;  I'll  pay  it:  O^^^k,*^ 

Shall  that,  sir,  stop  this  gap  up  'twixt  you  two?  C\\.^.^-\.^.''- 

Lax.  Well,  if  I  swallow  this  wrong,  let  her  thank 
you: 
The  money  being  paid,  sir,  I  am  gone  :  /  -r?J  J 

Farewell.     O  ^yomen,  happy's  he  trusts  none ! 

Mis.  G.  Despatch  him  hence,  sweet  husband. 

Gal.  Yes,  dear  wife : 
Pray,  sir,  come  in :  ere  master  Laxton  part. 
Thou  shalt  in  wine  drink  to  him. 

Mis.  G.  With  all  my  heart. —     [Exit  Gallipot. 
How  dost  thou  like  my  wit  ? 

Lax.  Rarely :  that  wile. 
By  which  the  serpent  did  the  first  woman  beguile,  ) 
Did  ever  since  all  women's  bosoms  fill ;  \ 

You're  apple-eaters  all,  deceivers  still.        [Exeunt, 

i 

y  Byrladyl  Old  ed.  "  Be  lady  :"  see  note,  vol.  i.  p.  365. 
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SCENE  ni. 

IMbom. 


Enter  Sin  Ai.E5 


id  8iR  Adam  AprLEXow 


.itrsi, 


t  Davt  Dappi 
e  side,  and  Trj 


S.  All 


.  Out  with  your  tale,  air  Davy,  to  i 

A  knave  ia  in  mine  eye  deep  in  my  debt. 

S.  Davt.  Nay,  if  he  be  a  knave,  sir,  hold  b 
fast. 
[Sir  D.  Dafper  and Sm  A.  Appleton  talk  a 
S.  Alex.  Speak  softly;  what  egg  is  there  hatcli-  j 

ing  now  ? 
Trap.  A  duck's  egg,  sir,  a  duck  that  has  eaten 
n  frog  ;  I  have  cracked  the  shell,  and  some  villany 
or  other  will  peep  out  presently :  the  duck  that  sits  ^ 
is  the  bouncing  ramp,"  that  roaring  girl  my  r 
tress  ;  the  drake  that  must  tread  is  your  son  Sebi 


S.  Ali 

)x.  Be  quick. 

Trap. 

As  the  tongue  (. 

if  an  oyster- wench. 

S.  Au 

•.X.  And  see  thy 

news  be  true, 

Trap. 

As  a  barber's  e' 

I'ery  Saturday  night.    Ma 

Moll 

S.  Ali 

;s.  Ah 

Trap. 

Must  be  let  in. 

without  knocking,  at  you! 

back  gate. 

S.  Al];x.  So. 

Trap. 

Your  chamber  will  be  made  bawdy.           1 

S.  Alex.  Good. 

-Trap. 

She  comes  in  a 

shirt  of  mail. 

■  rowp] 

i.  e.  remping,  ram 

panl  creature  :   "  although  she 

were  b  luslie  buuming  rinnpe,  i 

0.  Harvey 

'a  Pierces  Super erogi 

itim,  1503,  p.  lis. 
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S.  Alex.  How  ?  shirt  of  mail  ? 

Trap.  Yes,  sir,  or  a  male  shirt ;  that's  to  say,  in 
man*s  apparel. 

S.  Alex.  To  my  son  ? 

Trap.  Close  to  your  son :  your  son  and  her 
moon  will  be  in  conjunction,  if  all  almanacs  lie 
not;  her  black  saveguard"  is  turned  into  a  deep 
slop,  the  holes  of  her  upper  body  to  button-holes, 
her  waistcoat  to  a  doublet,  her  placket^  to  the  an- 
cient seat  of  a  cod-piece,  and  you  shall  take  'em 
both  with  standing  collars. 

S.Alex.  Art  sure  of  this  ?  . 

Trap.  As  every  throng  is  sure  of  a  pick-pocket;  >  >iMi-\AA\ 
as  sure  as  a  whore  is  of  the  clients  all  Michaelmas    ?-     /Wd-j 
term,  and  of  the  pox  after  the  term.  ';  / 

S.  Alex.  The  time  of  their  tilting  ? 

Trap.  Three. 

S.  Alex.  The  day  ? 

Trap.  This. 

S.  Alex.  Away  ;  ply  it,  watch  her. 

Trap.  As  the  devil  doth  for  the  death  of  a  bawd; 
I'll  watch  her,  do  you  catch  her. 

S.  Alex.  She's  fast :  here  weave  thou  the  nets. 
Hark. 

Trap.  They  are  made. 

S.  Alex.  I  told  them  thou  didst  owe  me  money  :    A,^p  , ,  //a  i 
hold  it  up  ;  maintain't.  y^       j  / 

Trap.  Stiffly,  as  a  puritan  does  contention. — Pox,    Xxi^     *' 
I  owe  thee  not  the  value  of  a  halfpenny  halter.  '  ; ,  ;  j 

S.  Alex.  Thou   shalt  be  hang*d  in  it  ere  thou      /,'    r.l)i 

scape  so :  t ....  * 

Varlet,  I'll  make  thee  look  th[o]rough  a  grate  !  >■* ' 

•  saveguard  .  .  .  slop^  See  notes,  pp.  459,  472. 

^  placket]  Has  been  variously  explained — the  opening  of 
the  petticoat — the  forepart  of  the  shift  or  petticoat :  Nares 
(Gloss,  in  V.)  insists  that  it  meant  only  a  petticoat,  generally 
an  under  one. 


Trap.  I'll  do't  p 
drawer!  pish. 


:ntly,  tbrougli  a  tavern  gi 


[Exit. 


S.  Alex.  Ask'd  him  my  money. 


Till  he  has  broke  it  quite  ! 
S.Adam.   Ib  he  still  wild? 


v'd  it.     O,  that  boy 
leaping  boitowb  on  my  heart 


,  Jack  Dapper,  then  shall  i 


Allij 


S.  Ad, 


S.  Dav 
baatian 
Doats  but  on  one  drab,  mi 
A  noise  of  fiddlers,-^  tobac< 
A  mercer  that  will  let  him 
Dice,  and  a  water-spaniel 
'  Bring  him  a-bed  with  these 
Roaring  boyB''  follow  at's  I 
'Beasts  Adam  ne'er  gave 
leeches  suck 


make  him :   your  Se- 


a  thousand ; 
ne,  and  a  whore, 
upn 


take 

:  when  his  purse  gingles, 
ail,  fencers  and  n ingles,* 
name   to  ;    these  horse- 


'  a  noisf  o/fiddlrri]  i.  e.  a  company  of  m 
preasion  frequently  occurring :  "  ihose  terrible  noyses,  with 
thredbare  cloakes,  that  liue  by  red  laltiaea  and  luy-huahei, 
liBuingaiithoritytolhiUBt  into  BnymBnBTO<ime,oiiely  speaking 
hut  this,  Will  you  baue  any  mmicke  1 "  Dekkec's  Belmati  of 
LoHdvu,  l(i08,  s'      -  ' 


"  foariBg  boy. 


D.  417. 


liflgfeil  Or  ingle,  (the  for 


1  sbbrevistioD  of  I 
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Mis.  G.  Do  thy  worst. — 
Will  fourscore  stop  thy  mouth  ? 

Lax.  No. 

Mis.  G.  You're  a  slave  ; 
Thou  cheat,  Til  now  tear  money  from  thy  throat. — 
Husband,  lay  hold  on  yonder  tawny-coat.^ 

Green.  Nay,  gentlemen,  seeing  your  women  are 
so  hot,  I  must  lose  my  hair*  in  their  company,  I  see. 

[Takes  off  his  false  hair. 

Mis.  O.  His  hair  sheds  off,  and  yet  he  speaks 
not  so  much  in  the  nose  as  he  did  before. 

Gos.  He  has  had  the  better  chirurgeon. — Master 
Greenwit,  is  your  wit  so  raw  as  to  play  no  better 
a  part  than  a  sumner*s  ? 

Gal.  I  pray,  who  plays  A  knack  to  know  an  honest 
man,^  in  this  company? 

Mis.  G.  Dear  husband,  pardon  me,  I  did  dis- 
semble, 
Told  thee  I  was  his  precontracted  wife. 
When  letters  came  from  him  for  thirty  pound : 
I  had  no  shift  but  that. 

Gal.  a  very  clean  shift. 
But  able  to  make  me  lousy :  on. 

Mis.  G.  Husband,  I  pluck*d. 
When  he  had  tempted  me  to  think  well  of  him. 
Gelt  feathers^  from  thy  wings,  to  make  him  fly 
More  lofty. 

■  tawny-coat]  "  Tawny  was  the  usual  dress  of  a  summoner 
or  apparitor."     Reed. 

*  /  must  lose  my  haivt  &c.]  **  Alluding  to  the  consequences 
of  lewdness,  one  of  which,  in  the  first  appearance  of  the  dis- 
ease in  Europe,  was  the  loss  of  hair."     Reed. 

^  A  knack  to  know  an  honest  man]  A  Pleasant  Conceited  Co- 
medie,  called,  A  knacke  to  know  an  honest  Man,  As  it  hath  beene 
sundrie  times  plaied  about  the  Citie  of  London,  was  printed  in 
1596,  the  author  unknown. 

^  gelt  feathers']  L  e.  golden  feathers.    But  I  am  by  no 


i*v 


500 


So  doe 


vitli  fine  )ioney'd  speech 


a  prisoner 
At's  lirst  coming  in  lie  doih  perstiaJe.  beseech 
He  may  be  loJg'd  with  one  that  is  not  ilchy. 
To  lie  in  a  clean  chamber,  in  sheets  not  lousy 
But  when  he  has  no  money,  then  doea  he  try, 
By  subtle  logic  and  qunint  sophistry, 
To  make  the  keepers  trust  him. 

S.  Adam.  Say  ihcy  do. 

S.  Alex.  Then  he's  a  graduate. 

8.  Davy.  Say  they  truat  him  not. 

S.  Alex.  Then  is  he  held  a  freshman  and  a 
And  never  shall  commences^  hut  being  still  barr'd, 
Be  expids'd  from  the  Master's  side''  to  th'  Two- 
penny ward, 
Or  else  i'  th'  Hole  beg  plac'd." 

S.  Adam.  When  then,  I  pray, 
Proceeds  a  prisoner  ? 

S.  AiEX.  When,  money  being  the  theme. 
He  can  dispute  with  his  hard  creditors'  hearts. 
And  get  out  clear,  he's  then  a  master  of  arts. 
Sir  Davy,  send  your  son  to  Wood  Street  college, 
A  gentleman  can  no  where  get  more  knowledgi 

S.  Daw.  There  gallants  study  hard. 

S.  Alex.  True,  to  get  money. 

S.  Davy.  Liesi    by    th'   heels,    i'faith 
thanks  ;  1  ha'  sent 
For  a  couple  of  bears  shall  paw  him. 

S.Adam.  Who  comes  yonder? 

S.  Davy.  They  look  like  puttocks ;''  these  should 
be  they. 


I 

lege,  j 

dge.    ^J 

thanl^^^l 


»  Thtn  i 


heheidafmhrnan 
'rr  ihall  eommevce]  ' 


employing 


•,  He  lies,  he  GhaU  lie. 


le  jilao'd :  but  gy.  "  be  ptac'd  f" 
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Enter  Curtleax  and  Hanoer. 

S.  Alex.  I  know  *em, 
They  are  officers ;  sir,  we'll  leave  you. 

S.  Davy.  My  good  knights, 
Leave  me ;  you  see  I'm  haunted  now  with  sprites.^ 

«*  A        *  [  Fare  you  well,  sir.  [^Exeunt. 

Cur.  This  old  muzzle-chops  should  be  he  by  the 
fellow's  description, — Save  you,  sir. 

S.  Davy.  Come  hither,  you  mad  varlets  ;  did  not 
my  man  tell  you  I  watched  here  for  you  ? 

Cur.  One  in  a  blue  coat,^  sir,  told  us,  that  in  this 
place  an  old  gentleman  would  watch  for  us  ;  a  thing 
contrary  to  our  oath,  for  we  are  to  watch  for  every 
wicked  member  in  a  city. 

S.  Davy.  You'll  watch  then  for  ten  thousand : 
what's  thy  name,  honesty  ? 

Cur.  Sergeant  Curtleax  I,  sir. 

S.  Davy.  An  excellent  name  for  a  sergeant,  Cur- 
tleax : 
Sergeants  indeed  are  weapons  of  the  law ; 
When  prodigal  ruffians  far  in  debt  are  grown, 
Should  not  you  cut  them,  citizens  were  o'erthrown. 
Thou  dwell'st  hereby  in  Holborn,  Curtleax  ? 

Cur.  That's  my  circuit,  sir ;  I  conjure  most  in 
that  circle. 

S.  Davy.  And  what  young  toward  whelp  is  this? 

Han.  Of  the  same  litter ;  his  yeoman,  sir ;  my 
name's  Hanger. 

S.  Davy.  Yeoman  Hanger  : 
One  pair  of  shears  sure  cut  out  both  your  coats ; 
You  have   two   names  most  dangerous  to  men's 
throats ; 

^  sprites']  Old  ed.  «  spirits." 
*  blue  coat']  See  note,  p.  26. 


Han.  Whis 


,   Like  your  n 


whew! 


V  Maypole. 


Moti..  Peeping?  it  shall  go  hard,  huntsmen,  but 
I'll  spoil  your  game.  They  look  for  all  the  world 
like  two  infected  malt-men  coming  muffled  up  in 
their  cloaks  in  a  frosty  morning  to  London. 

Trap.  A  course,  captain;  a  bear  comes  to  the 
stake. 

Enter  Jack  Dapper  and  Gull. 

Moi.L.  It  should  be  so,  for  the  dogs  struggle  to 
be  let  loose. 

Han.  Whew! 

Ctir.  Hemp. 

Moll.  Hnrk,  Trapdoor,  follow  yout  leader. 

J.  Dap.  Gull. 

GrLL.  Master ! 

J.  Dap.  Didst  ever  see  such  an  ass  as  I  am,  hoy  ? 

Gull.  No,  by  my  troth,  sir  ;  to  lose  all  your 
money,  yet  have  false  dice  of  your  own  ;  why,  'tis 
as  I  saw  a  great  fellow  used  t'other  day  ;  he  had  a 
fair  sword  and  buckler,  and  yet  a  butcher  dry  beat 
him  with  a  cudgel. 

vant.fly! 

■  Dapper !    you'll  be  arrested 


Trap."  Honest  s. 
Moll.  Fly, 
'Ise. 
J.  Dap.  Run,  Gull,  and  dra 


else 


.  Gull  follows  you. 
lExeunt  Dapper  and  Gull. 
;.  [Moll  holding  him]  I  know  you  well  enough ; 
but  a  whore  to  hang  upon  any  man  ! 
LL.  Whores,  then,  are  like  sergeants  ;  bo  now 
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will  sally :  sa,  sa ;  give  the  counter  ;  on,  set  upon 
him ! 

Both.  We'll  charge  him  upo'  th*  back,  sir. 

S.  Davy.  Take  no  bail ;  put  mace°*  enough  into 
his  caudle ;  double  your  files,  traverse  your  ground. 

Both.  Brave,  sir. 

S.  Davy.  Cry  arm,  arm,  arm  ! 

Both.  Thus,  sir. 

S.  Davy.  There,  boy,  there,  boy !  away  :  look 
to  your  prey,  my  true  English  wolves  ;  and  so  I 
vanish.  [Exit, 

Cur.  Some  warden  of  the  sergeants  begat  this 
old  fellow,  upon  my  life  :  stand  close. 

Han.  Shall  the  ambuscado  lie  in  one  place  ? 

Cur.  No  ;  nook  thou  yonder.  [They  retire. 

Enter  Moll  and  Trapdoor. 

Moll.  Ralph. 

Trap.  What  says  my  brave  captain  male  and 
female  ? 

Moll.  This  Holborn  is  such  a  wrangling  street ! 

Trap.  That's  because  lawyers  walk"  to  and  fro 
in't. 

Moll.  Here's  such  jostling,  as  if  every  one  we 
met  were  drunk  and  reeled. 

Trap.  Stand,  mistress  !  do  you  not  smell  carrion  ? 

Moll.  Carrion  ?  no  ;  yet  I  spy  ravens. 

Trap.  Some  poor,  wind-shaken  gallant  will  anon 
fall  into  sore  labour,  and  these  men-midwives°  must 
bring  him  to  bed  i'  the  counter:  there  all  those  that 
are  great  with  child  with  debts  lie  in. 

"*  mace]  See  note,  p.  372.  "  walTc]  Old  ed.  "  walkes." 

°  these  men-widwivesj  &c.]  So  in  The  Whore  of  Babylon,  1607, 
by  Dekker  (see  note,  p.  490) :  "  Doe  not  you  know,  mistresse, 
what  Serieants  are  ?  .  .  .  why  they  are  certaine  men-midwiues, 
that  neuer  bring  people  to  bed,  but  when  they  are  sore  in  labour, 
that  no  body  els  can  deliuer  them."     Sig.  d. 
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S,  Alex.  Good  Trapdoor,  sayat  thou  so  1  thou 
cheer 'st  my  heart 
After  a  storm  of  sorrow.     My  gold  chain  too ; 
Here,  take  a  hundred  marks'  in  yellow  links. 
Tbap.  That  will  do  n'ell  to  bring  the  natch  to 
light,  .ir, 
And  worth  a  thousand  of  your  headborough's  Ibd- 

S.  Alex.  Place  that  a'  the  court-cupboard ;'  let 
it  lie 
Full  in  the  view  of  her  thief-whorish  eye. 

Trap.  She  cannot  miss  it,  sir  ;  I  see't  so  plain. 
That  I  could  sleal't  myself.  [Places  the  chain. 

S.  Ai.Ex.  Perhaps  thou  shalt  too, 
'J.i  ^    That  or  something  as  weighty  :  what  she  leaves 

'.'   _  Thou  shalt  come  closely  in  and  fitch  away, 
rLf'"  And  nil  the  weight  upon  her  back  I'll  lay. 
'  Jn         Trap.  You  cannot  assure  that,  sir. 
S.  Alex.  No?  what  lets' it? 
A  /"T.'aAP.  Being  a  stout  girl,  perhaps  she'll  desire 
T  i       \jf     ]  pressing; 

li?    .f       (Then  all  the  weight  must  lie  upon  her  belly. 
"^  i.'^       '-    S.  Alex.  Belly  or  back  I  care  not,  so  IVe  one. 

"''**     V"    ■^*'*''*  ^""''■^  ''*"™y  •"'"'^  ^°^  '''^''  "''• 

ifi  |- 1*    ^-0  S.  Alex.  Hang  up   my  rufiT-band  with  the  dia- 

It  may  be  she'll  like  that  best. 

Trap.  It's  well  for  her,  that  she  must  have  her 
choice ;  he  thinks  nothing  too  good  for  her, 
[Aside.'] — If  you  hold  on  this  mind  a.  little  longer, 
it  shall  be  the  first  work  I  do  to  turn  thief  myself; 

'  marki]   E 


.^^: 


-cupboard]  i.  e.  a  moveable 
dUpUying  plate  or  other  valuable!  : 
board  of  plait,"  aee  p.  91. 
■  leti]  i.  e.  binders. 


hang  you. — Draw,  rogue,  but  strike  not ;    for  a 

broken  pate  they'll  keep  their  beds,  and  recover 

twenty  marks  p  damages. 

Cur.  You  shall  pay  for  this  rescue. — Run  down       i-- aWW 

Shoe  Lane  and  meet  him.  '^/'■^^'Ti  (  -^ 

Trap.  Shu !  is  this  a  rescue,  gentlemen,  or  no  ?  l*' 

Moll.  Rescue  ?  a  pox  on  'em  !   Trapdoor,  let's        i  , 

away  ;         {^Exeunt  Cubtleax  and  Hanger.' i    •     ,J|fl 

I'm  glad  I've  done  perfect  one  good  work  to-day.  ' 

If  any  gentleman  be  in  scrivener's  bands. 

Send  but  for  Moll,  she'll  bail  him  by  these  hands 
[i,>fi(n(. 


ACT  IV.     SCENE  I. 

A  Room  in  Sir  Alex.  Wenorave's  House, 

£nler  Sib  Alex.  Wbngrave. 

S.  Alex,  Unhappy  in  the  follies  of  a  son, 
Led  against  judgment,  sense,  obedience, 
And  all  the  powers  of  nobleness  and  wit ! 

Enter  Trapdoor. 
O  wretched  father !— Now,  Trapdoor,  will  she  coi 
Tbaf.  In  man's  apparel,  sir  ;  I'm  in  her  hi 

And  share  in  all  her  secrets. 

S.  Alex.  Peace,  peace,  peace  ! 
Here,  take  my  German  Wi 

That  I  may  si     '      " 


sight, 


Trap.  I  warrant  you  for  that  n 


rids  her 


will  bring  her  in  belter 
[Hangs  up  the  watch. 


1q  an  oullandiali  cup  than  in  our  own. 
So  metliinka  every  kiss  she  gives  me  now 
Lin  ihiti  strange  form  is  worth  a  pair  of  two 
Here  we  are  safe,  and  furthest  from  the  eye 
Of  all  suspicion  ;  this  is  my  father's  chamber. 
Upon  which  floor  he  never  steps  till  night: 


Here  he 


r  Ihis 


m 

I 


At  mme  own  chamber  he  still  pries  unto  me, 
My  freedom  is  not  there  at  mine  own  finding, 
Still  check'd  and  curb'd ;  here  he  shall  miss  his 
purpose. 
Moll.  And  what's  your  business,  now  you  have 
your  mind,  air? 
At  your  great  suit  I  promis'd  you  to  come  r 
I  pitied  her  for  name's  sake,  that  a  Moll 
Should  he  so  erost  in  love,  when  there's  so  many 
That  owe"  nine  lays*  a-piece,  and  not  so  little. 
My  tailor  fitted  her  ;  how  like  you  his  work  1 
j^^EB,  So  well,  no  art  can  mend  it,  for  this  pur- 

Bul  to  thy  wit  and  help  we're  chief  in  debt, 
And  must  live  still  beholding.*^ 

Moll.  Any  honest  pity 
I'm  willing  to  bestow  upon  poor  ring-doves. 
See.  I'll  offer  no  worse  play, 
Moll.  Nay,  and'  you  should,  sir, 
I  should  draw  first,  and  prove  the  quicker  man. 
Seb,  Hold,  there  shall  need  do  weapon  at  this 
meeting ; 
:auBe  thou  shalt  not  loose  thy  fury  idle, 
take  this  viol,  run  upon  the  guts, 
And  end  thy  quarrel  singing. 

[  Takes  down,  and  gives  her,  a  viol. 

'  owe]  Old  ed.  "  owes."  "  /ojj]  i.  e.  wagera. 

»  beholding-]  See  note,  Vol.  i.  p.  441. 


lAi 


I3« 
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fession :    soldier  ?    you   skeldering<I   varlet !    hold, 
stand  ;  there  should  be  a  trapdoor  here  abouts. 

[^Pulls  off  his  patch. 

Trap.  The  balls  of  these  glasiers^  of  mine,  mine 
eyes,  shall  be  shot  up  and  down  in  any  hot  piece  of 
service  for  my  invincible  mistress.  • 

J.  Dap.  I  did  not  think  there  had  been  such 
knavery  in  black  patches^  as  now  I  see. 

Moll.  O  sir,  he  hath  been  brought  up  in  the 
Isle  of  Dogs,°*  and  can  both  fawn  like  a  spaniel,  and 
bite  like  a  mastiff,  as  he  finds  occasion.  'z^l 

L.  NoL.  What  are  you,  sirrah  ?  a  bird  of  this 
feather  too  ? 

Teab.  a  man  beaten  from  the  wars,  sir. 

S.  Tho.  I  think  so,  for  you  never  stood  to  fight. 

J.  Dap.  What's  thy  name,  fellow  soldier  ? 

Tear.  I  am  called  by  those  that  have  seen  my 
valour,  Tearcat. 

All.  Tearcat? 

Moll.  A  mere  whip -jack,**  and  that  is,  in  the       ...  (  i 

i  skeldering]  "  A  cant  term,  generally  applied  to  a  vagrant,  ;  ,       ,  j , 

and  often  used  by  our  ancient  poets.    It  appears  to  have  been  ^  /  ■  ' 

particularly  appropriated   to  those  vagabonds  who  wander  '^ 
about  under  the  name   of  soldiers,  borrowing  or  begging 

money."     Reed.     See   also  Gifford's  note   on  B.  Jonson's  \\'Xj  .i\ 

Works,  vol.  ii.  p.  8  :  "  Skeldring  was  a  cant  term  for  impudent  j 
begging,"  &c. :  —  and  Dekker's  GulVs  Horn-book,  p.  129,  re-  .. 

print ;  "  whom  he  may  skelder  [i.  e.  cheat,  defraud],  after  the  /  f  -..■  ? 

genteel  fashion,  of  money."  r     -^     " 

^  gUuiers]  i.  e.  "  eyes."     Dekker's  Lanthome  and  CandU'  ^      \i 

light,  1612,  sig.  c  2.  r^     \'' 

*  black  patches]  Were  used  as  an  ornament,  not  only  by  i  ,^,'^  i  -yg 

ladies,  but  also  by  some  effeminate  gallants  of  those  days.  (Xj^f^^^^ 

°  Isle  of  Dogs']  Opposite  Greenwich.   It  seems  to  have  been  i**  l^^tf-t 

a  place  where  persons  took  refuge  from  their  creditors  and  ^'         , 

the  officers  of  justice.  !'•* -f  i*^ 

°  whip-jack]  In  Dekker's  Belman  of  London,  1608,  sig.  d  2,  /^  .  i      . 

the  description  of  '*  A  Whipiacke"  is  much  the  same  as  that  \KrM^ 

which  Moll  gives  here.  I 


I 
I 
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commonweaUh  of  rogues,  a  slave  that  can  talk  0 
sea-fight,  name  all  your  chief  pirates,  discover  n 

countries  to  you  than  either  the  Dutch,  Spanish, 
French,  or  English  ever  found  out;  yet  indeed  all 
his  service  is  by  laud,  and  that  is  to  rob  a  fair,  or 
Bome  such  venturous  exploit.  Tcarcat?  'foot,  sirrah, 
I  have  your  natne,  now  I  remember  me,  in  my  book 
of  hgroexs  ;  horns  for  the  thumb,"  you  know  how. 
Tear.  No  indeed,  captain  Moll,  for  I  know  you 
by  sight,  I  am  no  such  nipping  Christian,f  but  a 
maunderer  up^n  the  pad,**  1  confess  ;  and  meeting 
with  lion  eat  Trapdoor  liere,  whom  you  had  cashiered 
from  bearing  arms,out  at  elbows.under  your  colours, 
ictcd  him  in  the  rudiments  of  roguery,  and 


by  my  map  made  hi 

can  name,  so  that  now  he  i 

myself. 

J.  Dap.  So,  then,  Trapd 

TflAr.'Alas,  sir,  now  t 
safest  course  of  life  I  could  taki 

Moll,  I  hope,  then,  you  can  caat,  for  by  yi 
cudgels,  you,  sirrafa,  are  an  upright  mji".*" 

"  horn  for  the  thumb']  Pickpocketa 
or  thimble,  of  ham  on  their  thumbs,  to  support  the  edge 
ihe  knife  in  the  act  of  culting  punei :  Gee  Gilford' 
B.  JoaBoD'8  Wa-ke,  vol.  it.  p.  113. 

P  nipping  ChrisHnH']  i.  e.  cutpurae. 

1  siaunderer  apaa  lilt  pad]  "  afauiiding,  askirg:  (begging)." 
"Pad,  B  wBj,"  Dekker'a  Laalhorae  and  Candklight,  1612, 
sig  c  2. 

'  on  upright  man]  "  la  a  sturdy  big-bonde  knaue,  that  neuer 
walkes  but  (like  a  Commander)  wilh  a  short  iruacheon  in  hi» 
hand,  nhich  hee  cala  his  FiJciiman.  At  MaikeU,  Fayres,  snd 
other  meetings  his  voice  amongat  Beggara  is  of  the  samo  sound 
that  a  Conaubles  ie  of,  it  is  not  to  be  controld.  He  is  free  of 
all  the  ahiets  in  England,  but  neuer  slayes  in  any  place  long, 


',  thou  art  turned  soI^^^^h 

-cis  tb^H 

;an  cant,  for  by  yod^^^H 
[?ight  ni!i".'  j^^^^l 

a  nrere  said  to  place  a  ""^^^l 
>s,  to  support  the  edge  w^^^^^ 


Sic&c  . 


.  These  [upright  men]  cary  the  shapei  of  soldiers, 
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Moll.  Then  I  must  wake  you,  sir ;  where  stands 
the  coach  ? 

Lax.  Who's  this  ?  Moll,  honest  Moll  ? 

Moll.  So  young,  and  purblind  ? 
You're  an  old  wanton  in  your  eyes,  I  see  that.  St 

Lax.  Thou'rt  admirably  suited  for  the  Three 
Pigeons  at  Brainford.'     I'll  swear  I  knew  thee  not. 

Moll.  I'll  swear  you  did  not;   but  you  shall 
know  me  now. 

Lax.  No,  not  here ;  we  shall  be  spied,  i'faith ; 
the  coach  is  better  :  come. 

Moll.  Stay.  [Puts  off  her  cloak. 

Lax.  What,  wilt  thou  untruss  a  point,*  Moll  ? 

Moll.  Yes ;  here's  the  point  [Draws  her  sword. 
That  I  untruss ;  't  has  but  one  tag,  't  will  serve 

though 
To  tie  up  a  rogue's  tongue. 

Lax.  How! 

Moll.  There's  the  gold 
With  which  you  hir'd  your  hackney,   here's  her 

pace ; 
She  racks  hard,  and  perhaps  your  bones  will  feel  it : 
Ten  angels^  of  mine  own  I've  put  to  thine ; 
Win  *em,  and  wear  *em. 

Lax.  Hold,  Moll!  mistress  Mary 

Moll.  Draw,  or  I'll  serve  an  execution  on  thee. 
Shall  lay  thee  up  till  doomsday. 

Lax.  Draw  upon  a  woman!  why,  what  dost 
mean,  Moll  ? 

*  Brair\ford]  See  note,  p.  463.  The  inn  called  The  Three 
Pigeons  was  resorted  to  by  company  of  an  inferior  rank.  At 
a  later  period,  when  puritanism  had  silenced  the  stage,  it  was 
kept  by  the  celebrated  actor,  Lowin. 

*  untru88  a  point\  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  367. 
angels]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  250. 
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MoLt..  To_teach  thy  base   tbouglils   mannera : 
thoiTrt  one~ol  those  ~^~ 
That  thinks  each  woman  thy  fond  flexible  whore  ; 
If  sbc  but  cast  a  liberal  °  eye  upon  thee. 
Turn  back  her  head,  she's  thine  ;  or  amongst  coin- 
By  chance  drink  first  to  thee,  then  she's  qnite  gone, 
There  is  no  means  to  help  her :  nay,  for  a  need. 
Wilt  swear  unto  thy  credulous  fellow -lechers, 
That  thou  art  more  in  favour  with  a  lady 
At  first  sight  than  her  monkey  all  her  lifetime. 
How  many  of  our  sex,  by  such  as  thou. 
Have  their  good  thoughts  paid  with  a  blasted  name 
That  never  deserv'd  loosely,  or  did  trip 
In  path  of  whorgdam  beyond  cup  and  lip  1 

n  fall  into  the  hands 
Of  an  act  silent  than  a  bragging  nothing; 
There  is  no  mercy  in't.     What  durst  move  you,  sir, 
To  think  me  whorjith  ?  a  name  which  I'd  tear  out 
Ffoni  the  high  German's  tliroat,'*  if  it  lay  leiger' 

To  despatch  privy  slanders  against  me. 
,  In  thee  I  defy  all  men,  their  worst  hates 
'  And  their  best  flatteries,  all   their  golilen  witch- 
crafts, 
I  With  which  they  entangle  the  poor  spirits  of  fools. 
Distressed  needle-women  and  trade-fallen  wives  ; 
Fish  that  must  needs  bite,  or  themselves  be  bitten  : 
Such  hungry  things  as  these  may  soon  be  took 

'  liberal]  i.  e.  too  free. 

"  high  German's  throat]  See  nole,  p.  466. 

'  leiger'\  See  note,  p.  316.  That  the  last  editor  of  this  plaf 
Bhould  hsvehadanydoubls  about  the  meaniDg  or  the  word,  is 
somewhat  Blrangc. 


A 
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With  a  worm  fasten'd  on  a  golden  hook  : 
Those  are  the  lecher's  food,  his  prey ;  he  watches 
For  quarrelling  wedlocks^ and  poor  shifting  sisters  ; 
'Tis  the  best  fish  he  takes.  '  But  why,  good  fisher- 
Am  I  thought  meat  for  you,  that  never  yet 
Had  angling  rod  cast  towards  mc7  'cause,  you'll  say, 
I'm  given  to  sport,  I'm  often  merry,  jest ; 
Had  mirtli  no  kindred  in-the  world  but  lust, 
O  shame  take  all  her  friends  then  !  but  howe'er 
Thou  and  the  baser  world  censure  my  life, 
I'll  send  'era  word  by  ihee,  and  write  so  mueli 
Upon  thy  breast,  'cause  thou  shalt  bear't  in  mind. 
Tell  them  'twere  base  to  yield  where  I  have  con- 


I  scorn  to  prostitute  myself  to  a  man, 

I  that  can  prostitute  a  man  to  me  ; 

And  so  I  greet  thee. 

Lax.  Hear  me 

Moll.  Would  the  spirits 

Of  all  my  slandferlers  were  clasp'd  i 

thine, 

That  I  might  vex  an  army  at  one  tim 

!  [Theyfght 

Lax.   1  do  repent  me  ;   hold  1 

Moll.   You'll  die  the  better  Christ 

an  then. 

Lax.   I  do  confess  I  have  wronged 

thee,  Moll. 

Moll.  Confession  is  but  poor  sine 

ds  for  wrong 

Unless  a  rope  would  follow. 

Lax.  I  ask  thee  pardon. 

Moll.  I'm  your  liir'd  whore,  sir  ! 

il.< 

Lax.  I  yield  both  purse  and  body. 

Moll.  Both  are  mine. 

And  now  at  my  disposing. 

Lax.  Spare  my  life  ! 

'  iMrfiorfj]  "  i.  e.  wives.     So  in  Thi  Poet 

./cr  [by  B.  Jon 

son],  act  iv.  sc.  S,  ■  Which  of  thtse  is  ihy 

Kiedloi-k,  M«ne 
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Moll.  I  scorn  to  strike  thee  basely. 

Lax.  Spoke  like  a  noble  girl,  i'faith ! — Heart,  I 
tbink  I  Gght  with  a  familiar,''  or  the  ghost  of  a 
fencer.  Sh'aa  woundetl  me  gallantly.  Gall  you  this  s 
lecherous  viage?^  here's  blood  would  have  served 
me  this  seven  year  in  broken  heads  and  cut  fingers  ; 
and  it  now  runs  all  out  together.  Pox  a'  the  Three  , 
Pigeons!''  I  would  the  coach  i 
carry  me  to  the  chirurgeon's.  [j^side,  and  exit.  .1 

Moll.  If  I  could  meet  my  enemies  one  by  onv  1 
thus,  ■ 

I  might  make  pretty  shift  with  'em  in  time, 
And  make  'em  know  she  that  has  wit  and  spirit. 
May  scorn 

To  live  beholding'  to  her  body  for  meat ; 
Or  for  apparel,  like  your  common  dame, 
-i^hat  makes  shame  get  her  clothes  to  cover  shame. 
Base  is  that  mind  that  kneels  unto  her  body, 
ilti6ft»Jv-t  Asjf  a  husband  stood  inawe  on's  wife^: 
iO/irT  tJ-iv-i  My  spirit  shall  he  mistress  at  t]uOiaua£ 
As  long  as  I  have  time  in't. — O, 

Enter  TaAPDOoa. 
Here  comes  my  man  that  would  be  ;  'tis  his  hour. 
Faith,  a  good  well-set  fellow,  if  his  spirit 
Be  answerable  to  his  umhles  -.i  he  walks  stiiT, 
But  whether  he'll  stand  to't  stiffly,  there's  the  point : 
Has  a  good  calf  for't ;   and  ye  shall  have  many  a  1 


'/™"i«r]  _L 


— proper!;,  lucb  aa  atteads  < 


*  viagt]  i.  e.  voyage  (see  Todd's  Johnson's  Did.  in  v.) 

'  Three  Pigeons]  See  nole,  p.  479-      I  suspect  that  Ihii 
speech  Has  iolended  to  close  with  a  hobbling  couplel. 
'  beholding}  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  411. 
1  to  his  nmfttej]  "  i.  e.  his  inside.     Umbks  are  the  entrail* 
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Choose  him  she  means  to  make  her  head  hy  his  calf: 
I  do  not  know  their  tricks  in't.     Faith,  he  seems 
A  man  without  ;   I'll  try  what  he's  within. 

Trap,  She  told  me  Gray's  Inn  Fields,  'twixt  three 

I'll  fit  her  mistress-ship  with  a  piece  of  service : 
I'm  hir'd  to  rid  the  town  of  one  mad  girl. 

IMoLj.  jostles  hint. 
What  a  pox  ails  you,  sir  ! 

Moll.  He  begins  like  a  gentleman. 

Trap.  Heart,  is  the  field  so  narrow,  or  your  eye- 
sight   

Life,  he  comes  back  again  ! 

Moll.  Was  this  spoke  to  me,  sir? 

Trap.  I  cannot  tell,  sir. 

Moll,  Go,  you're  a  coxcomb ! 

Teap,  Coxcomb  ? 

Moll.  You're  a  slave  ! 

Trap.  I  hope  there's  Isi 

Moll.  Yea,  do  you  see. 

Trap.  Heart,  this  is  no  got 
me  know  what  house  you're  of 

Moll.  One  of  the  Temple,  i 

Trap.  Mass,  so  methinks. 

Moll.  And  yet  sometime  I  lie  about  Chick  Lane. 

Trap.  I  like  you  the  worse  because  you  shift 
your  lodging  so  often  :  I'll  not  meddle  with  you 
for  that  trick,  sir. 

Moll.  A  good  shift ;  but  it  shall  not  serve  your 

Trap.  You'll  give  me  leave  to  pass  about  my 

Moll,  Your  business  ?  I'll  make  you  wait  on  me 
Before  I  ha'  done,  and  glad  to  serve  me  too. 

Trap,  How,  sir  ?  serve  you  7  not  if  there  were 
no  more  men  in  England. 


V  for  you,  sir. 

sir?  {_Tums  his  hal. 

good  dealing  !  pray,  let 
e  of. 

IFiUips  him. 
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Moll.   But  if  there  were  no   more  women   ia  J 
England, 
I  hope  you'd  wait  upon  your  n 

Trap.  Mistreas  ? 

Moll.  O,  you're  a  tried  spirit  at  a  push,  air! 

Trap.  What  would  your  worship  have  me  do  ? 

Moll.  You  a  fighter  ! 

Tkap.  No,  I  praise  heaven,  I  had  hetter  gracef 
and  more  manners. 

Moll.  As  how,  I  pray,  sir  ! 

Trap.  Life,  'thad  been  a  beastly  part  of  me  to 
have  drawn  iriy  weapons  upon  my  mistress  ;  all  the 
world  would  'a  cried  shame  of  me  for  that. 

Moll.  Why,  but  you  km 

Trap.  Do  not  say  so,  mistress ;  I  knew  you  b 
your  wide  straddle,  as  well  as  if  1  had  been  ii 
belly. 

Moll.  Well,  we  shall  try  you  further ; 


pxta 


iVe  give  you  e 
Trap.  Thank  your  good  mistress-ship. 
Moll.   How  many  suits  have  you  ? 
Trap.   No  more  suits  than  backs,  mistress. 
Moll.  Well,  if  you  deserve,  1  cast  off  this,  i 


And  you  may  creep  into'l. 

Trap.  Thank  your  good  worship. 

Moll.  Come,  follow  me  to  St.  Thomas  Apostle's  {■ 
I'll  put  a  livery  cloak  upon  your  back 
The  first  thing  1  do. 

Trap.  I  follow,  my  dear  mistress,  [£j;euniJ 


Mi8.  O.  A  Goshawk  ?  a  puttock  ;'  all  for  prey  : 
he  angles  for  fish,  but  he  loves  flesh  better. 

Mis.  G.  Is't  possible  his  stnooih  face  should  have 
wrinkles  io't,  and  we  not  see  them  ? 

Mis.  O.   Possible  ?    why,   have   not  many  hand- 


all  iheir 


silk  stockin 


I  villat 


s  splay  feet,  for 


r  great  roses  fJ 
Mis,  G,  Troth,  sirrah,''  thou  sayst  true. 
Mis.  O.  Didst  never  see  an  archer,  as   thou'st 
walked  by  Bunhill,  look  a-squint  when  he  drew  his 

Mis.  G.  Yes,  when  his  arrows  have  fliue'  to- 
ward IslingEon,  his  eyes  have  shot  clean  contrary 
towards  Pimlico. 

Mis.  O.  For  alt  the  world  so  does  master  Gos- 
hawk double  with  me. 

.  O,  fie  upon  him  !  if  he  double  once,  he's 


in  a  shag-ruff 

:  which  shews  like 
thinks  I'm  in  love 


not  for  n 

Mis.  O.   Because  Goshawk  goes 
hand,  with  a  face  sticking  up  in'i 
an  agate  set  in  a  cramp  ring,™  he 

Mis,  G.  Xas,  I  think  he  takes 


Mis.  O.  He  has,  by  often  beating  into  m 
me  believe  that  my  husband  kept  a  whore. 


4 


J  rosea]  "  i.  e.  roses  anciently  morn  in  shoes."  Steetess. 
They  were  mttde  of  ribbons  gslhered  iuto  a  kaol,  aud  were 
BometimeB  of  a  preposterous  size. 

f  nn-ah]  See  note,  p.  491. 

'  Jiinei  i.  e.  flown, 

^  a  cramp  ring]  i.  e.  a  ring,  which  hsvine;  been  solemnly 
consecrated  on  Good  Friday,  was  supposed  to  hare  the  power 
of  preventing  the  cramp.  See  in  Waldton's  Literary  Mmeun, 
1792,  a  reprint  of  The  Ceremoniea  of  BUsstng  Cramp-Riigi  im 
Good  Friday,  ated  by  the  CalkoUck  Kings  qfEugland. 
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Mis.  G.  Your  love  ?  your  love  is  all  words  ;  give 
me  deeds  :  I  eannot  abide  a  man  that's  too  fond 
over  me, — so  caokish  !  Thou  dost  not  know  how 
to  handle  a  woman  in  her  kind. 

Gal.   No,  Pro  ?  why,  I  hope  1  have  handled  — 
His.  G.   Handle  a  fool's  head  of  your  own, — 

Gal.  Ha,  ha,  'tis  such  a  wasp !  it  does  me  good 
now  to  have  her  s[tjing  me,  little  rogue  1 

Mis.  G.  Now,  fie,  how  yon  ves  me  !  I  cannot 
abide  these  apron  husbands;™  such  cotqueans!" 
yoQ  overdo  your  things,  they  become  you  scurvily. 

Gal.  Upon  my  life  slie  breeds  :  heaven  knows 
how  I  have  strained  myself  to  please  her  uight  and 
day.  I  wonder  why  we  citizens  should  get  children 
so  fretlul  and  untoward  in  the  breeding,  their  fathers 
being  for  the  most  part  as  gentle  as  milch  kine. 
[.■/jtirfe.] — Shall  1  leave  thee,  my  Pru  ? 

Mts.  G.  Fie,  fie,  fie  ! 

Gal.  Thou  shalt  not  be  vexed  no  more,  pretty, 
kind  rogue  ;  take  no  cold,  sweet  Pru,  [^Exit. 

Mis.  G.  As  your  wit  has  done.  Now,  master 
Laxton,  shew  your  head ;  what  news  from  you  ? 
would  any  husband  suspect  that  a  woman  crying. 
Buy  any  scurvy-graM,  should  bring  love  -  letters 
amongst  her  herbs  to  bis  wife  ?  pretty  trick  !  line 
conveyance  !  had  jealousy  a  thousand  eyes,  a  silly 
woman  with  scurvy-grass  blinds  them  all, 
Laxton,  with  bays" 
Crown  I  thy  wit  for  this,  it  deserves  praise  : 


"  apron  huabamli]  "  i.  e.  huabstids  who  foJlow  their  wi 

■  cBtqueani']  i.  e.  men  who  meddle  with  female  affairs. 
"  LaxliB,  viUh  bayi,  &c.]  An  imperfect  couplet :  see  nut 
I.  7  of  thii  ToL  and  p.  424  of  voL  i. 


^ 


TBE   KOARINO  O 


This  makes  me  aSect  thee  i 


a  thee 


I 


'Lack,  what  poor  shift  is  love  forc'd  to  devise  !  — 
To  th'  point.  [Reads  fci/er.]  O  iiveet  creature — a 
sweet  heginning  ! — pardon  my  long  absence,  for  thou 
shall  shortly  he  possessed  tvith  my  presence  :  though 
Deraaphoon  reas  fahe  to  Phyllis,  I  mil  be  to  ihee  as 
Pan-aa-Tus  iras  to  Cres-sida ;  p  though  jEneas  made 
an  ass  of  Dido,  I  will  die  to  thee  ere  I  do  so.  0 
srreelest  creature,  make  much  oj me!  far  no  man  be- 
neath the  silver  moon  shall  make  more  of  a  woman 
than  1  do  of  thee :  furnish  me  therefore  with  thirty 
pounds ;  you  must  do  it  of  necessity  for  me  ;  I  lan- 
guish till  I  see  some  comfort  cmne  from  thee.  Pro- 
testing not  to  die  in  thy  debt,  but  rather  to  live,  so  as 
hitherto  I  have  and  mil, 

Thy  true  Laxlun  ever. 
Alas,  poor  gentleman  !  troth,  1  pity  him, 
How  aliall  I  raise  this  money  ?   thirty  pound  ! 
'Tis  thirty  sure,  a  3  before  an  0  ; 
I  know  his  threes  too  well.     My  childbed  linen. 
Shall  I  pawn  that  for  him  ?  then  if  my  mark 
Be  known,  I  am  undone  ;  it  may  be  thought 
My  husband's  bankrout.''    Which  way  shall  I  turn  ? 
Laxton,  what  with  my  own  fears  and  thy  wants, 
I'm  like  a  needle  'twixt  two  adamants. 


Re- en 


Gal.  Nay,  nay,  wife,  the  women  are  all  up — 
Ha !  how  ?  reading  a'  letters  1  I  smell  a  goose,  a 
couple  of  capons,  and  a  gammon  of  bacon,  from  her 

r  Pan-da-tu!  .  .  .  Crei-sida']  So  in  old  ed.,  to  mark  the 
difficulty  nith  which  such  hard  names  were  leid  hy  mislreH 
Gallipot. 

'  bantraal]  I  E.  bankrupt 


motfier  out  of  the  country.     I  hold  loy  life — stea^  J 
steal ' l^Atide.  1 

Mis.  G.  O,  beshrew  your  heart ! 

Gal.  What  letter's  that  ?  I'll  see't 

[Mis.  G.  tears  the  tetter,  j 

Mis.  G.  O,  would  thou  hadst  no  eyes  ti 
doivnfal 
or  me  and  thyself!  I  am  for  ever, 
For  ever  I'm  undone  ! 

Gal.  What  ails  my  Pru  1 
What  paper's  that  thou  lear'st  ? 

Mis.  G.   Would  I  could  tear 
My  very  heart  in  pieces  !   for  my  soul 
Lies  on  the  rack  of  shame,  that  tortures  m. 
Beyond  a  woman's  suffering. 

Gai..  What  means  this  ? 

i.  G.  Had  you  no  other  vengeance  I 


dowi 


)  ihrc 


md  content  I 


1  height  of  all  my  joys 

Mis.'g.  When  the  full  s. 
Seem'd  to  flow  over  me! 

Gal.  As  thou  deair'st 
To  keep  me  out  of  Bedlam,  tell  what  troubles  thee  F  J 


.ofplee 


t  thy  child 
MIS.  G.  O,  no  ! 
Gal.  Heavens  bless  m. 
Yonder  at  Hockley-hole 
I  can  build  more,  sweet  I'ru. 
Mia.  G.  'Tis  worse,  'tis  wo 
Gal.  My  factor  broke  ?  or 
Mis.  G.   Would  all  we  had 

Rather  than  both  should  be  the  s 


dead  ? 


ly  barns  and  houses  1 
'd  with  fire  ? 


9  the  Jonas  sunk  ? 
ere  swallow'd  in  thefl 


n  of  slaves ! 

be  considered  VJM 


THE  ROARING  GIRL.  489 

Gal.  I'm  at  my  wit's  end. 

Mis.  G.  O  my  dear  husband  ! 
Where*  once  I  thought  myself  a  fixed  star, 
Plac'd  only  in  the  heaven  of  thine  arms, 
I  fear  now  I  shall  prove  a  wanderer. 

0  Laxton,  Laxton  !  is  it  then  my  fate 
To  be  by  thee  o'erthrown  ? 

Gal.  Defend  me,  wisdom, 
From  falling  into  frenzy  !     On  my  knees. 
Sweet  Pru,  speak ;    what's  that  Laxton,  who  so 

heavy 
Lies  on  thy  bosom  ? 

Mis.  G.  I  shall  sure  run  mad  ! 

Gal.  I  shall  run  mad  for  company  then.     Speak 
to  me ; 
I*m  Gallipot  thy  husband — Pru — why,  Pru  ! 
Art  sick  in  conscience  for  some  villanous  deed   .^ 
Thou  wert  about  to  act  ?  didst  mean  to  rob  me  ?  [  ►v^aJ^    /  .-xa 
Tush,  I  forgive  thee  :  hast  thou  on  my  bed  \ 

Thrust  my  soft  pillow  under  another's  head  ?  ) 

I'll  wink  at  all  faults,  Pru  :  'las,  that's  no  more. 
Than  what  some  neighbours  near  thee  have  done 

before ! 
Sweet  honey  Pru,  what's  that  Laxton  ? 

Mis.  G.  O  ! 

Gal.  Out  with  him ! 

Mis.  G.  O,  he's  born  to  be  my  undoer ! 
This  hand,  which  thou   call'st  thine,  to  him  was 

given. 
To  him  was  I  made  sure*  i'  th'  sight  of  heaven. 

Gal.  I  never  heard  this  thunder.  ^ 

Mis.  G.  Yes,  yes,  before  C/l^^i  '  '^*"^ 

1  was  to  thee  contracted,  to  him  I  swore  :  «  :  «  •  .  v  *^   ■  ' 

■-■  *-     ■        U 

•  Where^  i.  e.  whereas.  ^-^^ "  ^^ 

*  made  sure']  i.  e.  affianced  :  compare  vol.  ii.  p.  39. 
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Since  last  I  saw  him,"  twelve  months  three  times  told 
The  moon  hath  drawn  through  her  light  silver  bow; 
For  o'er  the  seas  he  went,  and  it  was  said, 
But  rumour  lies,  that  he  in  France  was  dead  : 
But  he's  alive,  0  he's  alive!  he  sent  ^ 
Thai  letter  to  me,  which  in  rage  I  rent ; 
Swearing  with  oaths  most  damnably  to  have  me, 
Or  tear  me  from  this  bosoni  i  O  heavens,  save  me  ! 

Gal.  My  heart  will  break  ;   sham'd  and  undone 
for  ever ! 

Mis.  G.  So  black  a  day,  poor  wretch,  went  o'er 

Gal.  If  thou  should'st  wrestle  with  him  at  the 

Thou'rtsure to  fall.  No  odd  slight?*  no  prevention? 
I'll  tell  him  thou'rt  with  child. 

Mis.  G.  Umh ! 

Gal.  Or  give  out 
One  of  my  men  was  ta'en  a-bed  with  thee. 

Mis.  G.   Umb,  umh! 

Gal.  Before  I  lose  thee,  my  dear  Pru, 
I'll  drive  it  to  that  push. 

Mis.  G.  Worse  and  worse  still; 
You  embrace  a  mischief,  to  prevent  an  ill. 

Gal.  I'll  buy  thee  of  him,  stop  his  mouth  with 
gold: 
Th ink's t  thou  'twill  do  ? 

IS.  G.  O  me  !  heavens  grant  it  would ! 


Yetn 
Hen 


:,  as  I  r< 


mber,  in  bis  letter, 


°  Slice  latl  Iiainkim,  &c.]  Perhaps  this  scene  iiby  Dekker: 
in  his  JVIicrt  qf  Babylon,  ItiOT,  we  find 
"  Fiue  sunnnera  haue  icaree  droum  their  glimmering  nighti 

Through  the  Maani  liluer  bewi."  Sig.  A  *. 
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That  he  in  riding  up  and  down  had  spent, 

Ere  he  could  find  me,  thirty  pounds  :   send  that ; 

Stand  not  on  thirty  with  him. 

Gal.  Forty,  Pru ! 
Say  thou  the  word,  'tis  done :  we  venture  lives 
For  wealth,  but  must  do  more  to  keep  our  wives. 
Thirty  or  forty,  Pru? 

Mis.  G.  Thirty,  good  sweet; 
Of  an  ill  bargain  let's  save  what  we  can : 
I'll  pay  it  him  with  my  tears ;  he  was  a  man. 
When  first  I  knew  him,  of  a  meek  spirit,         kti-ytfr? 
AJl^ogineasjs  not  yet  dried  up,  1  hope.  s 

Gal.   He  shall  have  thirty  pound,  let  that  stop  all : 
Love's  sweets  taste  best  when  we  have  drunk  down 


Enter  Tiltyard,   Mistress  Tiltyahd,   Goshawk, 

and  Mistress  Openwork. 
God's-so,  our  friends  !   come,  come,  smooth  your 

After  a  storm  the  face  of  heaven  looks  sleek. 

Tilt.  Did  I  not  tell  you  these  turtles  were  toge- 
ther? 

Mis.  T.  How  dost  thou,  sirrah  !*  why,  sister 
Gallipot 

Mis.  O.  Lord,  how  she's  chang'd  ! 

Gos.  Is  your  wife  ill,  sir? 

Gal.  Yes,  indeed,  la,  sir,  very  ill,  very  ill,  never 


M]> 


,T.  How  ber  head  burns!  feel  how  her  pulses 
.  0.  Sister,  lie  down  a  little  ;    that  always 


iJrroA]  When  this  play  was  writ 
lie  waa  frequently  so  addressed ; 
t  Werki,  vol.  UL  p.  23, 


.'i22 
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Shines  yonder  above  Chelsea ;  you  lose  your  shoi 
If  this  moon  light  you,  seek  out  your  light  whora 

Open.  Ha! 

Mis.  G.  Push,''  your  weateru  pug  !' 

Gos.  Zounds,  now  hell  roars  ! 

Mis.  O.  With  mhom  you  tilted  in  a  pair  of  oi 


This 


Mia.  O.  At  Brainford,  sir. 

Open,  Rack  not  my  patieuce. — Muster  Goshawlj 
Some  slave  has  huzz'd  this  into  her,  has  he  not  ? 
I  run  a  till  in  Brainford  with  a  woman  ? 
•Tis  a  lie ! 
What  old  bawd  tells  thee  this  ?  'a  death,  'tis  a  lie 

Mis.  O.  'Tis  one  [who]  to  thy  face  shall  juBtifji| 
All  that  1  speak. 

Open.  Ud'soul,  do  hut  name  that  rascal  ! 

Mis.  O.   No,  sir,  I  will  not. 

Gos.  Keep  thee  there,  girl,  then  !  [Asid 

Opes.J  Sister,  know  you  this  varlet  ? 

Mis.  G.  Yes. 

Open.  Swear  true  ; 
Is  there  a  rogue  so  low  damn'd  ?  a  second  Judas  ?-? 
A  common  hangman,  cutting  a  man's  throat, 
Does  it  to  his  face, — bite  me  behind  my  back  ? 
A  cur  dog?  swear  if  you  know  this  hell-hound. 
.  In  truth,  I  do, 


Opi 


,  Hisn 


,e? 


''  Push']  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  29. 

'  weilem  pug']  "  I  doubt  the  eand-eyde  asse  will  kicke  like 
B  Wetieme  Pugge,  if  I  rubbe  him  on  the  gall."  Greene's 
Theevei  falling  out,  &0.,  aig.  c,  ed.  1637. — "  In  so  much  ibat 
[during  the  plague]  euen  the  Weileme  Pvgi  receiving  moiH 
here,  have  tyed  it  in  a  bag  at  tbe  end  of  iheir  barge,  and  ■ 
trailed  it  through  the  Thames,"  &c.  Dckker's  Wondeifir 
riare,  1603,  aig.  F  S. 

i  0/ien.]  Old  ed.  "  Mist.  Open." 
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Shall  not  outreach  me,  nor  walk  by  my  door 
With  my  wife  arm  in  arm,  as  'twere  his  whore, 
ril  give  him  a  golden  coxcomb,  thirty  pound. 
Tush,  Pru,  what's  thirty  pound  ?  sweet  duck,  look 

cheerly. 
Mis.  G.  Thou'rt  worthy  of  my  heart,  thou  buy'st 

it  dearly. 

Enter  Laxton  muffled. 

Lax.  Uds  light,  the  tide's  against  me ;  a  pox  of 
your  'pothecaryship !  O  for  some  glister  to  set  him 
going  !  'Tis  one  of  Hercules'  labours  to  tread  one 
of  these  city  hens,  because  their  cocks  are  still 
crowing  over  them.  There's  no  turning  tail  here,  I 
must  on.  [^Aside, 

Mis.  G.  O  husband,  see  he  comes ! 

Gal.  Let  me  deal  with  him. 

Lax.  Bless  you,  sir. 

Gal.  Be  you  blest  too,  sir,  if  you  come  in  peace. 

Lax.  Have  you  any  good  pudding  tobacco,  sir  ? 

Mis.  G.  O,  pick  no  quarrels,  gentle  sir !  my  hus- 
band 
Is  not  a  man  of  weapon,  as  you  are ; 
He  knows  all,  I  have  open'd  all  before  him. 
Concerning  you. 

Lax.  Zounds,  has  she  shewn  my  letters  ?  {_Aside. 

Mis.  G.  Suppose    my   case   were    yours,    what 
would  you  do  ? 
At  such  a  pinch,  such  batteries,  such  assaults 
Of  father,  mother,  kindred,  to  dissolve 
The  knot  you  tied,  and  to  be  bound  to  him ; 
How  could  you  shift  this  storm  off? 

Lax.  If  I  know,  hang  me ! 

Mis.  G.  Besides  a  story  of  your  death  was  read 
Each  minute  to  me. 

Lax.  What  a  pox  means  this  riddling  ?     [Aside, 
vol.  II.  u  u 
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THE  B 


Gal.  Be  wise,  sir  ;  let  not  you  and  I  be  tost 
On  lawyers'  pens ;  they  have  sharp  nibs,  and  dra 
Men's  very  heart-blood  from   them.     What  i 

To  beat  the  drum  of  my  wife's  infamy. 
And  call  your  friends  together,  sir,  to  prove 
Your  precontract,  when  sh'as  confest  it? 

Lax.  Umh,  sir. 
Has  she  confest  it  ? 

Gal.  Sli'as.  'faith,  to  me,  sir. 
Upon  your  letter  sending. 

MiB.  G.  I  have,  1  hi 

Lax.  If  I  let  this  , 


coo!,  call  me  slave, 
dame  Prudence  ?  think'st  thoujB 


Do  you  heai 

I'll  take  these  blows  and  wink? 

Mis.  Gal.  Upon  my  knees.  [^Kneelirn 

Lax.  Out,  impudence ! 

Gal.  Good  sir 

Lax.  You  goatish  slaves  1 
No  wild  fowl  to  cut  up  but  mine  1 

Gal.  Alas,  sir. 
You  make  her  flesh  to  tremble ;  fright  her  no' 
She  shall  do  reason,  and  what's  fit. 

La\.  I'll  have  thee, 
Wert  thou  more  common  than  an  hospital, 
■  And  more  diseas'd. 

Gal.  But  one  word,  good  sir  ! 

Lax.  So,  sir. 

Gal.  I  married  her,  have  lien  with  her,  ant 
Two  children  on  her  body  ;  think  but  on  that 
Have  you  so  beggarly  an  appetite, 
When  I  upon  a  dainty  dish  have  fed 
To  dine  upon  my  scraps,  my  leavings?  ha,  ail 
Do  I  come  near  you  now,  air  ? 
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The  soundness  of  ray  judgment,  1  told  you 
I  kept  a  whore,  made  you  believe  *twas  true, 
Only  to  feel  how  your  pulse  beat ;  but  find 
The  world  can  hardly  yield  a  perfect  friend. 
Come,  come,  a  trick  of  youth,  and  'tis  forgiven  ; 
This  rub  put  by,  our  love  shall  run  more  even. 

Mis.  O.  You'll  deal  upon  men's  wives  no  more  ? 

Gos.  No  ;  you  teach  me 
A  trick  for  that. 

Mis.  O.  Troth,  do  not ;  they'll  o'erreach  thee. 

Open.  Make  my  house  yours,  sir,  still. 

Gos.  No. 

Open.  I  say  you  shall  : 
Seeing  thus  besieg'd  it  holds  out,  'twill  never  fall. 

Enter  GALLipOTt  followed  by  Green  wit  disguised  as 
a  sumner ;™  and  L axton  muffled  aloof  offJ^ 

Open. 


GoJ.!Vc.«}"°^"°^^ 


Gal.  With  me,  sir  ? 

Green.  You,  sir.  I  have  gone  snufflingP  up  and 
down  by  your  door  this  hour,  to  watch  for  you. 

Mis.  G.  What's  the  matter,  husband  ? 

Green.  I  have  caught  a  cold  in  my  head,  sir,  by 
sitting  up  late  in  the  Rose  tavern  ;  but  I  hope  you 
understand  my  speech. 

Gal.  So,  sir. 

Green.  1  cite  you  by  the  name  of  Hippocrates 
Gallipot,  and  you  by  the  name  of  Prudence  Gallipot, 
to  appear  upon  Crastino, — do  you  see?  —  Crastino 
sancii  Dunstani,  this  Easter  term,  in  Bow  Church. 

™  sumner"]  See  notes,  pp.  29,  170. 

°  aloof  off]  See  note,  vol.  i.  p.  427. 

**  Open,     ~]     Old  ed.  here,  and  several  times  afterwards, 

Gos.,  ^c.J  "  Omnes." 
P  snuffling]  Old  ed.  *'  snafling;"  but  see  his  next  speech. 


Gal.  Where,  sir 
.  How,  B. 


iviiat  aays  he  1 

Church,  to  answer  to  a  lihel 
the  part  and  behalf  of  the  said 
ither :  you're  best,  sir, 
i  but  twelvepence. 


of  precontract 
Prudence  and 
of  the 

Gos.,  ^, 

Gai.  You  pocky-nosed  rascal,  what  slave  fees 
you  to  this  ? 

Lax.  [coming'  forward]  Slave  ?    I  ha'  nothing  to 
do  with  you  ;  do  you  hear,  sir  ! 

Gos.  La\ton,  is't  not  ?     What  fagary^  is  this  t- 

Gal.  Trust  me,  I  thought, 
ago 
Had  been  full  laid,  when,  if  you  be  reniember'd,'^ 
I  paid  you  the  last  fifteen  pound,  besides 
The  thirty  you  had  first ;  for  then  you  swo 

Lax.  Tush,  tush,  air,  oaths,— 
Truth,  yet  I'm  loath  to  vex  you — tell  you  what,  J 
Make  up  the  money  I  had  an  hundred  pound, 
And  take  your  bellyful  of  her. 

Gal.  An  hundred  pound  ? 

Mis.  G.  What,  a  hundred  pound  ?  he  gets  nom 
what,  a  hundred  pound  ? 

Gal.  Sweet  Pru,  be  calm  ;  the  gentleman  oSM 
thus 


aid  I 


If  I  will  make  the 

moneys  that  are  past 

A  hundred  pound. 

he  will  discharge  all  court 

And  give  his  bond 

never  to  vex  us  more. 

Mis.  G.  A  hundred  pound  f    'Las,  take,  s 

threescore ! 

Do  you  seek  ray  ui 

ndoing! 

Lax.  ril  not  'bs 

ite  one  sixpence. — 

I'll  maul  you,  puss 

,  for  spitting. 

4/ag«.y]i.. 

!.  vagary. 

'  if  you  be  rtmember'd]  i.  e.  if  you  recollect 
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Mis.  G.  Do  thy  worst. — 
Will  fourscore  stop  thy  mouth  ? 

Lax.  No. 

Mis.  G.  You're  a  slave  ; 
Thou  cheat,  I'll  now  tear  money  from  thy  throat. — 
Husband,  lay  hold  on  yonder  tawny-coat.^ 

Green.  Nay,  gentlemen,  seeing  your  women  are 
so  hot,  I  must  lose  my  hair*  in  their  company,  I  see. 

[Takes  off  his  false  hair* 

Mis.  O.  His  hair  sheds  off,  and  yet  he  speaks 
not  so  much  in  the  nose  as  he  did  before. 

Gos.  He  has  had  the  better  chirurgeon. — Master 
Greenwit,  is  your  wit  so  raw  as  to  play  no  better 
a  part  than  a  sumner's  ? 

Gal.  I  pray,  who  plays  A  knack  to  know  an  honest 
maUi^  in  this  company? 

Mis.  G.  Dear  husband,  pardon  me,  I  did  dis- 
semble. 
Told  thee  I  was  his  precontracted  wife. 
When  letters  came  from  him  for  thirty  pound  : 
I  had  no  shift  but  that. 

Gal.  a  very  clean  shift. 
But  able  to  make  me  lousy  :  on. 

Mis.  G.  Husband,  I  pluck'd. 
When  he  had  tempted  me  to  think  well  of  him, 
Gelt  feathers^  from  thy  wings,  to  make  him  fly 
More  lofty. 

'  tawny-coat]  "  Tawny  was  the  usual  dress  of  a  summoner 
or  apparitor."     Reed. 

*  /  must  lose  my  hair,  &c.]  "  Alluding  to  the  consequences 
of  lewdness,  one  of  which,  in  the  first  appearance  of  the  dis- 
ease in  Europe,  was  the  loss  of  hair."     Reed. 

^  A  kfiack  to  know  an  honest  man"]  A  Pleasant  Conceited  Co- 
medie,  called,  A  knacke  to  know  an  honest  Man,  As  it  hath  heene 
sundrie  times  plaied  about  the  Citie  of  London,  was  printed  in 
1596,  the  author  unknown. 

^  S^^^  feathers']  i.  e.  golden  feathers.    But  I  am   by  no 


♦^ 


Gal.  A'  the  top  of  you,  wife  ;  on. 
Mis.  G.  He  having  wasted  them,  come! 

Using  me  as  a  ruffian  doth  his  whore, 

Wliose  sin  keeps  him  in  breath.    By  heaven,  I  v 

Thy  bed  he  ne'er  wrong'd  more  than  he  does  n 

Gai.,  My  bed?  ha,  ha!  like  enough;  a  s 
board  will  serve 
To  have  a  cuckold's  coat  cut  out  upon  : 
Of  that  we'll  talk  hereafter. — You're  a  villain. 

Lax,  Hear  Tne  but  epeak,  sir,  you  shall  find  ] 


III- 


>  Pray,  sir,  be  patient,  aj 
1  muzzl'd  for  biting,  sii 


ad  hear  him.^ 


Myself  with  other  gentlemen  sitting  by 

In  your  shop  tasting  smoke,  and  speech  being  un 

That  men  who've  fairest  wives  are  most  abus'd, 

And  hardly  scope'  the  horn,  yoi 

That  only  such  spots  in  city  dames  were  stain'd 

Justly  but  by  men's  slanders  ;  for  her  own  part, 

She  vow'd  that  you  had  so  much  of  her  heart, 

No  man,  by  all  his  wit,  by  any  wile 

Never  so  fine-apun,  should  yourself  beguile 

Of  what  in  her  was_j:Qjirs. 

Gal.  Yet;  Pru,  'tis  well.— 
Play  out  your  game  at  Irish,"  sir  :  wbo  wins  1 

meana  canlideiit  that  I  have  restured  the  right  reading, 
ed.  "  Gel/elheri." 

"  scape]  Old  ed.  "aoapl." 

'  trish]  "  Is  R  name  which  differs  very  slightly  from 
ganiinon.    The  mttnaer  of  playing  it  is  described  io  The  C 
pleat  Gamtita;  16S0,  p.  109.';     Bbbd. 


Mis.  O.  The  trial  ia  when  she  c 


n  thus  should  bra 


And,  wliich  more  vex'd  me,  a  ahe-citizen  ; 

Tliprpfffre  I  lai<|  sjfgp  Ifi  her  :   out  she  held. 

Gave  many  a  brave  repulae,  and  me  compell'd 
With  shame  to  sound  retreat  to  my  hot  lust : 
Then,  seeing  alTb a se  desires  rak'd  up  in  duat. 
And  that*  to  tempt  her  modest  ears,  I  swore 
Ne'er  to  preaume  again :  she  said,  her  eye 
Would  ever  give  me  welcome  honestly  ; 
And,  since  I  waa  a  gentleman,  if't  run  low, 
She  would  my  atate  relieve,  not  to  o'erthrow 
Your  own  and  hers  :  did  so  ;  ihen  seeing  I  wrought 
Upon  her  meekness,  me  ahe  set  at  nought ; 
And  yet  to  try  if  I  cotild  turn  that  tide. 
You  see  what  stream  I  strove  with ;  but,  sir,  I  swear 
By  heaven,  and  by  those  hopes  men  lay  up  there, 
Ijieiiher  have  nor  had  a  base  intent 
To  wrong  your  bed  !  what's  done,  is  merriment ; 
.   Your  gold  I  pay  back  with  this  interest, 
When  I'd  most  power  to  do't,  I  wrong'd  you  leaat. 
Gal.   If  thia  no  gullery  be,  sir  — 


"^'«iii^ 


Opi 


(No,  1 


ylifi 


Tife,- 


.   I   I 


o.-       M 


r  Laxton,  to  your  want  of  d 
111,  whicb  it  seems  you  nave  not. — Gei 
Tarry  and  dine  here  all. 

Open.   Brother,  we've  a  jest. 
As  good  aa  yours,  to  furnish  out  a  feai 

"  bearing'^  "  Bear  ai  fast  as  you  can  .  .  .  w 
bearing,  have  a  care,"  &c.  The  Compisat  Gami 
ed.  1674. 

■  Jid  that,  &c]  A  line  jireceaiog  (hie  oce 
dropt  out:  pethajis  another  is  wantitig  afier^i 

VOL.  11.  Z  Z 


Mor.L.  Pardon !  for  what,    sir  ?    what  has  your 
rogiieship  done  now  ? 

Trap.  I've  been  from  time  lo  time  hir'd  to  i 
found  you 
I!y  this  oil)  gentleman. 

Moll.  How  ? 

'I'hap.  Pray,  forgive  hitn  : 
But  may  1  counsel  you,  you  should  never  do't. 
Many  a  snare  t' entrap  your  worship's  life 
Have  I  laid  privily  ;  chains,  watches,  jewels  ; 
And  when  he  saw  nothing  could  mount  you  up, 
Four  hollow-hearted  angels'"  he  then  gave  you, 
Dy  which  he  meant  to  trap  you,  I  lo  aave  you. 

S-  Alux.  To  all  which  shame  and  g  '   ~ 
guilty. 
Forgive  me  :  now  T  cast  the  world's  eyes  from 
And  look  upon  thee  freely  with  mine  own, 
I  see  the  most  of  many  wrongs  before  me," 
Cast  from  the  jaws  of  Envy  and  her  people. 
And  nothing  foul  but  that.    I'll  never  more 
Condemn  by  common  voice,  for  that's  the  whore 
That  deceives  man's  opinion,  mocks  his  trust. 
Cozens  his  love,  and  makes  his  heart  unjust. 

Moll.  Here  be  the  angels,  gentlemen  ;  they 

As  a  musician  :   1  pursue  no  pity ; 

Follow  the  law,  and"  you  can  cuckP  me,  spare  noU 

Hang  up  my  viol  by  me,  and  I  care  not. 

S.  Ar.EK,  So  far  I'm  sorry,  I'll  thrice  double  'e 
To  make  thy  wrongs  amends. 
Come,  worthy  friends,  my  honourable  lord, 
"'    "  B  Ganymede,  and  noble  Fitzallard, 


•  angeh]  See  note,  vol.  I  p.  260.        =  me]  Old  ed.  "  hee.'fl 

■  (wdl  i.  e.  if. 

'  Click]  i.  e,  put  me  in  Ibe  cuaking-stool ;  gee  note. 
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in  this  town,  that  speaks  nothing  but  make  a  mitti" 

muSf  away  with  him  to  Newgate,  used  that  rogue  like 

a  firework,*  to  run  upon  a  line  betwixt  him  and  '5 

me. 

All.  How,  how  ? 

Moll.  Marry,  to  lay  trains  of  villany  to  blow 
up  my  life :  I  smelt  the  powder,  spied  what  lin- 
stock" gave  fire  to  shoot  against  the  poor  captain 
of  the  galley-foist,*^  and  away  slid  I  my  man  like  a  2** 

shovel-board  shilling.^  He  strouts®  up  and  down 
the  suburbs,  I  think,  and  eats  up  whores,  feeds 
upon  a  bawd's  garbage. 

S.  Tho.  Sirrah,  Jack  Dapper 

J.  Dap.  What  sayst,  Tom  Long  ?  iX 

S.  Tho.  Thou  hadst  a  sweet- faced  boy,  hail-fellow 
with  thee,  to  your  little  Gull :  how  is  he  spent  ? 

J.  Dap.  Troth,  I  whistled  the  poor  little  buzzard 
off  a'  my  fist,  because,  when  he  waited  upon  me  at 
the  ordinaries,  the  gallants  hit  me  i*  the  teeth  still,  S^ 

and  said  I  looked  like  a  painted  alderman's  tomb, 
and  the  boy  at  my  elbow  like  a  death's  head. — 
Sirrah  Jack,  Moll 

Moll.  What  says  my  little  Dapper  ? 

S.  Beau.  Come,  come  ;  walk  and  talk,  walk  and  ' 

talk. 

•  like  afireworky  &c.]  So  Dekker  (see  notes,  pp.  490,  503) 
in  his  Whore  of  Babylon,  1607  ; 

<*  Let  Ts  behold  these  fire-ivorkes,  that  must  run 
Vpon  short  lines  of  life**  Sig  E  4. 

^  linstock']  Or  lintstock  —  a  stick  with  the  match  (the  lint) 
at  one  end  of  it,  used  in  firing  cannon. 

^  galley-foist']  i.  e.  a  long  barge  with  oars :  it  frequently 
means  tl][^t  of  the  lord  mayor. 

<*  shovel-board  shilling]  i.  e.  a  shilling  used  at  the  game  of 
shovel- board,  and  which  was  always  smooth,  that  it  might 
"  slide  away"  easily. 

'  strouts]  i.  e.  struts. 
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EPILOGUE. 

A  painter  having  drawn  with  curious  art 
The  picture  of  a  woman,  every  part 
Limn'd  to  the  life,  hung  out  the  piece  to  sell. 
People  who  passed  along,  view^ing  it  well. 
Gave  several  verdicts  on  it :  some  disprais'd 
The  hair ;  some  said  the  brows  too  high  were  rais'd ; 
Some  hit  her  o'er  the  lips,  mislik'd  their  colour  ; 
Some  wish*d  her  nose  were  shorter ;  some,  the  eyes 

fuller ; 
Others  said  roses  on  her  cheeks  should  grow. 
Swearing  they  look'd  too  pale ;  others  cried  no. 
The  workman  still,  as  fault  was  founds  did  mend  it. 
In  hope  to  please  all :  but  this  work  being  ended. 
And  hung  open  at  stall,  it  was  so  vile. 
So  monstrous,  and  so  ugly,  all  men  did  smile 
At  the  poor  painter's  folly.     Such,  we  doubt. 
Is  this  our  comedy  :  some  perhaps  do  flout 
The  plot,  saying,  'tis  too  thin,  too  weak,  too  mean ; 
Some  for  the  person  will  revile  the  scene. 
And  wonder  that  a  creature  of  her  being 
Should  be  the  subject  of  a  poet,  seeing 
In  the  world's  eye  none  weighs  so  light :  others  look 
For  all  those  base  tricks,  published  in  a  book^ 
Foul  as  his  brains  they  flow'd  from,  of  cutpurse[s]. 
Of  nips  and  foists,  nasty,  obscene  discourses, 

<i  a  hooli]  "  Alluding,  no  doubt,  to  some  tract  of  the  time. 
Dekker  himself  wrote  several  of  the  kind ;  but  it  is  not  to  be 
supposed  that  any  of  these  are  here  so  roughly  handled." 
Collier.  Not  to  be  supposed  indeed;  since  Dekker  wrote 
a  portion  of  the  present  play. 
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As  full  of  lies  as  empty  of  worth  or  wit. 

For  any  honest  ear  or  eye  unfit. 

And  thus, 

If  we  to  every  hrain  that's  humorous 

Should  fashion  scenes,  we,  with  the  painter,  shall, 

In  striving  to  please  all,  please  none  at  all. 

Yet  for  such  faults  as  either  the  writer's  wit 

Or  negligence  of  the  actors  do  commit, 

Both  crave  your  pardons  :  if  what  hoth  have  done 

Cannot  full  pay  your  expectation. 

The  Roaring  Girl  herself,  some  few  days  hence, 

Shall  on  this  stage  give  larger  recompence. 

Which  mirth  that  you  may  share  in,  herself  does 

woo  you, 
And  craves  this  sign,  your  hands  to  heckon  her  to 

you. 


END  OF  VOL.  II. 


LONDON : 
PRISTED  BY  LEVEY,  ROBSON,  AND  FRANELYN, 

46  St.  Martin's  Lane. 


•■NKRAi.  BOOKBINOINa  CO. 

■    — T 

QUMJTY  CONTROL  MAItK 


r-r"    U^ 


538  THE   ROAftlKO  Olttt. 

commonwealth  of  rogues,  a  slave  that  can  U 

sca-fight,  name  all  your  chief  pirates,  discover 

countries  to  you  than  either  the  Dutch,  Sps 

f**  French,  or  English  ever  found  out ;  yet  indeed  a 

his  service  is  by  land,  and  that  is  to  rob  a 

some  such  venturous  eiiploit.  TearcaC?  'foot, 

I  have  your  name,  now  I  remember  me,  in  tt, 

W8  of  horflsrs  ;  liorns  for  the  thumb,"  you  knov 

Tear.  No  indeed,  captain  Moll,  for  1  kn 

by  sight,  I  am  no  such  nipping  Christian,! 

maunderer  upQti  the  jiad.^I  confess  ;  and  meetij 

with  honest  Trapdoor  here,  whom  you  bad  caahierei 

!♦'*  from  bearingarms,out  atelbows.under  your  coloui 

I  instructed  him  in  the  rudiments  of  roguery, 

by  my  map  made  him  sail  over  any  country 

can  name,  so  that  now  he  can  maunder  better  thi 

myself, 

J.  Dap.  So,  then.  Trapdoor,  thou  art  turned 
(5D  dier  now? 

Trap.  Alas,  sir,  now  there's  no  wars,  'tis  the] 
safest  course  of  life  I  could  lake ! 

Moll.  I  hope,  then,  you  can  cant,  for  by 
cudgels,  you,  sirrah,  are  an  uprighLJuao.' 


"  liomaforlht  thuab}  Pickpockets  we 
or  thimble,  orboFn  on  tlieir  tliumbm  I 
the  knife  in  the  act  of  culling  purseB ; 
B.  JonBon'g  JfDf*,,  vol.  iv.  p.  413. 

r  iiippitig  Chriitian]  i.  e,  cutpurse. 

"  mauurferer  BpoB  (Aipod]  "  Mawndi- 
"Pad,  a  way."     Dekker'a  Lanlliorae  • 


;  said  (0  plac 
BUpporl  the  edge  a) 
ieeOifford-B      


«id  C 


'  an  upright  maw]  "  1. 
wslkeg  but  (like  »  Com' 
hand,  which  hee  cala  hi 
other  meetings  his  voice 
that  a  Consubles  ie  of, 


a  sturdy  big-lionde  knaue,  that  neuer 
lander)  with  a  short  truncheon  in  his 
Filchman.  At  Markets,  Fayrea,  and 
imongat  Beggars  is  of  the  same  aound 
.  is  not  to  be  controld.     He  ia  free  of 
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Trap.  As  any  walks  the  highway,  T  assure  you. 

Moll.  And,  Tearcat,  what  are  you  !  a  wild 
roff^ej"  an  angler,'  or  a  ruffler  ?" 

Tear.  Brother  to  this  upright  man,  flesh  and 
blood ;  ruffling  Tearcat  is  my  name,  and  a  ruffler 
is  my  style,  my  title,  my  profession, 

Moll.  Sirrah,  where's  your  doxy?  halt  not  with 

All.  Doxy,  Moll  ?_  what's  that  ? 


and  can  talke  of  the  Low  Countries,  ihougb  they  nouer  were 
beyond  Dover."     Dekker'B  Belsum  i^ London,  ISOS,  sig  c.  3. 

■  a  wild  rogue']  "  Is  a  spirit  tbaC  caciia  not  in  what  circle 
he  rises,  nor  into  the  company  of  what  Diuela  hee  falles  :  in 
his  swadling  clouts  is  he  marked  (o  be  a  villaine,  and  in  his 

breeding  is  instructed  to  be  so These  Wilde  Rogues 

(like  wilde  geese)  keepe  in  flocks,  and  all  the  day  loyter  in 
the  fields,  if  the  weather  bee  warme,  and  at  Kricke-kils,  or 
else  disperEe  ibemeelues  in  cold  weather,  to  rich  mens  doores, 
and  at  nigbt  hsue  their  meetings  in  Barnes  or  other  out 
places,"  &c.    Id.  Big.  d. 

'  on  mgler}  "  Is  a  lymb  of  an  Vpright  man,  as  beeing  de- 
riued  from  hitn  :  their  atiparell  in  which  they  walke  is  com- 
monly trieze  Jerkins  and  gaily  slops :  in  tbe  day  time,  they 
beg  from  house  to  house,  not  bo  much  for  reliefe,  as  to  spy 
what  lyes  fit  for  their  nets,  which  in  the  night  following  they 
Gsh  for.  The  Rod  they  angle  with  is  a  slafTe  of  fine  or  six 
foote  in  length,  in  which  within  one  inch  of  the  top  is  a  little 
bole  boated  quite  tborougb,  into  which  bale  they  put  an  yron 
hooke,  and  with  the  same  doe  they  angle  at  windowes  about 
midnight,  the  draught  they  pluck  vp  beeing  apparell,  sheetes, 
couerlets,  or  whatsaeuer  their  yron  hookes  can  lay  hold  of," 
8:c.    Id.  sig.  c  4. 

"  a  rifffler]  "  The  next  in  degree  to  him  [the  Vpright  man] 
iscaldaRutfter:  the  Ruffler  and  the  Vpright-man  are  so  like 
in  conditions,  that  you  would  sweare  them  brothers:  they 
walbe  with  eudgels  alike  ;  ihey  profess  amies  alike-  .  - 
These  commonly  are  fellawes  that  haue  stood  aloofe  in  the 
warrcs^  and  whilst  others  fought,  they  tooke  their  heeles  and 
ran  away  from  their  Caplaine,  or  else  tliey  haue  bin  Seruing- 
'  r  their  behauiour  no  man  would  trust  with  a 


liuery,"  &e.    Id.  ibid. 
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'   Moll.  His  wench. 

Trap.  My  doxy?    I  have,  by  the  saloTnon,"  a 
doxy  that  carries  a  kinchin  morl  in  her  slate*  ai 
1^^  her  back,  besides  my  ileU  and  my  dainty  wild  dell," 

with  al!  whom  I'll  tumble  this  next  darkmans  in 
llie  Btrommel,''  and  drink  ben  baufe,  and  eat  a  fai 
grunlling  cheat,  a  cackling  cheat,  and  a  quacking 
cheat. 

J.  Dap.  Here's  old"  cheating  ! 
J-IO  Trap.  My  dixy  stays  for  me  in  a  bousing  ken,' 

brave  captain. 
I       Mull.  He  says  his  wench  stays  for  him  in  an 
I  ale-house. — You  are  no  pure  rogues  ! '' 

Teak.  Pure  rogues  ?    no,  we  scorn  to  be  pure 

'  Ike  lalomea]  i.  e.  "  the  masse."  Dekter"*  Lanl/ujrne  and 
Candlelight,  lOIS,  sig.  c  3. 

-  kinchin  morl  in  har  ilale]  Old  ed.  "  kitchm-mor*."— 
"  Kinching- iDOTts  are  girles  of  ayeare  or  tno  old,  nhich  the 
Morta  (iheir  inotbeTs)  car]'  at  their  backes  in  iheir  Slales 
(nhich  in  ihe  Catiling-Tongue  are  Sheetes)  ifiheyhaueno 
children  of  their  awtie,  they  nill  sleale  them  from  others,  aod 
by  Eome  meane  disfigure  them,  that  by  their  parents  ihey 
shall  neuer  be  knawoe."     Dekker's  Be/man  of  London,  1(>08, 


ag.  o  S. 


\y  dell  and  m 


ltd  deU]  Dell  ia  a  girl  yet  unde- 
-eierued  for  the  Vprlght-men,  S:c 
ne  are  termed  Wilde  DellE,  and 
md  begotten  vnder  a  hedge  i  Ihe 
by  death  oFpaienlB,  the 


bauehed 

Of  these  Dells,  some 

Ihoie  are  such  as  are  born  am 

other  are  yong  wi^nches  ibat 

villainie  of  Eiecutors,  or  the  cnieiiie  ot  maiater!  ai 

treaaes,  fall  into  (his  infamous  and  damnable  course 

Id.  aig.  D  3,  4. 

'  ril  tumble  tkU  next  darkmans  in  Ihe  ilronimft,  &C.] 
tumble  this  next  night  in  the  srraw,  and  drink  gcw 
(iatffe  being  probably,  as  Reed  has  obserFed,  a  mis 
boose),  and  eal  a  fat  pig,  a  cock  (ur  capon),  and  a  due 
Dekker's  Lmilhiime  and  Candlelight,  IfilZ,  sig.  c  2,  3. 

■  old']  L  e.  abundant. 

■  hauling  ken']  i,  e.  alE-house.  Bee  Dekker's  Laalhi 
Candltlighl,  1612,  sig.  c  2. 

''  Yau  an  no  pure  regtmil  See  note,  vol.  i  p.  168. 


if  life.' 


